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"Snatched from the Poor-House’|!is a je^mI that teaches a wholesome anS 
practical lesson while it interests by unfolding a ftupifr ^cTSbetate plot and presenting 
numerous incidents of a striUng descrij^jon the Jh\r6Th|pGr^ic We^rjoll,^] 
a plucky little personage and stands out promine ntly throum me took bypTsfoto'Si 
her extraordinary qualities of mind and h<fitOZn3SBeh^Ba J^oe B illings, whose evefit- 
ful history is fraught with singular viassitudcs, the parJISS W'ifWniifrC 
in fiction All the characters are vividly drawn, and the scenes are sufticienUy orig, . _ 
and exciting to hold attention thrijpehout. The poor house episodes are, perhaps, the 
most powerfully depicted, but the sAool Incidents and the 6ght between Jm Billings 
and Hugh Arnold are well calculated to make a decided impression The author 
writes clearlj and earnestly, carefully elaboratmg every important point. A coal- 
mining region of Pennsylvania is the scene of the romance, and incidentally the 
dangers and privations connected with the lives of the miners are touched upon with 
considerable force and realuim. 
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‘•Snatched from the Poor ZToitrc ” ?>y ^ J Cltfd/elfrr, {» n rr<rUcn( <thJ 
jjjMsmp mnvfl of the prr’enc da>; It hnnes on If f hnuf'^e ef hfe t ' 
ranee and shotre hote, thrmiijh the forettuhi of a faO rr, a vr r’V. /'ttri/c 
was eared from pauperism and its allendunt evili Tl r r'eii'- is tnJ sn <> 
Pennsylmnta coal mtntny region .•I rrV 'r tj the hr-o ond a n ‘her'f 
daughter the heroine 37te fortunes of (he K'r’fArtkji* sene la j n I ti 
moral as leetl as to adorn a tale The hardshifis and j/ents of i^iitiu ‘ 
are incidentaUi/ set foith, but the mam inlere't centre ’ m the gm ihtu ' '?« f 
plucLy Graeie llVs/brcoA, who by her courage and f'lttilujenre^ ns art! as 
by her good heart, wins ihr admiration of the reader cud Indds tl j-i 'i 
first to last The strange history of Joe Billings ti set forth in qi <te r 
slrilnng manner, and the poor house tnetdents a re t erg ririaly t'dd, e’ oj-tui 
m unsparing style the abuses and cruelties praetired tit mirmarared pt ’dir 
charitable in«ti£it(iotM The lore element, of course, has a raiiitncu'ius 
pface-in the novel and much enhances its interest “linalchri jrom the 
Poor House" can be read wnlh profit as leell as pleasure It I’wrtl’en 
forcibly and is crowded loilh incidents, some of irhieh are guilt stirring 
and e£arU tnj. 
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SMTCHED FROM TEE POOR-HOESE, 


CHAPTER I. 

JAMES WESTBROOK. 

I N’ Pennsylvania there is a little village, situated in 
a remote and weird place on the banks of the 
Susquehanna River, by the name of Miers In a quiet 
valley this village seems to sleep like an oasis in a 
■wide waste, lulled by the gentle Row of the nver, as 
it npples and eddies along, not even stopping to form 
an acquaintance with the poor and often suffermg 
people that dwell upon its banks Here in this 
sequestered place hes this little village, free from the 
outside world. While on one side rushes the mighty 
Susquehanna, still beyond it tower high mountains, 
whose crested topS' bathe themselves on a bright morn 

( 23 ) 
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in tte first rays sliot fortli by tbc fior) tbx} -god, s'? 
they stand giant like, resembbng so many Icings look- 
ing down upon their oppressed subjects , round tho 
valley in which tins village is located arc dense for- 
ests where the "wild deer and bear arc allowed to 
roam undisturbed and unscared 
The people inhabiting this village are poor laliorers, 
who depend upon their daily toil for the neccssanes 
of life, and what the average farmer, mccbanic or 
merchant would call neccssanes •would bo luvunes 
for the dwellers in Miers, often vhen the author 
IS sittmg by his fireside, watching the dark coal 
put on its golden garb and enjoying its warm glow, ' 
as It spreads through a pleasant room, ho thinks of 
these poor minors while the cold winds are whis- 
thng and waihng around, vhich calls to his mind* 


Sigh on, \nnds I Without is ■winter, 
Howling -winter, flying snow-flakes, 
While wthin are spnng and summer 


And as he is thus sitting, gazing into tho grate, 
a silent prayer goes out for those poor eolbers, the 
uita of whose labors he is enjoying with tho many 
thousands throughout the land 
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These poor people only liave employment part of 
the year and must necessarily be idle the remain- 
der of the time, as there is no other mdustry save 
mining near them 

James Westbrook, the hero of this story, was an 
honest, upright, kind-hearted colher of Enghsh birth, 
the unfortunate victim of circumstances, who came to 
America because of an irate father-in-law, bnnging with 
him the latter’s beautiful and only daughter He, here 
V in this httle town of Miers, under the oppression of 
the direst poverty, lived m a small hame dwelhng, 
the only frame structure in the village, the remaining 
-ones being built of logs and slabs with mud and stick 
chimneys, such as the old pioneers, our fathers, wlio 
left us this beautiful country (God bless them !), were 
glad to call home 

Mr. Westbrook considered himself fortunate in being 
able to possess even such a home, though it was not 
his in fee, with his happy and contented family, con- 
sisting of a wife and interesting httle children, who 
ever shared ' his pleasures and sorrows alike and did 
all in their power to hghten his daily burdens, while 
his every and only care was his family His entrance 
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to the humHc cottage was sunshine, and Avhen his 
family would gather ahout lum, tlio reader can ima^ino 
the true happiness of this home richly prorided with 
love that alone can produce true pleasure and heavenly 
hhss The homo of the millionaire, the hmg, the 
queen, where all is festooned rvitii the purest gold and 
studded with diamonds, unless love is there, is barren 
and desolate James Westbrook could truly Bing: 

Home, oh, home 1 within my colUigc, 
tVhcrc the modest eye is beaming, 

And the gentle, close embraces 
Of tbc hide ones around me 

And the refrain might well be 

Though my cott^c is but humble. 

Yet the gentle rajs that light U 
With the fuel of affection 
Mahe It stately as a palace 

Now the Westbrooks, after many years’ wandenng 
over America, were reduced to such circumstances 
that daily labor was their only capital Weary and 
discouraged, they settled in this little place about 
one year previous to the opening of our story Here 
they were happy, surrounded as they were by the 
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direst poverty. Their home -was blessed by three 
beautiful and\ interesting little children Gracie, the 
oldest, Tvas a bnght-eyed little girl of twelve sum- 
mers, whose silken brown hair fell profusely over 
her rounded shoulders in disheveled ringlets, and 
whose face was of that clear Enghsh type we recog- 
nize in perfect features, while her voice was so 
sweet of tone that each note was a silvery npple,’ 
as her merry peals of laughter chased the dark 
Silhouettes of gloomy poverty from the door Ben- 
nie, the little pale-faced boy, was prone to feeble 
health, but in spite of his gloomy and despondent 
feehngs did all he could to imitate Gracie The 
youngest, a dimpled infant christened Bessie, was 
the very counterpart of Gracie. Mrs Westbrook was 
yet ^beautiful and pleasant, despite ;^e ravages of 
disease, disappointment and poverty, together with 
banishment from her gay friends and her pleasant 
Enghsh home; each line upon her face her husband 
traced with drooping head, and it left its negative 
stamped upon his loyal heart 

Gracie was brilliant and thoughtful, intelligent 
beyond her years and the idol of the Westbrook 



28 


SJTATCnPD FROM TIIK TOO^ HOOTF- 

family. Indeed, it was her father'^ enstom in go in 
her for advice ivhcn at a loja to kno.v courao 

to take. Many a night tvlulc ahe ^\a8 tented U{K)tj 
his knee, with her arms tisincd tenderly nhont h.H 
neck, did ho listen to and profit hy the conveisii* 
tion of his bcantiinl little daughter. 

One evening when he came lioinc, nom and v-c-arj 
from his daj’s toil, Gracio stole np quietly to hitn, 
and, seating herself upon hts knee, said*. 

“Dear papa, you’re eo tired; yon hnac to work 
so hard for ns 1 I vrish I could help }ou. All 

papas don’t have to dig coal for a living, and tliero 
IB a place, if we only lived there, where htllc girlB 
can earn money, for I heard Mrs Clem from the 
city tell once when she was hero that Jenme made 
seventy five cents a week folding papers in some 
office, and I’m as largo as Jenmo, joii know*. I 
wish, papa, that we didn’t live m this dark, dusty 
place, and, oh, papa (excitedljOi suppose }ou should 
get killed way down in that deep, dark mind 
Mayhe yon will (kissing him and mtorlncing her 
fingers about his neck), or yon might take the lung 
fever and die hke Mr James, and then what would 
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become of us? Oh, what could we do? Did you 
ever thmk of this, papa? I wish I hadn’t, but, you 
won’t get killed, I know you won’t!” 

Mr. Westbrook could only breathe a sigh lU re- 
sponse to his thoughtful bttle daughter’s words, aud 
he muttered that he hoped not, but the tears that 
came to his eyes could not be wiped away ere 
the quick observation of bttle Gracie had caught a 

I 

glimpse of them. She was pained , her father 
noticed it, and forced a smile upon his face by tell- 
ing some bttle joke Gracie’s words bad suiik deeper 
into his heart than any he had ever heard uttered 
before, ' and whether or not she ever i’eabzed their 
true force we will call you, dear reader,\ to judge 

The next day was a gloomy and despondent one in 
the mines ‘ for Mr. Westbrook, his companions fre- 
quently asked him if he was sick, and, on being 
answered in the negative, were more than ever at a 
loss to know the caus6 of the solemn expression so 
hastily grafted upon the face of their once cheerful 
comrade The more he thought over his bttle 
daughter’s words the more gloomy and despondent he 
became. 
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SKWcnRU moM T1I^: poM'. iior'^y 

‘‘■What would become of my 
deat bttlo cbildrca if 1 ‘’bould U lrd.>ni {ro;o V 
Tbo bomd tbougbt preyed upon )m ^u/ i*o'd, to 
smeero and earnest Tins In'! love for tb« m He v^oiiltl 
often say to lumsclf* 

“It is all I can do to keep my darllnp or/-' eon - 
fortablc, and I am a strong trnnl Hov, could my 
wife do so if I wore called av.av?” 

One evening when tbo colliers Ird coiim out r>r the 
mines, a ^\ oil dressed gentleman rode up in 1 is b ipi’y 
and courteously saluted tbcm, after v>j.n.h be intro* 
duced bis business as follons 

“Gentlemen, I am here in the intcreH vf tbo vroll* 

knouTi Insurance Companj of P , ubub bas dis- 

tnbuted to wdous and orphans tbousinds of dollary 
and bns saved many families from tbo cold, ntern 
world and its realities, and, 1 believe, the poor.bmt«! 
I do not say tbis because I tlunk you, gentlemen, arc 
m Buob indigent circumstances that jour fnmibcs 
would suffer if yon were taken from tbcm, but even 
tbe wealthiest people of our land knovr the wcnloicss 
of man, and that the most substantial forms of ucaltb 
take wings and flee from the strongest cables! I 
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Icnow from expeuence that it is all I can do mth my 
small commissions to keep my family comfortable, and 
I also know it would be more than my wife could 
accomphsh, if I were taken away, and for these 
reasons, as well as many others, I carry insurance on 
my life, and I feel that if I should he upon my 
death-bed with the loved ones of my bosom crowding 
about me, not with standmg the agonies of death, there 
would be this consolation that I had done my legal 
and moral duty in providing for them ” 

So fervently did the agent talk and so pointedly 
did he picture the advantages of hfe insurance that 
James Westbiook stood with open mouth and ears 
hstemng to each word, which seemed to direct him 
to a silvery star beaming m the distance. Then a 
husky voice broke forth 

“The msurance compames are swindles I AU they 
want is our money! They don’t care a fig for us or 
our families, ,and I say, sir, you have come to a poor 
place to get in your work! "What money we have 
we earned by the sweat of our brows, and no such 
sharks as you need come mouthing about the mines * ” 
After this gruff voice had had its say, another 
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more soothing to an agent's cars burst fortli in ibc 

midst of the colliers 

“Go on, Mr. Agent, go onl” 

The gruff collier, who had 3 UBt been spcnVmg, said* 
“Yes, go on and teU ns the same old story you 
have been swindling the people on for the last twenty 
years!” 

The agent kept perfectly calm, and ansivcrcd tlio 
gruff voice by saying. 

“I will take pleasure in explaining our plan of 
insurance, and I think I am fully prepared, and armed 
with documents that will thoroughly convince the gen- 
tleman that he is wrong m his impressions about onr 
company (draiving from his portmanteau a largo roll 
of papers) Here is a certified copy of onr authority 
from the insurance officer of our Slate, showing that 
we have comphed with all the TcqniToracnta of the 
laws, which, I assure you, are rigid enough to protect 
all policy-holders Here is a hst of those who have 
been insured and the beneficianes to whom wo have 
paid losses Here are acknowledgments from loving 
mothers and wives that onr company has saved them 
from the misery of a poor-house 1“ 


V. 
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After lie had exhibited several lists that should 
have been satisfactory proof to intelligent minds, the 
same grulf voice spoke out agam: 

“Forgery, forgery 1 Leave, you scoundrel! Make 
him go, boys ! ” 

Just at this moment about half a dozen of the 
rough characters spat their tobacco jmee of the “old 
long green” stnpe into his face and over his clothes 
The crowd was about equally divided for the agent 
and against him and a temble encounter ensued, for 
the first offender with the obnoxious liquid found 
himself lying flat on his back and the blood spurting 
from his nose, which was fast growing to large pro- 
portions at the hands of the agent, and James West- 
brook, standing near him, sent the obstreperous miners 
right and left, while a boy by the name of Bilhngs 
assisted nobly in tlie good -work, but, seeing that 
the}’''^ would be overpowered, the agent sprang to his 
buggy, and ' said, “ Come, friends ! ” At the same 
moment Westbrook and young Billings sprang beside 
him, 9nd away they went amid a shower of rocks 
and coal, but the agent’s horse was a good one (an 
exception to the rule) and tliey were soon beyond 
reach 


2 
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tins outrage, the agent kept up 
conversation on insurance with Mr "SVestbrook, ana 
so tkorougkly did ke convince bim that be proimscd 
to consult bis uufe and daughter, as was bis custom, 
and, if they were wilbng, to call the first time bo 
went to the city and take five thousand dollars insu- 
rance Here the agent felt badl} tov.ard himself, 
behevmg that if he could call with Mr. Westbrook at 
the cottage the consent of his infc and daughter would 
be easily obtained, but, on a careful survey of him- 
self, beholding his clothes dyed with juice from the 
“old long green," modesty forbade him and ho had 
to be satisfied ivith the promise in which he bad 
implicit confidence, or, no doubi, be W'ould bave 
hung his modesty upon a nail long enough to have 
obtained the acguicscence of Mrs Westbrook and her 
daughter He returned to the office of tb'- company 
a sadder hut a much wiser agent, where, as well as 
being the subject of considerable memment, he received 
some wholesome advice, among which was a business 
point which he ever after heeded, and that was never 
to solicit but one man at a time I 

When Mr Westbrook entered his homo that night, 
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jaded and fatigued, he was very much aggravated at 
the treatment the agent had received at the hands of 
hiS co-laborers, but when his children seated them- 
selves upon his knee, and his sickly wife by his side, 
his dear ones looking upon him -with eyes of love as 
their only protector, he reahzed more than ever his 
condition in hfe and the force of the agent’s words, and 
so deeply did he become absorbed in meditation that 
he could keep back no longer from his ivife the idea 
that Gracie and the agent had mstilled in his very 
nature' He related to her the cause of his despon- 
dency, and his words brought the first gloom upon her 
brow that he had ever seen there, for, notwithstanding 
all her trials and vicissitudes of hfe, she had always 
been hopeful and buoyant, and never, m fact, had 
thought of her husband save as always ' bemg with 
her. He continued: 

“I have saved a httle money and in the event of 
my death I can place you, dear wife and httle ones, 
beyond the reach of the grasping hand of poverty and 
the pinched one of chanty I” 

She looked up, amazed, and asked. 

' “ How could you do this ? ” 
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"Insure my 1 bnl, ore he rouW flmsli the 

sentence, she spoke implornigW* 

"Ob, don't, don’t 1 If you should do ruck u tlutig 
I should think it a token of >our denth I Bc<^ldus, I 
have no confidence m insvirancc companies, nnd jmi 
have worked too hard for what little jnor*'} hato 
saved to give it awayl Further, if \ou vmc to die 
and I should even receive the money, 1 could no: n^G 
It, dear husband, I would think it 'Wood moiuy 
No reasoning by Mr Wcsthroolc could *^eoure hct 
consent, yet she could see her awful fate as e\]*lmncd 
to her in the event of her husband’s death. Ob-erv'' 
mg she was so much opposed to life iii'^urance, ho 
dismissed the subject ‘Whether the wile ever realmed 
the truthfubess of her husband’s words we will also 
leave to tbc judgment of tbc reader 

While Mr Westbrook was never known to act con- 
trary to his wife's wishes, and, if he ever cansed her 
pain, he felt it more keenly than she, he rcabrcd 
each day more and more iniportaucc of protcot- 
mg hiB fomily, as he loviked upon the fading cheeks 
of his wife and little hoy and the lielplcss infant 
He, therefore, resolved for once to clandostinulv do 
his duty, regardless of his wufe’s wishes 
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CHAPTER n. 

TOTAiED IN AN EXPLOSION.- 

O NE bnglit morning, when Mr Westbrook arrived 
at the mmes, his supermtendent asked him to 
,go to the city upon especial business, which he did not 
care >to entrust to every one. The idea of life insurance 
had never ‘escaped Mr Westbrook’s mind, and now 
was to come the very opportunity, which he resolved 
'to improve. He had said nothing to his wife upon 
the subject since, but felt happier because he had re- 
solved to protect his family. 

Mrs. Westbrook did not suspect her husband’s in- 
tentions , Gracie at all times had been pleased inth 
the idea, and had encouraged her papa, as she put it, 
‘^‘for sick mamma’s sake, little Bennie’s and Baby’s” 
“ I can make a hving for myself sewing or folding 
papers,” she said , “ or, if I was in the city, I could 
study my books and teach” 

' Gracie was ambitious and shrewd, so, when her papa 


I 
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ready to start, slm thouglHfully rvliispcrcd toliim 
“to attend to that ’business,” tbougb, nt tbe same 
time, sbo believed lie ^\ould not, because her mamma 
opposed it 

Mr Westbrook knew vliat sbe meant and smiled, 
and, after giving each one a kind salute, slarled on 
Ins journey 

Uj^ion arriving in llic city lie ascertained tbc nddre*^ 
of a pliysician ivliom be bad knovsn in early kfe m 
England, wbo bad been Ina faithful friend, and vrbosc 
advice be deemed indispensable in bis ])rcsent under- 
taking, as bo would in no way mifllcad him Mr. 
■Westbrook was a poor man, yet be Y.as prndent and 
cautious 

When be reached the doctor’s office, lie was recog- 
nized and met intb a hearty welcome. lie set forth 
bis financial condition without tbc slightest coloring, 
and asked the physician’s advice in regard i ■> bfe in- ’ 
surance As a matter of duty, bis conscicnUous fnend 
advised him to insure without delay, notnitbstandmg 
bis wife’s opposition 

Dr Goodneb (such was the physician’s name) took 
Mr Westbrook across tbo street to the offica of an 
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ansurnnce company, -wliicli was represented by the 
agent wbo bad called at bliers, where the necessary 
application, was made for a policy of five thousand 
dollars, payable at his death to his ivife and children 
As his wife 'had disappioved of the insurance, Mr. 
"Westbrook arranged for Dr Goodrich to hold the pol- 
icy until such time as she could be convinced of its 
importance, with the further understanding that, m the 
event of his decease before her approval had been ob- 
tained, the doctor was to make out the requisite papers 
and collect the money for the Westbrook family 
After the insurance matter had been attended to, 
Mr Westbrook bade the doctor good-bye and started 
with a light heart to transact the business for his 
superintendent. His despondency seemed to have 
changed to mirth and gayety When he set out for 
home, a friend, who had accompanied him to the city, 
was led to remark. 

“Why, Westbrook, what is the matter? You 
actually look ten years younger than you did this 
morning 1 If you diank, I should accuse you of being 
intoxicated 1 ” 

“Oh,” remarked Westbrook, “I feel as though I 
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^vaB actofvUy A.orUi five ibou?.wl Oolipr^ inor^ Unn X 
was tins mormtig; besides, a great burden < tn ht^v^j 
been rolled from my sbonldcrs! I can’t tell wm, Jow^f 
boav I feel, but I feel good, ami Eill cajdain ell t«> 
you soonl” 

Wben be arrived at borne, bo ves m puoh n ^.'^ecful 
mood that be kissed bis vjfc and cbildrcu o\tr and 
over again TTo carelessly threw rAor cbnirj', laugh* 
mg and 3obmg as tbougb cacrv care bad rnd 

notbmg but a silvery future licmncd lieforc bun. Jli’i 
■wife also remarked to bim that if lie tier d’T.nk 
sbe vrould suspect bim of intovicntion tlitn Ho 
answered that be bad drank only a cup of Joa mih 
bis friend, Dr Goodneb, but fell bappicr and ■‘tMttger 
than ever before, adding that it might be the ten 
bad produced tbis effect I 

After thinking a moment, be looked immd at bis 
sick, wife and bttle boy, and the little dimpled balic 
cooing in. its cradle, and Gracic dancing m cc^tacics 
at bia side, saymg to himself “The poor-bou«e and 

the mggarfly band of chanty have no terrors for you 
now, my darlings 1” 

■Upon going to work tbe 


next morning, be went 
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V 

whistling along, something unusual for him, and, as 
d'ones had told his fellow-laborers about the change 
that had come over him so suddenly, all were anx- 
ious to know the cause, and not a few times was he 
compelled to reply to such questions as, “What about 
that fortune, Westbrook?” and, “Why do yon go 
down in the mmes?” He would demurely answer; 

“You may know about my fortune some dayl I 
go down in the mines in order to be able to protect 
It I'’ 

All such answers had a tendency to bewilder the 
miners instead of enlightemng them, and made them 
more anxious than ever. 

The kind-hearted man was, indeed, happy His 
work seemed hghter to him, as his merry voice and 
laughter kept time to the everlasting pick, pick, pick, 
as it reverbeiated through the dark subterranean cav- 
ern He did more to break the dull monotony that 
hrooded hke a pall over the poor colhers than any 
other qierson 

Upon entering his home after his day’s w'ork, little 
Benme was on hiS knee and Grade’s arms were about 
his neck, while his little babe was cooing in its crib. 



4-2 bna.tcubt> ynoM Tiin took not •>b. 

as if dcligl^Vcd 10 cnlch n ^nnlr and fcil 

kiss upon Its lips, A\hik ihc nick v-ik and r 

could liardly control licr emotion ?i‘o jncr^el tlic 
liappy faces around her 

Mr Westbrook longed to tell Ins w\io tkrt lie br.tl 
provided for tbcir welfare, but feared it j.ngbt Ktnr 
ber liappmcss nnd refrained, thomdi bo raul to him- 
self “I v.ill explain all hie and b)o” Ala** I \>qot 
manl bad bo knovn that tins aras the In';! r.iplu he 
Mas to spend on cartb v.itb bis fainih, bou dlfler- 
cntly it isould have been ppcnl, bnl v 1ml baj’pme'sS 
vould bavc been destroyed 1 Still, be would bate 
explained, nnd nbat trouble in after inontbs iromd 
have been spared Mrs Wcslbrook and btr tbildrenl 


Well It IS that uc do not Knou the future; bnl if 
every man wbo takes tbe TC'=ponsibibtv of a f-mily 
upon bis shoulders could bale as buid a Im^rt riiid as 
good judgment ns cicn dames WcsibnxA, tbe collier, 
bis family could look back upon tlio da\ I'l ben dcatb 


claimed bim and Tcmcmbor a loiing bn-^brivi and 
father to tbe lastl Ob, cu.Pd nil father. H sneU a 


light lu their homes I You 
a lord’s palace, a imlbonau 


n ay cuter a i > , il temple, 
s mansion, nnd lou -ttill 
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find it bumble in companson "witb tbe poor cot of 
James Westbrook that will scarce break the howling 
winds or the beating ram, but in it is the sunshine 
of love, contentment and honor, the essential charac- 
teristics of genuine happmess which raises the humble 
cot beyond the dignity of a palace I 

The mormng dawned, and Mr Westbrook prepared 
to go to his daily labor His wife looked more 
buoyant than ever, and httle Gracie kissed him good- 
bye and bade him not work too hard, while httle 
I Bennie lay on his couch, fast asleep, with his, httle 
baby sister by his side Mr Westbrook stole up to 
the couch lest he might awaken them, and pressed 
the last kiss upon the little bps that they should ever 
know as a father’s, while the sick wife received her 
husband’s salute, after which he majestically walked 
away with a light heart. Four eyes followed him till 
the last vestige of his form disappeared, and the wife 
and daughter never felt happier, for the husband and 
father was . happy 1 Oh, what a contrast but a few 
hours later 1 ■ 

While Mr Westbrook was working in the mine, 
blasting coal, an explosion occurred in which he was 
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/Death is the fate to which all bow the knee, 

The Very center where all creatures tend. 

The plastic nature that sets spmts free, 

The dreaded hour and still the common end 

And, weTe it not for tlie refrain, wbat a boundless 
eternity would be our gnefi 

There is within us that can never die , 

Minds of all nations feel that hope so bnght, 

And will foiever breathe the heaven-born sigh, 

While silvery rays shoot thro’ oblivion’s night 

Here, kind leader, we ivill pass out, leaving the 
stiicken family in sympatbetio bands, and draw tbe 
curtain behind us, as in tbe chamber of death the 
wntcr IS too much overcome by its stem reality to 
remain longei, for many of his dear fiiends, among 
them a briglit-eyed httle daughter, as beautiful as 
Giacie, and a dear httle boy, as kind-hearted as 
Bennie, have passed through the Yalley of the Shadow 
of Death, in which the Stygian River rolls on its mighty 
course, where only the celestial boat is propelled by 
magic hands, and upon whose banks the writer has 
stood and cried aloud foi the loved ones gone before, 
and his “ only answer was the echo of his wailing 
cry,” and he could but muimur 



s’U'rcirii) rnov thk ” 


Oh! my fAR'' c* o'^i-r i 1*^"^, 
Com n,, «*r)¥ f\ vj<‘m sh* i’ s*-. 
Bcck’jitn^ f'^vr,!-, » “t—i m ‘Jj-ci 
As ihcy m ^Afr r' 

Ami sot!.'’itin'-<. I fit] in*- 
To tny ir,,’cl prl "vri tx >, 
^Vhtrc VC t'lniat Ibirt of 
In that iiaradisc of joy. 
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CHAPTER III 

QRACIE AND THE TRUSTEE 

I 

I WOULD ask you again, dear reader, to go with 
me to the little isolated burying-ground, -where 
the tall trees wave around it. There it is in the 
swaying forest, where each tree gives forth its mellow 

underbrush 
the tall and \ 

stately oak a full muimur as though it were a vast 
bee-hive, from the pine a deep mellow lingering tone 
as though each cone were an ivory key, from the 
mighty poplar a strong and sturdy reluctant rustle as ‘ 
if it were an unwilling instrument in the hands of the 
blast Here rest the dead of Miers, in this solitude, 
heedless alike of the nestling calm or the wailing 
storm 

Come, go with me to this solemn ground on a 
more solemn occasion and see the little mourners 
standing around the casket that holds the remains of 


cadence to the wind , from the dwarfy 
comes an eerie dry hissing sound, from 
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a lo\nng fallicr, a \ 1 ioso strong prolccling film but 
yesterday wound about them and v liOj^o words and 
presence A\ere tlieir consolation and dcljgbl Listen 
with me, if your heart does not fail you, to the wad- 
ing^ cries of the httle orphans and imagine the low, 
dull undertone of the weeping wife, as site lay 

exhausted on her bed at home, and then breathe in 
one voice: 


“God he merciful to the liercaved!” 

Por w „„am enter the l.lllc collngo ll.nt 1ml tiro 

vl ^ nnd sutlshinCi 

‘ « ay It IS oraUroudea In- tt,e dark cloud of 
and nt; r', Wr hands, delirions 

ftom exLf” - feeble 

'» to become m” “ 'What 

Graeie is b i ^ f”‘’'e'''e'S clnlilienl” 

aobs ivlnch, ]„ “™S8bng to keeji back her 

‘b-h x,„,e Bele onlj ratn'r:;’’ 

done, done, done ! " papa is 

Death when jt visits ilto i 

‘K or pleasant oiroum- 
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stances and bears away a loved one is ternble, but 
when 'it steals into the humble cot and claims a lov- 
lEg husband and father, whose strong arm is the sole 
dependence of that family, how much greater the 
calamity I 

Days and weeks pass on till the cold November 
winds are waihng and sighing, and the poor bereaved 
ones reabzmg more than ever their true and forlorn 
condition, which calls to mmd the following hnes. 

t 

Sigh on, winds' Hence to the hovel, 

Where the widow and the orphan 
Sit alone as the dim spectre, 

Poverty, doth reign supremely, 

While the httle dimpled children. 

With warm hearts of sweet devotion, 

Chng about their helpless mother 
Sigh on, wunds ' You’re no respecters 
Of dependent circumstances 
Still you go on howling, wailing, 

With your unrelenting fierceness 

Here, brooding over the solemn reahties of her con- 
dition, Mrs Westbrook grows weaker and weaker, and, 
when she holds the last penny in her hand left by 
lier noble husband, she says, in a stifled breath. 
“Oh,, my. dear children, what are we to do?” 

^ 8 
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Graue Xiy ^icr pulc Uroatho*? a in's'll; tnur 
fore slic lum liaO coii'-ol.itsun foi he? uitiUur, but biro 
not one balm} v.onl c'ln !>liii ulUr, an'b in rpltn of 
her great cnbrt to rcblnnn ilicin, sUe b>tr4 lulo innri-, 
and little T5enniC v,itl) her The nevhh eonltl 
very little for tlicni, oi.itig I*) their ov. n |n>vcrt\, 

and yet they verc land htarled nnd ofieied the cv»ui:u’ 
lation of b}mi)athetic i.ords, hut, while they ntv a 
halm to the toul, the/ will not keep the hungry nolf 


from the door, or the angry wind an<l <;tonn frvnn tn- 
icring the cottage Tlic cold, btern i.orld grow« cohicr 
and colder as lime rollb on, and even buch n f.'nui’'* 
as James AYcslhrook’s ate finally ka lo tl)cm«olvcs 
to realize their own sad fate Ah I Mrs ^Vcstbrook, 
do you yet realize that far oil m jour KnehsU home 
you made one irrcparahle »f«^hd'c, the fru'U of which, 
notwuthstauding wdiat your nifiiring may 1 k>, nou mid 
you alone will hear, even if the alt ou arc 
now shedding arc augmented to th,. very ^crgo of the 
gloomy gulf of forhe.iraner ? ^ 

the dictates of your heart, iiwi''a,l of the wishes f 
yora father, aej wlnehever l„, 

Will in the end lepcnt, notwithi tandnig 
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and fatlioms that may intervene betv''een yoa, it is 
you at bis knee, or be at yours in tbe end 1 

Poor little Griacie never mui mured till tbe last crust 
■was taken from tbe pantry, then, realizing tlieir 
'aAvful condition, sbe left tbe room to bide ber teais, 
yet tbe child ■was eq^ual to tbe emergency Having 
, beard it was tbe duty of tbe township trustee to help 
tbe pool, she resolved at once to see him Taking 
down ber little wrap and bonnet, sbe stole up to her 
sick mamma’s bedside, whispered in her eai, kissed 
ber, and then started upon bei eventful mission for 
bread On learning that tbe olBcer lived four miles 
away, ber heart almost failed ber, but thoughts of the 
hungry ' and sick ones made ber brave and strong 
Slie^ enteis tbe deep, dark, dense, wild and tangled 
‘ wood, on ber sacred errand of devotional love , on, 
on sbe goes like a silvery-baired wood-nymph, flitting 
over tbe logs and ■under tbe brash, and by the 
swamp where tbe fire-flies beam foitb and tbe jack 
o’ lanterns like meteoric spirits rise up, flicker for 
a moment, then vanish forever, while the guttural 
notes of tbe fiog seem to nng out louder and loudei 
upon ber ears, as the great owl pipes foitb Ins 
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dismal notes from a ■branok akoAo lici kcad iko 
wkile slio skriuks from each cracking spra} kwiiutk 
ker feet, as a little fawn sfcaK luik nmib'o i*et 
closer and closer to bci ns if ^vilkiig to <laim l.u 
' for a kt companvon and share her bovrov-s, %\h{k a 
little farlkcr o\cr the growling and angr\ h-rt-iiH 
of a panther break the sombre silence of the 
but on goes Gracic, following the little path, hero 
obscure, beyond a little plainer, oil Inppiiip her 
feet m the interlacing vines by now' and then kkjIv 
mg backward over her shoulder ns if soarohing for 
some one in close pursmt, while tlic wild bmls 
shriek and flit past her, but on she goes, darting 
beneath the brambles and oicr the logs rs tumble 
footed as the little fawn that seems to follow licr , on 
she goes till, alas, poor w'caricd little feet luuc cimcd 
her nearly to her destination, for she sees throu-fh 
the rifts of the forest a little cottar o smiling amoiu' 
the trees, and she says to herself 

“Thank God! there is Mr Johnson's' I am so 
gladj and so tired tool Maylie he wnll give me a 
hundred dollars to take to mamnn , tint is lots oI 
money, it would make us ndil I would go to 
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tlic^ store and buj mamma and sister new gowns, 
and little brother a whole suit, and we would have 
plenty to cat, loo Mr Johnson is a good man, I 
know, or he would not be trustee, and he will not 
refuse mo when I tell him how sick mamma and 
Bennie arc, and that little baby sister has had no 
milk for two days!” 

lyinle she is thus soliloquizing she draws near 
the house, which is a little hut, mth half a dozen 
large savage-looking dogs lying promiscuously about 
As she comes up neaier, the dogs start with a tre- 
mendous howl, as if they would tear the beautiful 
little stranger to pieces !Mr and Mrs Johnson are 
both standing at the door, with hands over their 
eyes, gazing in awe at the beautiful little figure 
approaching 

Poor little Graoie, you have now had a good view 
of your surroundings hfo wonder your head drops ^ 
when, in ’your great struggle for bread, all hopes 
have vanished 1 Many stout men, little one, would 
have folded their hands by the wayside and despaired 
ere this, but^ you take new courage, and those silken 
locks are once more thrown back over your shoul- 
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dcTS and, m one ^\ord from Uic uut-ffr r^nd’ tU 
old mastifid to tlicir konui'^, I .m'.< ;you 
nnd licar tlic gruff \oicc ol old .Tokti'-uu of.t 

to 3 "Ovi 

“Hello! little gal> Lo<-l, I ’bpa, or rim •-ff fn’to 
liomel You look 3ibt like you’re gm out! C-m e m 
the house and set down!” 

I hear you speak, Gracio, lu that sv.tct \r.*c’ to 
this rough man 

“Oh, Mr Johnson, I ha^e conio so far lo rtc 
through the big uoods yonder, and I’m tred*, 
but mamma and little brother Bcnmc arc p el% .and 
baby sistei has had no mdk for two d.us, and thcru 
IS nodiing m the house for them to cut ’ ” 

Mrs Johnson is nov. sitting away ofl m the cor- 
ner, showing her sympathy by the tcar^ eonrvng 
doym her cheeks m pity for the little girl \,ho-e 
appeal Avas so earnest^ and 3 cl fell fo hghth on the 
heart of her cold, stern husband 

Meditating a moincut, then looking intcnll) nt the 
sweet httlc creature before him, the trustee finrllv 
said 

Waal, httlc gal, I ’sposo }ou’\e had rather a 
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hard time of it since losin’ your father in the mines! 

He ought to been more careful, shootm’ coali But 

the township can’t keep everybody that comes ’long! 

Yon kin stay all night, httle un, an’ I’ll go back 

AVith. yon termorer, an’ ' see about helpin’ you , think, 

though. I’ll make the county keep youens, for the 

township h£^s all it kin do now I ” 

At these cold words Gracie stood firm, yet the 

tears pouring down her cheeks told of the great ten- 
/ 

Sion of her heart, at which Mm Johnson was so much 
impressed that she stole quickly from the room to 
keep her husband fiom seeing her emotion Gracie, 
after a httle silence, looked the tiustee squarely in 
the face through her tears and continued her appeal 
“ Oh, Mr Johnson, have pity on us I If you had 
a poor mother starving, together with a little brother 
and sister, and their fate depended upon the appeals 
> of a little girl for chanty, would you not bless the 
man that would listen to her? But, Mr Johnson, if 
you will not help me to-night I must go back to 
them They are /all in bed and unable to get out, 
mamma and Bennie aie too sick, and Baby too little, 
and they are all — all — hungiy — and — nothing — in — the 
— house — foi — them — to — eat > ” 

t 
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The filcrn ohl tiublce n’jAieil* 

‘ They will }iit uhnig, 1 till termoiir w»U, 
one night is not much ler be hongir, wh>, Vve i 'Ut 
without eatm’ two V three ‘hj.s A n tune .vl urhu 
suficr much I So take off jer wrajt^, liltV' gat*. I 
can’t gin you anything tcmight, will b.v\<;' t‘i .'ait t41 
I see for myself 1” 

At these cruel wonla Gractc \.:’s alino^it (’•t.~ho4 
She had now clone all slic could, and Ihc' «'lnl ’ 
was hungry hcr^eir, haiing nidhed ' * far. b -ah- 
sho was hungry when she viartM I'H j-hc dnl not 
murmur Seeing that it was impo'^'-iblc to move tin 
haid-hcarled trustee to a hcnso ot dui}, all de->['OJ'dej t 
and forlorn, our little heroine io=e to take herdejiart- 
UTC, crying as tf hci lieu. I would la oak for '■he 1 new 
not where to go or what more to do She wa^ row 
expenencmg the darkest monicuis that h.il r' .r 
clouded her }oung life, as she io«e to >’ ,.artj tiie 

cruel man even had the hc^rt to sa\ 

0 

“You km go back, if von want to, ''•id if thc^paint' 
ers and wolves cat )ou the county will lm\o one less 
porper to keep I” 

This Was more than the kind hearted liUlo girl 
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could bear, and she started ofiP, uttering a prayer for 
t!ie loved ones at home and that she might reach 
them safely Poor Gracie almost tottered as she 
walked, she was so weary and weak 
At this moment ]\Irs Johnson asked her husband 
if he wmuld care if she took the httle girl a part of 
the way home on Old Snip, the family horse, that 
was handy m the pasture 

“No,” said he; ‘'go and take her home and live 
with her, if you want to, you’re so fond of porpers 1 ” 
The poor woman was pleasantly surprised at this 
liberality in her husband, she called to the httle giil 
to wait a minute, and in almost that time had the 
horse saddled and mounted, and Gracie snugly seated 
behind her The old animal had traversed the woods 
so often he was at home m them On, on they go, 
across the logs and under the brush, now and then 
throwing up their hands to lift a bramble over their 
heads or to keep thorns from scratching their faces, 
when fai aumy, ivith no companions save the horse 
^nd the wild animals which seemed to be looking 
from their hiding-places upon them only with com- 
passion, in this deep wood Gracie related her troubles 
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Mrs Jolinson witli a sad heart viewed the surround- 
mgs and resolved that, in spite of reprimands and cruel 
ahnse from her husband, she would relieve this family 
from her own scanty savings After whispering m 
Oracle’s ear, away she went to the store and brought 
back with her the necessary food to sustam life and 
alleviate hunger The stricken family regarded her as 
the raimstenng angel she w^as, and when the mother 
and daughtei, in one hngenng embrace, held and 
blessed her, the good Mrs Johnson could only give 
way to her feelings and feel that she was paid ten- 
fold for the sacnfice she had made I 

Oh, I with what eagerness did the little babe take its 
draught of warm milk and little Benme his lunch I 
"No wonder Mrs Johnson wept for joy when she real- 
ized that she had arrived in the very mck of time 
Then she promised the family that her husband 
would call the folloiving day, at which httle Gracie 
shuddered and asked, with tears in her eyes, “Can’t 
you come, too, Mrs Johnson? ” But the good lady 
only shook her head, as she took her departure 
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cnAPTKH lY 

AR' TJS'LXl'KCTKR rROU-CTOU, 

A PTER Mrs JolniBou liad gone, Gmeo stob up 
. close to her innmiria and rvjluti''i all the cjrfn'u- 
stftBces of her trip to the tru-^tcc v, hereupon B *uJio 
said 

“ I’m glad the hears didn’t cat oo niid tlml thr rhv>d 
ooman tome and dive us our dianorh \Gicri wo re ^ > 
hungry I” The little halxi, Ijmg in its enh joii>d 
Benme with its do\elilco “oo, oo,” as it ftsiciiod Us 
little eyes steadily upon her, ns if looh ng ut a "aMuur 
and protector 

After Gracio had to‘’d her moO'or nhat kind of man 
old Johnson ivaa and that he t goJUg to mrk- the 
county keep them . istcad of the townslup, Mr-i X'i f^t 
brook’s heart sank within her She knew thcs/'niuiti 
meant the poor house! She said nothing, hut oh, the 
reflections that came to her mind! This was to Iv 
the last mght at the homo that a husband s pre'-cncc 
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liiicl liglited like a licaveuly lamp, and -whose absence 
had scattered -within it the dark, gloomy shadows of 
poveily 

She -would look for a moment about the room, as 
if 111 quest of her husbaud, then sink down on her 
pillow and moan and weep for a long time, then she 
would hx her eyes upon the corner m which he 
alwa-^'s sat, ivitli the little ones upon his knee, and 
again mourn her sad fate He lay silent in the 
cemetery in the solitude of the forest, and the ear 
that once would have listened to the faintest soimd 
of that mourmug voice and the strong arm ever ready 
to protect the loved ones heed not the waihng cry 
nor the heartrending moan 

Mrs Westbrook ivas only quieted by two little 
arms winding lovingly about her and Bennie’s sobs, 
“Oh, don’t, mamma, p’ease don’t ty so hard, maybe 
papa’l tome back some time ! ’’ 

Here, dear reader, in this little cot, are sorrow and 
gloom of the deepest 

The morning came with lowenng' aspect, but Old 
Sol did all he could to lighten up the day by 
bursting through each rifted cloud as it sailed hke a 
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fauy bark tbrougb tbo azure deep, and In'? pcnOc rayiJ 
reminded the suflcring inmates Ibr a immient of pn'^t 
bappiness, but there the gloom sat like a phantom 
ovei the heads of the bereaved 

About rune o’clock old Johnson came riding up to 
the "Westbrook cot on a rattlmg old log vngon, he 
alighted, rushed to the dooi, unceremoniously opened 
it and cried out 

“I ’sposc j'ouens are the AVestbrook poipcrsl” 

The poor ^Yldo^Y hid her face in the pillow and 
moaned in a solemn undertone that v. ould lla^ e 
touched the heart of any one Avorthy to be called 
humau, but ho only coutmued, more cruelly than 
hefoio 

“ Git ready , the wagon is at the door and will take 
you at once to the county-house 1 I’ve concluded 
that the township had burden enough nilbout 3 on 
and your brats, and you must go ^ ro that old 
chicken-hearted ’ooman of mnic lias another chance, 
fer I do h’heve she’d gin auav her head if that little 
doll gal o’ jmurn axed her loi’tl Grawl out o’ that 
bed I I ’spose you do feel a little bad, but ‘beggars 
can’t be choosers I ’ Besides. 3 ou’re not half as sick as 
3 on lot on to he I Crawl out, I say I” 
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While old Johnson was proceeding with this cruel 
harangue, he did not know that the kind-hearted 
teatnster, Joe Billings, was listening with bated 
breath The poor woman, seemg her sad fate if she 
remained at Miers, yet dreading the poor-house almost 
as much, dragged her enmciated, trembhng form from 
her bed, and, leamng upon httle Gracie, staggered to 
the wagon, a wretched old concern -with a few loose 
planks for a bottom. She asked to have her bed laid 
upon them when old Johnson, pretending impatience, 

, cried out again, commandmgly, “Mount that wagon!” 
At the same time he snatched up httle Bennie and 
roughly huiled him upon the boards, while the little 
fellow trembled in fear and cned with pain 

Gracie spoke out, “Please, Mr Johnson, don’t ” 

but ere she* could speak further the httle babe nes- 
thng in her arms was snatched from her and also 
hurled upon the haid boards beside its brother 
Gracie implores him and the httle one screams with 
pain, while Joe Bilhngs snatches a standard from the 
old wagon and ■with one swoop lands the trustee 
sprawhng upon the ground and belabors him "with all 
his might. He howls with pain, and promises every- 
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tiling for a compromiBe, wbicli tyiicliu=? ibc licnrL of 
Giacie, and elie intciccdes for bun and cnlr. al^ doo 
to stop beating bim. Had blic not tbns intoicwled, 
old Jolinson, no doubt, would luiic been loo badly 
bruised to bave mounted tbo wagon Wben be ^.'lb 
permitted to go, bo sneaked ana)' bkc tbe covnrdly 
whipped cur be was, and Joe placed tbo sick motber’s 
bed upon tbe boards, and kindly helped her to it, 
putting beside her Bcnnio and the baby, v.bilc licr 
faithful btlle daughter lakes her place to minister 
to their wants 

Old Johnson had provided another nagon to move 
the humble houscbold effects, and, having had suffi- 
cient acquaintance with Joe Bilhngs, he climbs upon 
tbis The wagons move on, and the mourners of a 
funeral cortege, who were following the very dearest 
one to the grave, could not havo felt more gloomy and 
solemn than this poor, bereaved funiil), as cacli revo 
lution of tbo wheels brought them nearer and nearer 
the destiny of misery, and took them farther and 
farther from the home so enshrined in iheir hearts 
“The poor-house I Oh, cruel, homd place 1” thought 
the poor, widowed mother, as on and on they a\ out 
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She would lather die, but then her children, jes, her 
children! She will share their sorrows as long as she 
can! So, in spite of the dark clouds swinging over 
her head, a mothei’s love, a mother’s fortitude and 
endearing constancy give her some hope, and she 
resolves to try to get well, and maybe there will be 
some way m the future for them 

Gracie, poor child, did not know where she was 
going, she had no idea that she would be surrounded 
by in vahds, “-half-witted, crazy, old and decrepit persons. 
She had not even ventured to ask what kind of place 
it was She only sighed and felt that it was bad enough. 
On her way she continually talked to the good dnver, 
and gained his sympathy so completely that he promised 
to intercede for them and try to secure them a room 
where they could be by themselves and have at least 
a little fire 

Ere they 'had gone far Benme turned on his pallet 
and hsped: 

“Oh, mamma, I’s so tired! Ain’t we mos’ to the 

/ 

big house, an’ will papa be dare to see us when we 
dive up? Oon’t he be g’ad, .mamma, an’ tiss oo an’ 
Ba^v an’ Dacie, an’ take his ’ittle Benme on his knee, 
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an’ oon’t I k’lng to km I Ob, mamma, Vb so eager 
to sec papal” 

When be finished, Mrs Westbrook and Gracic were 
shedding tears for the little fellow wbo was to be so 
sorely disappointed upon ks amval Joe bad freq^uent 
occasion also to use his handkerchief on this eventful 
journey His plan of intercession was, npon arriving 
at the poor-house, to go in and listen to the conver- 
sation of Old Johnson and the keeper, and then, if 
the arrangements were not satisfactory, he ivould also 
have a talk with the keeper as to a comfortable room 
for themselves Joe added' 

“If I can’t do anything with km, I will call you, 
Gracie, and he can’t refuse you 1 ” 

Gracie only said “You’re so kind, Joe 1 I feel that 
you are the only fnend we havel We can never 
forget you ! ” and her melting eyes looked Joe Eilhngs 
squarely in the face and, between sobs and tears, he 
murmured 

“Never mind, Gracie I I iviU always be your 
fnend I” 

Joe Biihngs was onlj-a poor collier, but never beat 
a truer heart or a more sympathetio one than that 
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possessed bj bim Feeling m tlie bottom of bia 
pocket, lie drew forth a cnsp two-doUar bill and 
handed it to her, saying, as he did so 

“Take this, Giacie, your mamma and httle Benme 
wiU need lots of things that they don’t have at the 
couut3''-house ! ” And dropping his head he continued • 

“ I have heard that they do not give the inmates ' 
enough to eat, and that it is so bad a well person can 
scarcely manage itl” ' 

“ Oh, Joe,” cried Gracie, “ I thank you so much I I 
canpot express my feehngs I But wiU it be right, Joe, 
for me to take it ? ” 

The tears coursed down her cheeks, and Mrs. 
"Westbrook, looking upon the kind-hearted boy, could 
not restrain her emotion as Gracie continued ' 

“Have you any more money, Joe, if I take this? ” 
“Oh, yes,” he eried, ivith a Tnght face, “I have 
more, and can earn money and you can not ! ” 

The poor fellow had only a five-dollar bill left and 
he owed it for his lodging at Miers He thought it 
no haim to tell Gracie what he did, knowing she 
would not take the money if he told her tlie truth 
Gracie, on the bouncmg log wagon, arose, and 



68 


SNATCHED FBO^l THE POOR HOUSE 

walked to Joe, took tlie money fiom Ins evtended 
hand and kissed Ins sunburned check, as sbc uttered 
a silent prayer of thankfulness The tender-licarled 
boy wept aloud, and promised again to call on them 
each week Here little Bennie loused up and added, 
in his feeble voice. 

“We'll soon see papa, oon’t we?” 

The dilapidated old brick buildings consisted of livo 
laige square structures foimiug a reversed and inverted 
rp, with a bttlo brick edifice to the left for the recep- 
tion of maniacs ere rooms in the mam building ayctc 
prepared to receive them, and a large dilapidated old 
barn to the right of the highway, all of which looked as 
though they had been built a century ago, since when 
there seems to never have sounded the click of a 
hammer or the rasp of a trowel in repair, although 
the poor house was situated upon a beautiful farm, 
which made money fox an already wealthy and pios- 
perous county Such were the miserable buildings 
that loomed on the sight of the unfoitunate "West- 
brooks, the sad creaUires of circumstances, and, as 
they were driving up, even little Bennie staled in 
surpnse and said, “Oh, we’ll soon see papa' Is he 
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in dat ole liouse? P’ease b’lng him to ns an’ let ns 
all do home ! ” and no reasoning could convince him 
that his 'papa iVas not there Poor httle disappointed 
one I W ho knoivs but that his eyes snatched for a 
moment immortal vision and showed him his dear 
papa in “ mansions not made with hands, eternal ih 
the heavens ? ’’—for, no doubt, the httle fellow was 
nearer to his father in pomt of time than either of 
the others 

Gracie and Mrs Westbrook look with horror upon 
the place When they drive up and stop before the 
door, and old Johnson dismounts from the wagon and 
enters it, Joe follows unobserved behind Gracie and 
her mother, with staring eyes, see, lying upon the 
steps, a poor boy m convulsions, beating his head on 
the hard boards, and in front of the buildmg are 
fifteen or twenty half-clad, dirty and awarthy creatures 
looking more like wild animals than human beings 
Just above, in a room, was a female givmg vent to 
screams and pulling her hair, below, in a corner, 
chained, were two giaht-hke men, one preaching at 
the top of his voice, while the other was swearing 
and cursmg hke a' fiend Out in the front yard, by 
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the fence nearest the nairon, was an n^«cnih^y of 
little hoys and girls, clad in dirty rag", bright 

eyes and looks of synipalliy for the new' comers 
slio-wed that tlicy had Icnown belter do}P, for, in 
spite of their filthy and ragged appearance, there 
hung about them a halo of intelligence that jiovcrty, 
negligence and cruelly could not blight 

The Westbrooks gazed in horror at the place rod 
imvardly murmured a prayer that they all might dio 
and go to their loved oncl 
Dunng all this tune Joe tvas not idle While 
the old trustee was talking to the keeper and hut* 
Tying him to unload, saying he had "been bothered 
vath the Westbrook porpers as much as he was 
goin’ to be,” he stepped out to his wagon and 
began to remove the goods Joe walked in just at 
this juncture unobserved and called to old Lebo, 
which was the keeper’s name, a miserable hunch 
back, whose eyes snapped like halls of fire, and 
whose stump nose, protruding chin, aken mouth, 
bps apart, showing tusk like teeth, and bending 
form made him more the image of a savage brute, 
walking on its hind feet, swinging its fore ones in 
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tliG air, tlian a liiinian being, in fine, be was one 
of the most bideous-lookmg monsters that ever went 
by tbe name of man — and, so to speak, an ideal fiend 
When Joe called tbis monstrosity to one side and 
asked bim for a separate loom for the Westbiooks, 
in a gmff, balf-liiiman voice be replied 

“We bave no parlois bere, and they, as well as 
tbe otbers, will bave to stay where I see fit to 
put ’em, and m there where tbe two men are chained 
•will be the most convenient place, so in there they 
go I The Westbrooks are no better than any other 
paupers I ” 

Joe approached tbe window, pointed to tbe wagon 
and said 

“ Look out there I See tbe poor sick woman who 
has been weeping ever since her husband died, and 
would bave been dead before this time if it bad 
not been for tbe consolation of that sweet angel of 
a child, tbe beautiful little Gracie! Look upon that 
wagon, beside Gracie, and see her bttle sick brother 
and her little baby sister, and then say you will put 
them in that den of maniacs 1” 

The old keeper was inexorable, -nothing would 
touch him but money, and Joe, seeing this, asked . 
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“lIrtVO "^ou JMn- nnm- iij> ''*< 1.1 

“Yc-^, Iwt Avo liMve no icnu t'> t >Ji' 1 
up tlicrc, 'bcsi(l^“', tho'.o or'/A uu;* in? tt, k- i iv ^ 
•will not liurt Ibctn! ' 

'‘■\Voll, for n luilc c^ira |i\s >-15' 5 
Joo 

“Oil, -wo miglit make '-omc .irrnugcwt t- pkt I 
the old luinclilnck, nnd llic unnaii'r.o, 1*. ?rtf d. 
cruel imitation of mmi and b-'i t Ic 1 t'lu* iMf'kr 
lieartcd Joe up to ntlior n comtno hon^ 
Tcraarking ns tlicv onlcrrd it 

“For ten dollars per month m .uh-mc' they mn) 
occupy this room!” 

“And you wll sco that they nx* cared for and 
have plenty to cat, and comfort aide firc^, ard n doc 
tor?” interrupted Joe 

“Certainly, sir,” mumbles the old hnncho'ck, “the 
county pays such bills, and 1 ehnll =ce, tM, that 
they have all the county paj s for them ’’ 

Joe, having some confidence in his uord« and this 
being his only altcmalivc, reached doynin Ins pocket 
and drew out a five dollar bill, the last cent be had 
to his name, and handed it to old Ixibo, lehose eye^ 



SI^ATCHED PEOII THE POOR HOUSE 


73 


snapped with satisfaction as lie took it After the 
old monster had put the money safely in his pocket, 
and while looking admiringly upon the young man, 
Joe, in disdain of his observance, raised himself up 
to his full height, a magmficeut specimen of the 
English type of true manhood even in his youth, 
and spoke m a firm voice 

“ Keeper, we have made a bargam 1 ” 

Old Lebo nodded assent 

“I understand yon now, sir I Ton are a mean, dast- 
ardly, cruel, miserly villain, unworthy of the name of 
manl You are hired to superintend a charitable insti- 
tution for a certain sum, and all those unfortunate 
inmates, who cannot pay you a certain other sum 
besides, you cruelly treat, starve, and make them live 
in filth, dirt and rags 1 I, sir, am only Joe Bilhngs, a 
colher, but I happen to know something ! The family 
I brought here are only unfortunate persons, the 
victims of circumstances, and are as good people as 
this country affords — too good, sir, to even be in the 
atmosphere polluted by youri breath I The children are 
angels and the mother a seraph, and, as sure as my 
name is Joe Bilhngs, if you ill-treat this family, I 



HNA’JcuhD ritoM Tin .r 


n 


]in\c >ou vr— )ct, v>i K 

a l)ribur’ Joo fcjiolrc F9 v J fjtiitiiiH , f'> 
so diflcienlly thnt the mner.'ibhv old unu' lb ■ k 
completely non plu5ul, nml **lunk UmL nml 
danced fornartl NVlnlo bn t‘\<3 v^at “ufpp.n^ M <3 
fiery balls, bis enn ■\\oibing and hi? mu* V«i 
mg, bo drew' tbc luoimv from lus p'>tt'c^ rnl •■■'M'. 


“Here, take your money 1’ 

“No, sirl 1 don’t pr’cuco cbiMb ]>’'iy 1 1 t'.'md 
to my contracts and I tvpict you to s'vd to 
yours so far as tbey concern mc( Iv^tinriUg you 
tbc otber five dollars \o pav for the full umutb* 
and bold my peace so long ns you treat tbn farisiy 
ngbt!” 

At tbis old Ijcbo, v<bo oa^T a cbanco mi !'•> 
be exposed and yet rctam tbc money, said, m bis 
usual snappmb v.ay 

Put ber tbare, Joel” at tbc same time extend* 
mg bis band. 

Joe coldly look as bo said* 

“I want you to seem glad to fee tbc Wo-^t- 
brooks,and ah ays speak kindly u tUcm, and make 
tbom feel as much like tbey r\ere at borne as pos- 
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siblc. In fact, yon arc to let them have this room 
jusi as if it vere theirs!” 

At this the old Imnchback extended his hand 
again and repeated. 

“Put lier thare, Joe Billings. As long as the 
money lasts, you mil not have to complain of old 
Lebo I Money has a mighty pou er over him I ” 

Tho hunchback starts foi the wagon, followed by 
Joe, vho Mas gratified to sec the old ugly hypocrite 
as good as his \sord 

The keeper handled tho 'Westbrooks as though 
tlicy were so much glassware This caused Gracio 
and her mamma to wonder vdiy he was so kind 
to them and negligent to others, but httle Bennie, 
■when he sa-\v the miserable man, shrank from him 
as he cried aloud 

“Oh, dat ain’t papal Send me papal” 

Joe, touched to the heart at the httle boy’s 
appeal for his papa, would not allow the hunchback 
to approach him, but gently lifted him from the 
wagon and bore him to his httle pallet in the room 
that was to be his home. 
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CHAPTER Y 

A DMUl AKI> JT-i RESULT, 

H ad Gracio and her mamma Imovni tlic great 
sacrifice Joe liad made for Oicm, they ■would 
■not have wondered at their warm leccplion at the 
poor house at the hands of its cruel keeper, from 
■whose ugly and^ repulsive presence thev «hrank_, 
neither" ivould they have regarded him as being tol- 
erable. Ten dollars to Joe each month meant n great 
deal Tnien all their household cficcLs were moved' 
into the room and arranged as near like they had 
been in their cot at hliers as possible, and a fcv." sim- 
ple pictures had been hung on the wall, while a cheer- 
ful grate fire had been kindled, the YTcstbrooks, after 
vie-wing the surroundings, joined m saving that the 
poor-house -was not such a had plate afioi all! 

Joe remained to smdo kindly and m satisfaction at 
the effect of his managcnient How differently it 
AYonld have been had he left them to the cruel designs 
of stem old Leho! 
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Ilere tlie author, as he drives his pen along, stops 
to exclaim to his family surrounding him 

“Joe Billings is a hero, not for glory, but for 
humanity I The -world would be better if it possessed 
more hkc him I ” 

Little Bennie could not give up seeing his papa, 
and would call aloud for him as he lay on his pallet 
1^ the grate 

Joe finally bids them good-bye and receives their 
blessings, promising to caU again the following Sat- 
urday, and starts to the mines with a hght heart, 
thinking that for all the sacrifices he has made he 
has been amply paid, and, after all, has only done 
his duty to the ill-fated family 

In a little .nttie m a poor collier’s house, Joe had 
slept for more than a year, paying for this privilege 
four dollars per mouth, and’ taking his lunches at a 
cheap restaurant Eealizing, on arising the next morn- 
ing, that he had taken upon himself the responsibility 
of paying the cruel old Lebo ten dollars per month 
and that it would be advisable for him to economize, 
he made arrangements -with another collier, who kept 
a cow and horse, and consequently had an oldjmui 
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Joo got permission to sleep lu llic loH, lor iilucli lio 
agicecl to feed the liorsc and cou. lie fneordingly 
moved his bed into his new quarters and at once 
commenced his new mode of life. This iii's a great 
saving to him, and hero, in this bay-loft, «biiTmg the 
discomforts of evislcncc Mitb ibc iiimalcs of tbc poor- 
bouso, Joo slept, with bis compamotis Inmcatli him, 
tbe borsc and ibo cow, v,bo would often ‘‘sing” iiini 
to sleep witb tbe regular crush, cru^^b, cni-h, while 
grinding tbeir food between tbeir teeth Poor fellow 1 
lie would often go to bed hungry in order to bo 
sure of meeting Ins obligations to old Jxbo, and when 
be thought bow some of the lumales of the poor house 
must suffer at the keeper’s hands he would actually 
grind his teeth together in rage, a habit be had, per- 
haps, acquired from Ins biute companions 

Saturday mormng came, and he must go to lus bo'^s 
and get tbe necessary money to take lo old Lebo 
Had be not consoled himself with the thuuglit of the 
pleasure of meeting tlic Westbrook familj, be, no 
doubt, wmuld have been so enraged, upon ainving and 
banding tbe vile buncbback the money, that be would 
have served him as he did the township trustee 
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On reaciiing the poor-house, he goes straight to the 
room of his fnends He finds Mrs M^sthrook sitting 
up, little Bennie looking bright, and the httle babe 
cooing, as if welcoming him, while Grracie throws her 
arms about his neck, blessing him He met with a 
warmer welcome than he had ever received before, 
and a warmer one than he had anticipated The poor' 
fellow could do no more than shed joyful tears m 
response to praises and caresses 

A'fter all the compliments were over, G-racie recites 
to him the queer, ci uel and curious ways of old Lebo 
Sitting close to him, with her elbows resting upon 
his knee, her cheeks in the palms of her hands, she 
speaks as follows , 

“Dear Joe, why is it Lebo treats those little bojs 
and girls so cruelly? I saw him take a switch and 
beat that pretty little girl (pointing through the win- 
dow), tiU he almost killed her, for telling him she was 
hungry; and those five little boys standing out by 
the fence, why, he only lets each one have just tbe 
smallest cup of milk these long winter mghts, and 
sends them up in the big^gmret, and makes them all 
sleep together in an old dirty bed, with only one ragged 
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and fiWiy cuinfortnbV t<» r L : t 

N\\\cn Bo\<\>y .Toum, r tic \ ItU’- i ^ 

\)cUcr JiUH, loUl Mr i/ln^ th-.J l.c . - <’ 

all^ wlupiica liint Mt’.> 1* iiy " 0 n h' '“> ' B. 

Wood out of bis ]>.<.'*- wid <! 5-^0 no\\'4 on si ' 0 ’ 

The poor little orpiem Wjv tfo/v us 1 b ” I i 1 i"'vi 

ho would tf) and Uut ptt <<dd uu. JU' b“% in 

of Bobl)}’t> appeals in ibo n uru o! K< dt >i <.nl 

mamma, bo kept on v.xlh bi-t irml *> ’f'-’b ai'd 

when I saw the WocmI htumnj' is)*’ lit'bi '^u\ I 

feorry for iiobb) 1 conW not ^um>i it ^ \<j ' * r, 

1 Tan ngbi wndcr tbo aw itch nml i - d ‘Bk Mr 


Lebo, don't whip Bubb\ bard' Hn did I'oX ^ v« a 
scold me, but onlj lookul oro'--' I I’att ttot',bt of 
It since, dear Joe "\Vb\ didn't lie rculd or ^ bip Uf? 
I don’t think I uiidor-.laiid it' L'>~t wdit, akMi ail 
the btllc boss anil girls bad gone to ilio r r'.joti^ 
(Oh, Joe, forgive me!) I crept donn to tlm kxtcbea 
and took for each a ookl biscuit and some butter 1 t 
knew they were liungri, and when 1 got to the door 
I stopped and listened, and tliov wort* all crvlng 
praying, Joe, away up ni tlic dark uimn in the gar- 
ret Some were calling for their dead mammm= a ’d 
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papas to coxnc and get' them, and some were pray- 
ing ^jnst as tljcy were taught to pray at their 
mothers’ knees, wlion I opened the door and went in, 
oh, Joe, they weie so hungry that their poor httle 
arms were all reaching for my neck at once I ” 

Joe takes his handkerchiel’ from his pocket and 
begins to grate Ins teeth ; at last he manages to 
say 

“Go on, Grade, go onl’ 

“They almost smothered me with kisses, and asked 
me so many questions about piayiug aud about going 
away from heiel They made mo promise to come 
again, and little Bobby Jones clung to me until I 
kissed him ns he said his mamma used to do each 
mglit whei/ 1)0 went to bed Joe, you just ought 
to see what a dirty place it is I Bats, mice and 
night-hawks visit the upper part of this garret and 
make the most hideous noises, at which the httle 
sleepless ones Jie trembling in fear' Next morning, 
when the girls went to get the bread for breakfast, 
old L6bo was informed that it was gone and he tied 
that poor crooked -foot girl you saw standing by the 
path, when you first came here, up to the wall and 
6 
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swing her by llio tliumijs nm] I,,,,! i,,., 

mg It! ns bent I.er n,l|, n grsnl, long, l,s„i v- rinj 

hclr° 

Jos agam bsgnis to gel nsrion, an.l g,.Uo ]„, 

“I ran do,™ ap„e of y„„ j 

couldut stand it nn\ louffor fn. ^ i 
poor girl like a k^fe’ i„ i,!^! 

right m bouvesn l.sr and Mr Lcboi I ,old hm’ 

that I took tlio bread mul 

starving oh.ldren in 1 J':,: 

and he only umred ,o 1 

that any morel’ Tli 

-lorn he had bsalsn so hlnWyl "‘^i ®’''’ 

donel" ^ wornblj for ^^hat I bad 

"iVm l™!"Grate'’rw"b 

“ TTn /I I ue abuses ■\oa!” 

Xsn’l 

and I’m so gladl” ^ }ou 

After bearing ber through Jn„ 

and ™.ed vengeance I' his 

•^00 It nn Oppor- 
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tumtj sliould ever present itself Then he turned to 
Mis Westbrook and learned that she liad been com- 
foi table and kmdlj tieated, after which he took his 
leave, promising -to call the next Saturday 

He then found the old hunchback and gave him 
the reLj[Uired amount He could not refrain fiom 
saying 

“ You don’t treat those poor little orphan boys 
and girls right I I am sure the}’" aie not dressed 
warmly, yet" this is a wealthy county and able to 
care well for the unfortunate ones I” 

Old Lebo only patted Joe on the shoulder and 
said 

“Ho extra pay there!” 

Joe could not talk further with this heartless man. 
Had‘ his pocket-boo lcJieen-as-larire as-his-heart, the 
httle parentless ones around him would each have 
received at his hands at least the comforts of life 
Seeing his inability to help all, he took his leave 
and went back to his mght companions, the home 
and cow 

One bright morning Grracie awoke, ran to her 
mamma’s bedside and said, excitedly 
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S^*ATC^ED iROM TUE rOOU-HOtl'^r 

“Ok, mamma, I eilkor dreamed of poor papa In'st 
mgkt, or he Avas Aulh me! I sat on lim hnce, and 
he talked to me just ns he did to }ou that evening 
about insuring Uis life I You knoi'i, inaminn, hon 
sad he looked for awhile when you objected, and 
how gnickly he commenced to joke wUh ns, and 
how he laughed about you calling insurance money 
blood money 1 ” 

Here she became more cntbnsiastic and clapped 
her bands as a glorious tbougbt flitted through licr 
active brain 

“ Ob, mamma, mamma, don’t you know how happy 
papa was when he came lionio from towm that 
night when you said to him that if he ever drank 
you would think him intoxicated, and, mamma,” 
placing her arms about her, “I do bchcie papa did 
insure bis life and never told us! Don’t you know 
that he spoke of a doctor ? Who was that doctor, 
mamma? ” 

When informed that it nas Doctor (Toodricb, she 
continued 

When Joe comes again I mil have Inm take 
me to that doctor! Oh, mamma, maybe poor papa 
did have his life insured I” 
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Mrs "Westbrook felt a pang of regret pierce Her 
heart, but lepbed 

“Gracie, it can’t be, it can’t bel” 

Foi the present she dismissed the subject, only to 
meditate and ponder over the possibility Gracie had 
suggested At this point we will leave them and 
direct the reader’s attention to the desolate home of 
our young hero, Joe Billings 

By the next Saturday poor Joe had taken such a 
cold from sleeping upon his damp bed in the loft 
that a fever had set in and he could not go to see 
Ins friends, but so earnest was he in Ins endeavors 
to save the poor Westbrooks from the cruelties of 
the old hunchback that he sent Bob Walker, a collier 
friend, as a substitute, and, as he had not been able 
to work for several days, he could only send with 
his friend an old silver ivatch and a gold ring, a 
gift and a souvenir, which he valued as the most 
sacred of his possessions He sent those articles as 
security for the five dollars due in pajunent of the 
hist half of the second month’s bribe 

When Bob arrived he found the Westbrook 
family comfortable, but surprised to see him, and. 
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on Loaring of Joe’s indisposition, tliey felt %ery 
gloomy 

Aftei tins meeting, Bob stepped outside to '^cn old 
Lebo and give Inm the collntcrnls, as v ell as to make 
the necessaiy explanations The old liuncbbnck lis- 
tened, took the collaterals and said 
“If tlic money don’t come, vengeance is mine!” 

Bob looked at him in astonishment at this fcinark, 
but said nothing, he only turned on his htcl and 
entered the \V cstbrook room again 
Mrs 'Westbrook, Gracie and even little Benme sent 
so many good vishcs and so much lote to Joe that, 
il Bob Walker could have taken it all to him, the old 

ham would have been changed into a y kmc and Joe 
croivned a king! 


Jog received Bob’s report v,t, „e„gl.t „,„l 
and ,vl.on bo uuroldcd e l.ulc note and read t„ Greco's 
oliMisb bandnmtng so 

recovery and so many tbank. ,,3 ,,„3 

for them be could not lude b,s omot.cn Wl.cn Bob 
formed b.m of ,vlmt old Lebo bad sa.d m rcuard to 
the money, .’Vengeanec .s m.ne,” „„aors;od t 
and brs heart bled, fo. be bneu, because of t meb: 
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ness, his utter inability to help them At tins he 
became almost delmous, and his maledictions on old 
Lebo weie so vehement that they unneived him , he 
arose from Ins bed, and it was only by mam force 
that he was com[. ■'lied to lie dorni again Bob 
Walker then began to realize the impoit of the old 
liunchback’s language, be quieted Joe by promising 
his assistance in the event of any vengeance on the 
poor Westbiook familj'-, and here for the present we 
must leave Joe with his kind friend, Bob Walkei, 
and' go back to tlie pooi-house and follow Gracie on 
an eventful mission to test the leality of dreams and 

visions, and sincerely hope that if there ever y'as 

1. 

anything in these midnight musings it may be proven 
now 

The more Mis Westbiook thought over the dream 
and suggestions of her little daughter the more faith 
she had and ihe moie emotion she showed, yet she 
did all she could to conceal the lattei, but consented 
to let Giracie go to the city, vuth some lespectable 
farmei, to see Doctor Goodiich 

As the poor house was situated on the public high- 
way, they did not have long to wait, for piesently a 
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tjXATCJJhl) M’OM lin ) <>''U Tr 
farmer ciMTie hy, v.Un v, h'uU"! In f^rnr e »!/t 

to SCO licr safe lo Doelor (loot-ln'lis .r'l h‘< iif.'of 
Slic Ivishccl her iiuiniina, litf’e nst*i wei hruthe^ 
bje, the latter clinging lo her ami fiuiigt 

“Dacie, is oo doin’ to fin’ papa? P'ti c iiOj J host I 
I’s BO eager to sec hunl Tell litin t'> ami- 
ns homo! Daoio, I nant lo do home had! PVa<^c, 
Dauo!” She n opt at her little hrolherV suna rc ph ad- 
ing foi their father She then ran tn the f-nn/'ra 
avagon and mounted into the t-prin!.' ‘-''.'t m '>kU h'ln ; 
he loolccd upon the fi-n httlc ere, it m.’' uh a* tnoUi 
Burpii&e as if she had been an itnucl just uropptal 
down from hcaa en She na** so licaulirii!, fo 
and so intelhgonl tbat the poo*! farmer fell embar- 
rassed 

Giacie naa bvio\aat with hope, and, as she told Uio 
farmer of hei bitter experience, lie had fre4Ucnl oeca 
Sion to draw from his pocket a huge bandanna h ind- 
kerchief She told him hosv cruel old Lebo nas to 
the unfortunate ones, how he punished them exon for 
asking for bread when hungry, and how ho tied, the 
crooked-foot girl up by the thumbs and beat her, and 
how he whipped little Bobby Jones, and made all tbe 
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little ones sleep up in tlie old garr4t Ere she had 
finiblied, the farmer had resolved that the old hunch- 
back should be reheved of his place at the first meet- 
ing of the Board of County Commissioners Gracie 
had entiiely won him and he thought he had never 
seen any one so much like an angel I 

As they were drawing near the city, her mmd 
reverting to the insurance, Gracie asked the farmer 
about what amount it would be if her papa’s life ivas 
really insured Upon being informed that the amount 
would not be less than one thousand dollars, she 
almost went into ecstasies Five hundred dollars 
would buy them a little home, and the other five hun- 
dred would make them comfortable 

“Oh, It can’t be, it can’t bel” she cried “What 
'would mamma say if it is so? We could all go 
awa}'' from the poor-house 1 ” 

Then, looking" sc[uarely in the farmer’s face, she 
said, doubtfully 

“ Oh, mister, I fear it is too good to be true, and 
it is my only hopel I — I — ^fear to go if it is not 
true! Oh I Oh I ” 

The farmer quieted her by remarking that they 
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deserved even belter tbnu tb"^, bnt tbnt, ll t:s<y 'utt, 
compelled lo remmu aV tbo poor bon-e, be v'oml 
ibat old Lebo was dismis'-ed tmd a pb-isHiU iimo {ajI 
in lu8 place 

By ibis lime Ibcy were drivjn;r np in ll e CilyMivd • 
after Oracle bad be^uugut Inc fiTutcr md loio''‘’ldr, 
they Mere in front of llic ofiice ol Bcrdor 
\vbo came out and greeted them, as ibc fnnntr 
remarked 

“Doctor, bero is n little girl tlml 1 ms come a tone 
way to see you , take good earo of ber till 1 call for 
ber tins evening" 

The doctor promised and banded ber out Her long 
brown Itair fell so profuboly o\cr ber rounded rboul 
derS) and ber melting cies looked nut so coraplaccii'ly 
upon liim tbnt be actually trembled beneatb ber gave, 
as that serious and earnest look upon ber face v. as 
beyond Ins ken 

Here was the seal of ber fate Could she break it? 
Could you, dear reader, luiorimg it a as 3 our last 
chance for deliverance? 

After seating her before a pleasant fire in a com- 
fortable chair, the physician said 
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“I seldom have such beautiful little girls call upon 
me May I ask your name?” 

She replied, m a sweet, emotional voice: 

“My name is Gracie Westbrook, and I have come 
a long way to see you, Doctor, on business of much 
importance ” 

Ere she could proceed farther the doctor said, in an 
agitated voice* 

“Gracic Westbiook? Why, are yon James West- 
brook’s daughter?” 

Gracic nodded and the doctor added 

“ITow IS }Our father getting along, Gracie? 

The tears rolled down her checks as she answered . 

“Oh, Doctoi, my poor father is in heaven, and my 
sick mamma, little brother Benme and baby sister are 
in the poor-house !*” 

The doctor leaped from his chair as if an electric 
shock ^d_strucl^lnm, _and said* 

“Explain, little angel, explain 1” 

Then he sank back in his scat 

Gracie, amid tears and sobs, while the sympathetic 
doctor listened with bated breath, related the tragic 
circumstances of her father’s death and then teinble 
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lars. Then he ordered a fast team driven to his 
office door, wlieie our little heroine ivas -waiting 
for him, and the farmer also, whom he thanked 
for bringing such an angel to him, and, promising 
to see her safely home, lifted her beside him, laid 
whip to the team and away they went hke the 
wind. 
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CHAPTER VI 


HESCUED mo'.t or,n i.inoS cuioiiii- 


T he emotion and cxoitnm.nl miler ^ Kich <n<r 
little licronic Ma<i 1 ibonu”' ven intonf'is avid 
ns the team sped on fabler and fister betaine 

almost ^\lld Mitli cnlluiginsin She conld Imrill^ 

spealc, but the doctor caugnt Jjtr \iori***, idio 
lisped to herself 

‘Oh, IS this a dream? Cm it lx: true? Aro 
to he snatched from that horrid ponr-hou=c mid itif 

cruel keeper? What if this man aiafiit Hotter 
Goodrich? ” 

The poor child did not knov\ she v. as speaking 

auciiHy, she was laboring umlcr such a lanswu ot 
excitement 


oor mamma and Benmo, tlrey havo ten side 

“ "O JoMor , thev alinU now 

avn a good pbysm.an, a nomrorlablc bomn, ami nil 
i _ "ell, I will go to aobool and yot teomo a 
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Bcholar. Oli, can it be so? "WHiat if it all were a 
dream ? 

Oatcbing berself soliloquizing, ber large brown 
eybs weie lifted imploringly to Doctor Goodrich, 
and their language he plainly understood, as he 
said 

“ Yes, little angel, it is true ^ It is no dream > 
You have suffered, oh, you have suffered, little 
one!” and the 'doctor, seeing her anxiety to know 
It was no delusion, drew the five thousand dollar 

t ' 

cheek from his pocket and asked her if she could 
read writing Yes, she could, her papa had taught 
her , * and when her eager eyes glanced over the 
check, which was certified by the bankers, Gracie 
could not speak 

But they were now driving up in front of the 
poor-house, and ere the horses were stopped she 
unceremoniously leaped from her seat and ran to 
the house, leaving Doctor Goodrich behind Just as 
she was starting up the stairs to their room, she 
heard her mother’s and Bennie’s wail in the ma- 
niacs’ cell One of the mamacs was swearing and the 
other pleaching Almost ivild with rage, she whirled 



96 


BNAacuni) fsioM iiij ron,> 


to go into tins coll and in»‘t old LO'<'> c 'niKig <iat, 
Ins eyes snapping, a fiundj'ih ur/jn inn fncf* 

Like a young tigress prepani.tr to fpran' tt'’ 

prey did Gmoio face the old liumnil.'-.dr, 

“You cruel nionstcrl” hke c*^cd “Yf*.! liitve 
taken my mamma, brother and hub p r Lu > t'mt 
den of maniacs 1 I have come to talc tVnn Irom 


your cruel bunds and I slmlP” 
llicn, uith an almost superhuman cflori she suove 
to pass Old Lebo, v.ho had a ro^l in Im }irnd, 
brought It doun upon her licad ^alh icrrihlo force 
She gave a little scream, but nas not at all druuted 
when the old hunchback }cl)cd out. 

Go at once to tlic dark cell and reininti wahoi.t 
food for t«o dajsl Tl.cro joo v.ll >„,i .00 voor 

Itl/T Y 

Started to drag hor „™y. but Graco mode u loop 

111 t ° 

of I »Pro 

ti.s cruel stroke°lll 7 hitl“’'''™Tt 

Boctereood™bbee.l:ill:— 
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time to see his httle angel struck down by the 
cowardly monster Th? doctor with his powerful 
arm threw out a direct nght-hander/ which laid 
the hunchback senseless on the floor TKen he 
belabored him with his cane till the very breath 
was gone from his repulsive body By this time 
G-iacie had recovered, she ran in and fell at her 
mother’s feet, where were crouched Bennie and 
Bessie, trembhng and crying beside her, while the 
blood was trickling from their httle heads For a 
moment she could not speak, bu^ gathenng up all 
her courage, she, at last, hsped 
“Mamma, ’tis so, ’tis so I ” 

The raamacs set up a howl, preaching and swear- 
ing, each one seemingly trying to outdo the other 
They were making such strange and loud noises 
that Doctor Goodrich for a moment hesitated, but, 
having seen Gracie enter the same door, he thrust 
it open, rushed in and stopped with uphfted hands 
and gaping mouth, amazed and in awe at the sight 
that met his gaze There was ]\Irs "Westbrook 
sitting off in one coiner, as far as she could get 
from the maniacs, tremblmg in fear, and httle 
6 
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Lcnmc trad Baby 1 \hi/ Bv 
lieuds, awl Grauo lurching 
fratno of iho <)u' lur h!)i>o{' 


bet* y. jGvi Bb<. L'^r 

■at !)• r 1 1 

Stjfh r \> t'f«i V 


lie Imd iie\er wjtntvscd V‘j:for< It v. a-> puriu t t ' 


before he could spenk, but. v.hcn 


CO,TUOt.. 


language, ho said. 

“Como yitb mo, Mr^ We tbrr/d' * T nt't 
friend! Como! Come from tius lor-rdne pb’C''*" 
Ere she ar.s\scrcd the d«Aior, Grm'm I'^l" bur* 

“ Papa — left — us — five — thousand — dollar' — ft'.d 
Doctor Goodrich here hrs it fur ^ou!” 


The mother swooned aw.u, and vould have frllon 
from her chair had not the docto’-'i "nil S'lijn'ortcd 
her "When she recovered ho laid m licr hutid the 


certified check for the moiic}* 


klrs Westbrook lifted her eves to hcft\{U with 
such sincerity and emotion that ':hc eccnicd to bo 
holding sweet communion with God and her spirit 
husband at liis right hand 

Ere the doctor could explain matters farther. 
Graue demanded of her mamma why she \.rs iir 
the maniacs’ cell 


Pool ivonmol Slie only could toU tl.o oironra- 
stances as follows 
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“ Lebo came to our room directly after Gracie 
left, and ordered me out As I did not know why 
this was done, I asked him, which seemed only to 
enrage him, and he said he was going to put us 
in the room with the maniacs, and when I refused 
to go he had the big colored man drag me there 
by my arms I resisted all I could, but to no 
avail Lebo earned the httle children each under 
an arm and dropped them on the hard floor I See 
^their bruised heads! Bennie is trembhng yet from 
pam and flight!” 

Doctor Goodiich, after hearing Mrs Westbrook 
through, and then gazing for a moment at the 
bruised heads of the little ones, and at the same 
time hearing old Lebo groaning from his terrible 
beating, could not £urb his anger, so he steiiped 
out of' the door and, by way of compliment, gave 
the keeper -another rap over his ugly face, which 
sent him howling to the floor like a conquered, 
cowardly beast The old hunchback begged for 
meicy, but his pleadings were only answeied by the 
flying cane in the doctor’s hand, as, ^sivish after 
swish, ' it curved through the air, leaving its im- 
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preasion upon the croohed form of old TiCho, whose 
sereaming and pleading began to grow' weaker and 
finally dropped into a dismal howl 

Seeing a dark, dirty cell, with an iron door in 
which was a key, just opposite, the doctor grasped 
him by the shoulders and huiled the howling iiion- 
ster into it Then he closed the door, locked it and 
put the key in his pocket He attenvaida returned 
to the room and prepared to take the "Westbrook 
family home with him till further arrangements could 
be made 

Mrs "Westbrook seemed in better spirits than at 
any time since her husband’s death She arose and 
prepared to depart, saying as she did so 

“This is, indeed, being snatched from the poor- 
house I It 18 love money and not blood money i 
Oh, my noble husband, father of my children, j’^our 
kindness and ever enduring love have been a bene- 
diction to my soul since you were called from, me ' 
The fruits of your thoughtfulness have snatched us 
from the poor house and its misciable keeper!” 

Even going from the poor-house was sad for Gracic 
when she leahzed she would have to leave the 
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suffering little orphans, to whom she was so inuoh 
attached, to the mercy of old Lebo 

Xind reader, could you have seen the little ones 
whom she had so often befriended stretch foitli 
their tiny hands and implore hei not to leave them, 
you, too, would have shed a tear iii pity for them 1 
As far as they could see, the little eyes followed 
the carnage that boie the Westbrooks away, and 
their little hands waved as sad ^''^farewell as though 
death had snatched from their midst their deaiest 

r 

friends I 

Doctor Goodrich took the family to his comfort- 
able home till other arrangements could be made, 
and there we will leave them, assuring the leader 
that our next introduction to the Westbrooks will 
be in much more cosy quarters than those they 
had at the poor-house' “ - ' ' “ 
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CHAPTER VII 

GRACIE AND JOE, 

W E 'iviR DOW go to tlic place ttlxcro poverty’s 
dark cortain Pangs like a shroud, raxse it 
and let the glimmer of sunlight enter hcncath, until 
it has for a httle ivhilo shed a halo over th e N’van 
visage of the kind-hearted Joe Bilhnga Poor fellow 1 
not only did he suffer from his severe siekness, hut 
also from the thought of the "Westbrooks being at 
the mercy of old Leho, hccansc it nas not in his 
power to take him the miserahlo bribe of live dol- 
lars! Well It 18 he did not know that the iron 
hand of the old hunchback had so ciuolly fallen 
upon Gracie, that he had dropped the httle ones head- 
long upon the hard floor, and torn Mrs Westbrook 
from her pleasant room and forced her into the den 
with the raving maniacs, and all upon his account I 
He had pictured matters in his mind as even \\or=e, 
and It 18 not to he wondered at that his fevered 
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brain bad dnven Imn wild. During Ins meditation 
upon the awfiil truth we approach the stable loffc^'and 
look in 

j 

'We see, sitting beside him, his faithful friend, Boh 
Walker, trying to quiet him by assuring him that 
old Lebo was not ciuel enough to do such horrid 
things, but all in vain, Joe understood his designs, 
and he is only withdrawn fiom the terror of his 
awful visions when we say to him, upon entermg the 
desolate place 

“How are you, Joe*^” 

His eyes wildly stare at us for a moment, and 
then a httle hght seems to play over his pale face, 
an intelligent look gleams from his eyes, and he says, 
with .great effort 

“I — have — taken — a — ^heavy — cold — but — think — 
p’raps — I’ll— be — ^better — ^to-morrow ” 

A shadow clouds his brow, a frown weaves over 
his pale features, as he continues 

“ Hate — you — heard — ^from — Gracie?” 

On being informed that we had not, the poor 
fellow sank deeper into his straw pillow, as if sadly 
cnnnmntp.fi. TTft bar? not. called in a phvsician, nor 
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wonlil lic* a^n( to Invo o ^ '''• 

AValkor- vMiichful CM’ */•/ »ru*a tt» k*,'- ‘ { 
face sliowjug plauKT cwl thnLcr, ‘ ^ t?if 

reapoBsibility iii lii't o’, n Imit'l-i 'Ut ‘ ni i »'■ 

Phelps, Vrho rcaulcd in lUc \ dl >gc 

"When the doctor came .niu h^’dad njioa ih< Ti'cc 
of his puticut, he shook h y 1;* j i do 4>tfuhy t.nd 

V t 

pTocccdcd lYith a more eniiial d.r no“}", niter xsuuot 
ho pronounced the disease douhic p’ie’i?n'',ua. 
typhoid symptom^, and ha’-li’ii'-d to <■ 

“Unless the patient is rcn*oM i to a norc enm* 
fortahlo place, where fire can dn.i ''.ai all damp' 
ness, there is but little hojic for lum 1 

Joe, ovcibcanug him, lur.icd upon lua «idc and 
murmured 

“ Doctor — I — hnTc — nothing — and — no — other — place 
to go I — haYe tried — to — do — niV' — di.tv, — and— 

must — he — content — to — bear — w hatc\ or — burden — m - 
placed ^upon me I Hero — in the — old — bam — '.nth 

Bob and — the — horse — and— cov. — I — can— die — 

—well— as-any— place— for— they— pity— me— pity— 

me ! ” 

Almost eshausted, he lay still for a moment, thou 
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a tremor passes over his frame, his body quivers, 
Ills eyes open and shut m quick succession, a look 
of defiance clouds his brow, his hands rise as if 
reaching for an object, 'and he says. 

“ Gracie — I — tried — to save — you — save — ^you — from 
— ^Lebo' I — could — not — could not!” dropping his 
hands by his sides as if in meek submission to the 
inevitable Then, as if supernatural force had taken 
possession of him again and endowed him with new 
strength, he arose to a sitting posture, striking out, 
and crying at the same time. 

“Lebo — ^Lebo! cruel man, because I could not take 
you that money, you have ill-treated ray httle 
Gracie I ” 

Then he shrieked and wept till finally he fell back 
exhausted, and lay hke one in that dreamless sleep 
which knows no waking. 

The doctor, with tears in his eyes, left the neces- 
sary medicine and directions, and took his leave, 
promising to call the next day 

Bob sat beside his fnend mth untirmg vigilance, 
watching his every motion by the flickering hght 
of tallo^w , taper that gleamed from one of the logs 
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in the Avails of the old loft, and only added to tlie 
ghastly aspect of the Bick room 
All through the night Joe was dclinons, and would 
talk only of Gracio and old Lebo At one moment 
he would be striking him and the nevt speaking 
words of consolation to her, bctw'cen tunes grating 
his teeth. Towards morning his sole cry was for 
Giaoic, and he heenme so wild and A'chement that 
Bob thought it necessary to .^end a messenger for 
her Under the impulse of the moment, he sprang 
from the loft, ran to the nearest house and -dispatched 
a messenger to bring her immediately to Joe's bed- 


When Bob returned, the poor fellow seemed Auldcr 
than ever, parchmg with heat, and when his lips 
were moistened with cold water and his face rubbed, 
and Bob had whispered in his car, “I have sent 
for Gracie to come to you,” Joe, as if by magic, rose 
tip to a sitting posture m hig bed and uttered her 
name so pathetically that Bob, after laying him back 
on his pillow, shed tears 

ve«!!r T”’ '^'5' 'vnndomg ooa- 

“ation, he to„eed aiid grew mote rattonol He 
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asked' Bob if it weie not time foi Gracie to come, 
and bad bim go to the window ever/ few minutes 
to see if slie were m sight. Then, in deep medi- 
tation, he would soliloquize* 

“ Poor — little — Gracie I She — ought — ^not — to — come 
— to this — damp — cold — ^place , but — I want — to see — 
her — so much I Bob — ^ivhen — I gaze — upon — her — 
sweet face — I know just how the — angels — look — 
and that — drives — away ,so — ^man/ — shadows — that — 
the — thought — of — death — ^presents — to us 1 And — ^Bob 
— ^if — I can — hear — her — sweet — voice — once — more — 
I — shall — ^be — read/ to diel She will come to — me 
— Bob — I know she willl Her — voice — in — this old 
spider — webbed — loft — vail — drive — awa/ so man/ dark 
shad ows — that — the — ^hght — ^she — will — leave — with — 
me — when — she — ^is — gone will guide m/ — ^spirit — to — 
its — ^heavenl/ home! She — 11011 — come — Bob — yes — 
she — will — come I ” 

Joe, seeing the teais in Bob’s eyes, resumes 
“Don’t — or/ — dear friend! There — now — I — didn’t 
— mean — to — hurt — your — ^feelings — ^but she will come 
— she will come — come I ” 

After this, he sank into a kind of half-sleep, 
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almost e.\hiuistcd, while faithful Boh «it he-mc him, 
employed for the present in ivjping llio tcnr'i that 
in spite of him ivould chase each other down his 
cheeks, and tlius lie sat while Joe lav with hi*: c^cs 
about half closed, with naught to break tlic solemn 
silence save the perpetual chain]), chain]), and crush, 
crush of the horse and cow' 

The next time he roused it was high noon, and 
as Bob looked out of the window he saw a cab 
coming around the corner, with a colored dn\et 
seated upon it Oracle alighted and was knechng 
by Joes bedside, with her arms about his neck, ere 
Bob could tell him she had come Kcilhcr of them 
could speak Gracie had guessed the cause of old 
Lebo’s kindness and subsequent cruelty She was 

far -wrong m her conclusions, and often did slio 
murmur 


“Poor Joe’s eaento Ws brougM h™ to tins, 
a, perhaps, to hs death, and oil for nal” 

you haw don^?u ™ 
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Joe, rousing from liis excess of emotion, said, in a 
tremulous voice 

“ Your — presence — Gracie — here to-day — even — ^to — 
see me die — has paid me ten-fold — for — all — I — have 
ever done I Oh, Gracie — ^it ivas — so kind m you to — 
come — to me I ” This caused Joe a great exertion, 
and It was some time before he could speak further, 
but, after a httle rest, he takes Grade’s soft hand in 
his own, and between breaths asks about her mamma 
and the little ones 

' Ills thoughts then reverting to old Lebo, as if by 
magic he grows stronger His eyes gleam wildly 
and ghastly, and in a frenzy he speaks 

“Lebo, Lebo! Did he, did he, Gracie! — Mamacs! — 
Having! Oh, Gracie, Jl tried, but I couldn’t! Speak! 
Speak ! — Tell me ! ” 

Gracie was very much agitated by Joe’s rambhng 
speech, but, drawing closer to him and laymg her 
velvety hand upon his parching brow, shb whispered 
in his listenmg ear, which made him calmer She 
told him all about their good fortune, never hinting as 
to old Lebo’s cruelties, for she knew that would 
ririve him into another frenzy 




SNATCHED FROM THE POOR-HOUSE 


111 


being one of tbem bimselfl He managed to pass 
the usual compliments with, her, and refrained from 
asking questions But the carnage, the colored 
driver, her elegant dress and her exquisite beauty 
weie all running through his brain like so much 
electricity, and though he embed his queries, he 
acted so curiously and neglected his patient so long 
that Bob and Gracie began to notice This brought 
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His eager car clratik ci cry wonl she utlcTcfl ^Vhc^ 
slie fimslied, Lo lay quiet lor a moment, nnd tl*'?! 
wliispcred “Tluuik God I Thank God!' 

After ho had taken another brief Gic .ig^m 
laid her face dowm olo'^o to Ins nnd said ' 

“Dear Joe, I haic come lo lake }oa homo i.ilii 
mo! Mamma Ins sent a carnage for jou, with a *^oft 
bed in it, ^ho said you must bo sure nnd t<>mc 
We have a mco home, Joe, a ,cry large hou=c, 
and the cosiest slccpmg-room m it I leT mamma 
arranging for you, and if you don’t go with me she 
will be disappointed ! ” 

This news was so sudden that the big drops of 
perspiration stood upon his face Uo gn';pcd for 
breath, he could not speak The while Gincie nns 
chafing his forehead and moistening his lips niih 
cold water 

Just at this moment Doctor Phelps entered the 
loft His e^es fell upon Gncie and not upon lus 
patient Ho was amazed at seeing her there clad 
in snch a prettily-fitting gowm At ihc same tunc 
he thought that if that was the naj the inmates, 
of the poor-house were treated, he would not mind 
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being one of them bimSelf! He managed to pass 
the usual compliments with her, and refrained from 
asking questions But the carnage, the colored 
dnvei, her elegant dress and her exquisite beauty 
uere all running through his brain like so much 
electricity, and though he curbed his queries, he 
acted so curiously and neglected his patient so long 
that Bob and Gracie began to notice This brought 
the, doctor to a thought of his profession, and he 
commenced to examine Joe Watching Gracie at 
the same time, he saw such interest manifested by 
her that when she bioke the silence by asking, 
“Doctor, IS he better?” he felt relief in answenng 
“His symptoms seem more favorable, but his neiv- 
ous prostration is mysterious — his nerves are at such 
a tension 1 ” 

At this Gracie interposed again and said 

“ Doctor, can’t I take Jpe away from this horrid 
pface? Mamma has sent for him, and here in this 
old loft he will die if you do not let me take 
him> Please, Doctor, please I” 

Doctor Phelps could not ihave been more sur- 
prised if a cannon-ball had just then passed through 
the old barn and he spoke ere he thought. 
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<1 You— you take him, Gracic— take him to the 
poor ” 

But, ere he fimslied the sentence, he hiw Oracle’s 
head come up, her checks (lush crmi'-on and her 
eyes sparkle, though, catching licr<-eir jh*!! m tune, 
she looked him sq^uaiely in the face 'linih ihcv 
stood, C3'’eing each otlier ns if at a lo':* lor i\orvI« 
At last, Oracle spoke as follows 

“Doctor Phelps, my papa r\as a good and 
thoughtful man, and I would that other fathers in 
tins town w ould do ns he did t Pajia left us a large 
insurance on his life, mamma has rcceiicd it, and 
Yihat has it done for us^ It has snatched us from 
the poor-house and its cruel kcejicr, and placed u** 
in a corafortahlo home* Sa^', Doctor Plielps, vou 
are only a poor man’ Suppose 30U should be 
taken from your family as suddenli ns my papa 
was from his, did yon ever think of what might 
become of yonr good wife and little ones? Did you 
ever think of this?" 

The doctor looked bemldercd , he -was a kind- 
hearted man and Oracle’s words had touched him, 
but be could only murmur in answer to her ques- 
tion 
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“ Thank God, thank God, httle one, for your 
good fortune 1 ” 

“No,” cried Giacie, “thank my poor papal God 
IS good, but you, who are always thanking God, 
and never trying to do anything for which your 
loved ' ones could thank you, had better change your 
mode of thanking and act! Go, Doctor Phelps, go 
and do as my papa did!” 

The doctor could only look with astonishment upon 
the sincere face of the httle girl It is needless to 
say that he beheved all she had told him, as the 
register of the same insurance company m which Mr 
Westbrook’s name was recorded but a single day 
after this conversation gave evidence that he took 
her advice 

In reference to her question as to taking Joe home 
with her, he at first hesitated, as the collier was so 
very dangerously ill, but, after making another survey 
of the surroundings and noticing the frown on Gracie’s 
face, he said 

“I have nothing more to add, Gracie Taking him 
in that carnage, on the soft bed you have prepared, 
may do him good He cannot get well here, that is 

a settled fact” 

7 
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Ho tlicn gave tlio ncc(’‘-'’.ir/ acUite anrl (kji'tria), 
imich 'bcwildoietl ns to liow it ImpptnH thru >Jr . 
Westbrook ^v'ent to tlic poui lioiif-c wlieii bei 
had provided tins insurance Inr iicr 

AVheti the doctor had st(p{)cd fiom the loQ, J(>c 
called Gracio to hia side, mid, taking her ‘-idt hands 
in Ins, poured out his soul m thniikiuliie^a to his 
little saviour, ns he necepted the kind ofier 

By her directions, lender hands lifted him from 
Ins straw bed and gently liorc him to the do a nr 
one in the cab, and faithful Bob Walker, with tears 
in his eyes, gave his kind friend, as ho said, o\cr 
to more worthy handa, ivhilc the horse neighed 
softly and the cow lowed, as if at losing a kind 
companion, and poor Joe seemed to exhibit almo-^t 
a fellow feeling for tlieir 

After Gracio bad thanked Bob o\or and over 
again for bis Inndncss to Joe, and a\iled Inm to 
come and see him, she sprang into the cab b} Joes 
Bide, at the same time bidding the cibman drico 
carefully She closed the door and the cab rolled oft 
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CHAPTER Vni. 

THE WESTBEOOKS’ NEW HOME. 

W E ^will^not Ido tiler tlie reader with ^exten- 
siye leliash of the village gossip after Gracie’s 
return to it for Joe, but mil offer a word, how- 
ever , Not two hours had elapsed after she left 
Miers till almost eveiy one in tbe village knew 
something of the foitunate turn of affairs for the 
W estbrook family They knew that insurance money 
bad snatched them from the poor-house, for Gracie 
had said so to Doctor Phelps, and he had told his 
family, consisting of several membeis, but as she did 
not give the amount, it was necessary for gossip to 
start one 

Mrs Jenkins had understood by the conversation of 
one of her neighbors that it was only one thousand 
dollars, but before night word was received that the 
Westbrooks were living in fine style, in the most 
fashionable quarter of P Consequently, the first 
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amount would not suffice, so it bad gro\^n tlirougli 
the day to such an extent that when the shadows of 
night began to fall it w'as ten thousand dollars Tins 
was a fine lesson for the poor people of hliers, and 
the next agent that visited the place rcccncd a 
warmer reception, but in a reverse wai, than even 
the one that was so unmercifully stained wnth the 
“Old Long Green” and pelted with coal, and many 
of these poor people would have shared a similar fate at 
the hands of an incousiderate poor-house housekeeper, 
had it not been for the thoughtful James Westbrook 
If the reader should go to the insurance office 
that snatched Mrs Westbrook and her darling ones 
from the poor house, and look over the shoulders of 
the secretary as he is busy with the hooks and read 
the names of the beneficiaries recorded there, then 
seek the parties hearing those names, he will find 
that many of them would acknowledge that they had 
been saved from lives of poverty and misery 

Would every one avail himself of Ins opportunity 
to insure his life, the poor houses of our land would 
he empty, and no cruel Lebo could wield his lash 
over the hacks of unfortunate little children. Crimes 



SNATCHED 'fBOJI THE POOE-HODSE 117 

•would be fewer, for poverty m.its direst forms leads 
to on me Instead of bavmg two or three pjenitentianes 
m ca.li State, one would suffice for two or three 
States If the reader will go with me just opposite 
Mid’S, stand upon a mountain peak, look down on 
the httle •village across the river, and see here and 
there respectable cottages that had taken the place of 
old log ones, m which fatherless children are protected 
from the cold blasts by their prudent fathers, who 
followed the example of James Westbrook, he will 
not be skeptical about life insurance 

What man could he calmly upon his death-bed, 
knowing the inevitable fate of his home under a 
mortgage, the only place on earth his loved ones 
could call home, and not feel remorse for his negh- 
gence? Though 'he repose upon a downy bed, it 
would be a bed of thorns when he thought that just 
the least self-denial would have saved his home for 
his family I 

There are many people in the world who claim to 
be Christians, whose souls seem saturated with a 
devotional love for God, who think of death only 
with regard to their spiritual welfare, and not ivitli 
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regard to tlic houseliold left behind Sclfi'^h men I 
They <io not think ol’ the desolation of the home that 
will follow their final depaiturc fioin ill In one 
sense of the word such men may he right, hwt if 
then own destinies solely ahsoih their minds, they arc 
meanly selfish i\hen they forget to think of is hat 
might heeomc of their families 1 Is there any being 
so unquestionably helpless as a poor, weak v. oinan 
who has just lost her husband ? Ah ! think of her 
in the great battle of lifel What shall she do? Shall 
she become a servant to go at the bidding of sonic 
aristocratic tyrant? Shall she ho a seamstress, earn- 
ing, perhaps, two dollars per neek, with nluch to 
clothe your childien and pay the mortgage you may 
have left upon your house? 

"Oh, no!” Stout man as yon are now, a skeptic 
as to hfe insurance, "No, no, not ray wife,” I hear 
you say, “who has been the light of my home, 
the subject of my thoughts! Oh, no, not sbcl” 
Then, Christian, as you claim to be, how can 
you go out of this world happy, dreaming of 
celestial hhss, watching the flashing robes of angels, 
and listening to the trembling vibiations of Aeolian 
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harps, sweeter than those strung from the fair locks 
of Apollo? All, when such sights and sounds would 
hush before your eyes and tremble on your ears, 
would not teiriblc sorrow plant itself in your heart 
if, amid all this, the door of a pool -house m the 
dark distance would swing open to receive those 
you have loved so dearly ? You, who have lived 
so much devoted to youi God, take on the lobes 
of immortal it}^, I smiling from the bright mansions 
above, iinmoital bliss and immortal gloi}' sliodding 
then cteinal lustre over your ci owned licud, while 
your loved ones left behind enter a poor-house! 
Ah, hapjiy angel that 3mu are, your hfe has been a 
swindle and your example a cheat! 

Hoping that what we have said on hfe insu- 
rance may save the back of some unfortunate child 
and prevent the mmeiics of some helpless widow, 

I we "Will now proceed witli our recital and trust that 
I we may have no further occasion to digress 

Doctor Goodrich lifted the 'Westbrook family into 
his cairiage and, when he started, Giacie missed 
old Lebo He -was 'not to be seen any v\ here She 
asked the doctor what had become of him, and 
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\vl\Gu l^G inioi nicd licr thiil lie in Mifc J-CC|Ori|/, 
she uab really laoic be\iiklcral thm t‘^cr, bnt, 
liuvjiig little syjn])atliy Jbr Inm ‘^ineo Iih cniehiU' 
to licr, she rcfiamcd from nsking ftvrdicr (j[notio!t« 
Tl\e kind doctor took tkem to Ins comfortable 
liomo Benme rejoiced witli Gncic and hU mamm.i, 
and the babe seemed to join tlicin in thankfulnc-m 
for their safe deliverance from the brutal bands of 
old Lebo 

The doctor appeared to blame hun‘=clf lor ml 
tbeir afflictions and miseries at the jioor-houfio He 
would walk back and lortb iii his library and sav, 
in an excited \oiec 

“Poor ’Westbrook left in my hands the sole pro- 
tection foi his fnmilv, thinking it nould keep them 
from nant, and, aftci such piudcnoe and thoughl- 
fulness, they went to the poor house' Hi fault, 
my fault 1 No, it nas not my fault! I did not 
know of his death, but I should have inquired]’^ 

After tins soliloquy he made a solemn vow that 
the Westbrooks should from now on enjoy a hie 
of comfort 

The next mormng Mrs Westbrook, thmknng she 
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would feel belter satisfied, and not so dependent, if 
she wcic in a home of her oivn,, as she had been 
ibo object of a miserable charily so long, asked the 
docttir to purchase her a dwelhng in as desirable a 
location as possible, and as comfortable a cottage as 
two thousand dollars would buy The doctor, being a 
man of vast wealth,, and oul}’’ practicing his pro- 
fession as a specialist, and more for humamty’s 
sake than mere morcenaiy motives, at once told her 
that he knew of an elegant new two-story resK 
donee, that cost seven thousand dollars, in a most 
desirable location, too, that she could purchase for 
two thousand dollars Of course, she asked him to 
close the bargain at once, as they could scarcely 
hope foi anothci such oppoitunity 

The propert}’' alluded to n as tlie doctor’s , he 
accordingly made licr a deed for it, and, as she had 
implicit confidence in him, she asked no further ques- 
tions, hut was satisfied for him to transact all the 
business m the purchase as her attomey-m-fact 

After assuring her of hei advantageous bargain, 
that her property -was fully worth seven thousand 
dollars, and that she would be pleasp.d witli it. he left 
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lici to meditate o\cr her good fortune, for he nitf'mlcd 
’ to do much more for licr lie A\cnl direct to the 
. carpet stores, upholstciera and furmluro unrerooms, end 
' ordered beautiful and substnnlinl outfits for each room 
tile also had these outfits arranged, and, nftor evpre-^- 
ing himself entirely satisfied, he hnslciicd to Ins ooii 
spacious mansion and found ^Irs IVcslbwok \.ouder' 
mg ivhy he left her so unceremoniously, while Gractc 
was standing by her side, askmg if tbcir new home 
would contain four or five rooms, and how soon ificy 
would he able to see it 

The doctor smiled when he entered the apartment 
and said 

“ While I would hkc to have you remam longer 
with me, as you seem anxious to go to 3 our oun 
home, I will, if you wish, have my carnage called and 
take you there” 

Gracie danced with joy, while Jlrs Westbrook 
thanked him for his extreme kindness and said, if he 
would dnve them over they would see about bujmg 
their furniture for housekeeping Tlio doctor cum 
mngly smiled and informed them that the farniturc, if 
It suited them, all went in the trade for the two 
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tliouo.incl dollars Mrs Westbrook stood as if spell- 
bound, while Graoie smiled in satisfaction at their 
good fortune Seeing the widow’s bewilderment, the 
doctor hastily spoke 

“ Oh, yes, lilrs Westbrook, it is a long lane that has 
no turn, and this particular bargain seems to have pre- 
sented itself especially for you. I” 

(^aci^e’^fa ce w as lighted all over with smiles, and 
when she ran up and whispered to Bennie that they 
were now going home, he clapped his httle hands, 
while his face showed marks of happiness, as he said 
“ We’ll see papa now, oon’t we, Dacie, and oon’t 
he tiss us and tiss us, and ty, and be mad at Bbo, 
who beat 00, an’ made mamma an’ me an’ Baby stay 
111 witli the mad men I ” 

The httle fellow kept up his childish prattle till the 
carnage was waiting at the door When they were 
all seated in it, and it rolled down only a little way 
on one of the most popular streets m the city, and 
stopped in front of a large mansion, the doctor alighted, 
ivith smiles upon his face and tears trembling in his 
eyes as he marked the surprise of the Westbrook^ 
family as he helped them up the stone steps into the ^ 
spacious house which was theirs. 
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CHAPTER IX. 
joe’s DELIEimr 

P AEHOK me, render, but I epic \ou to 

tabe a little stroll, and \\c v.ill -ttander to tlic 
Westbrook mansion, v.c -.snll even be bold enough 
to enter it and observe the ill clad family v.alk into 
tbeir elegantly -formsbed rooms Wc are non iIkto, 
as they enter the sitting-room, nlicre a clicerlul nralc 
lire greets them l^Irs Wcstbroolc makes one little 
survey of her surroundings and at once drops into 
an easy-cliair, ber elbows fall upon Iici knees, her 
face in the palms of ber hands, and wc hoar 
ber exclaim 

“ la tbis a dream, a dream ? Oh, reah/cd dream I 
If a dream, may you always be so to me, the fair 
reminder of youthful days in Old England'” 

Wbile Mrs Westbrook is thus meditating, ^\e ‘^cc 
Oracle stealing quietly fiom room to room, survey 
ing everything with vvondei and admiration, after 
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wliicli slie goes up to her mamma, who ns still 
sitting in her dreamy posture, and, throwing her 
arms about her neck, says, with the smcerest 
emotion 

“ Thanks he to God, poor papa and Doctor 

Goodrich I ” , 

Just at this moment httle Bennie surveys his 
surroundings, creeps forward to his mamma, looks 

up into her face and lisps 

“ Mamma, do we ’ive here m dis nice p’ace, an’ ' 

is papa here too? Tell him to tome to his ’ittle 

boy, p’ease, mamma, p’easel” 

Gracie could control her emotion better than her 
mamma, and at once explained to her httle brother 
that their papa’s home was away up in the skies, 
and that he could never come to them, but they 
all could go to him At this the little fellow 
seemed more bewildered than ever, and added, 
doubtfully, as he dropped his head as if discouraged 
“ I’m so eager to see papa, an’ sit on his knee, 
an’ I’s been doin’ to him so long, an’ haven’t done 
to him yeti Benme’s so tired of his ’ittle pallet I 
Oh, Dacie, tan’t I see papa?” 
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liers, and to the springy, velvety carpet beneath 
their feet, all reminders of the great contrast and 
change that had come into their life The eyes of 
the mother and daughter meet and seem to say 
“Behold ns, the poorly-clad "Westbrooks 1 ” and here 
we leave them, Gracie preparing to go shopping 
with the maid whom the doctor had provided for 
them, while Mrs Westbrook, seated in her easy- 
.chair, was giving the proper instructions as to the 
necessary purchases 

In this handsome home, living in cdmfort, if not 
luxury, Mrs Westbrook gains strength and grows 
young and beautiful under the skillful treatment of 
Doctor Goodrich, while Gracie becomes merry and 
rosy in her rather fashionable and neatly-fitting 
gown, and Baby Bessie, all life and health, seems 
to prattle her childish thankfulness for such a home, 
but poor little Bennie, amid all the pleasant sur- 
roundings', could not forget for even a little while, 
his papa, and fretted and pined until his colorless' 
face showed plainer and plainer each day the heavy^ 
burdens upon his little shoulders, and the gnm 
shadows seemed to hang heavier and heavier over 
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]uB brui‘;cd licad, which had given hhn lo much 
pam smce thrown tioin the cruel handH (fC vUl 
Lebo 

Hero llic Westbrook family had liM-d for ahiio.t 
one week, when a i)oorl>'drei,-cd mc'-cngcr r^^Mc up 
m au old ricket) \ chicle, and Iw^i'cchcl Grisvn t’» 
go at once to Joe Billings’ btdbido IT' had no 
sooner made hm icipiest known then it \\e‘- Of'rcid 
that the good bo} Giould live with them, mnl 
Gracio informed the messenger that she would come 
for Joe 111 a comeyance of her own and bring him 
home ivith her She accordingly procured Doctor 
Goodrich’s coach and coachman, prepared the first 
as the reader already knows and started ujwi: I -'r 
journey 

The roads ssero rough; Joe, in his we^’. tondi- 
tion, was much shaken up and would hrvc' fainted 
many times had it not been for two boft little 
hands stealing out and chafing his forehead, nnd a 
sweet voice whisponug in his ear, telling iiim of 
the comforts that awaited him 
When they drove up in front of the Westbrook 
mansion, Doctor Goodrich was there, icadj to receive 
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Ills patient When Joe was earned m and laid on 
his downy bed, he closed his eyes and sank into a 
1 1 al f-ccm 1 al(KC cpnd iti on 

Doctor Goodrich worked Avith him as few physi- 
cuuis ever work witli patients 

In Ins dclninm Joe Avould call foi Gracie, and 
then ask to have the horse and coav taken from 
the bain, and the cracks stopped ivith straiv to keep 
the A\ind ont Then he* would wildly rave about 
old Lebo, and, after quieting down for a moment, 
say, imploringly 

“You piomised me, Lebo, that for ten dollars a 
month you would let the Westbrook family have 
that comfortable room 1 I got sick, oh, Lebo, Lebo, 
and sent you a ring, a souvenir beyond value, and 
mj’" watch — true, it ivas an old one — hut I thought 
that for these you would allow them to keep that 
room till I was able to pay you I” 

At the close of this his eyes opened ividely, and 
a f rowii _ spread^over Jns features, as he cried out 
“Lebo, Lebo, did 3^11, did yon? Oh, oh, I fear' 
Tell me, Gracie, did he, did lie^” 

As if b}’' magic, he rose up in his bed, but two 
S 
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little velvety lianas, again stealing out, cliafcd Ins 
foreliead, and a sweet ^Olce lisped lu his ear 

“Don’t, dear Joe' We arc safe from old Lebo 

now ! ” 

This caused him to he down again, as if for tran- 
quil rest 

The doctor, noting Joe’s words and hearing Grade’s 
reply, exhibited a key and said 

“Lebo IS in safe keeping till I choose to liberate 
him ' ” 

It then flashed through Grncie’s mind nhy old 
Lebo had not shown himself when they left the 
poor-house 

Just at the moment the cruel monster was hurled 
into the cell, howling wnth mgo and pam, the poor 
crooked-foot girl happened to look into the hall 
and saw the iron door close upo nim The other 
inmates, terrified by the old moi t,, is bowlings and 
pleadings, left the house and ran F()nie distance away 
When the oroolced-foot girl saw the keeper hurled 
across the hall iulO the dark cell and the strong 
- door fastened upon him, a merry twinkle of her 
eyes and a smile on her face showed her satisfac- 
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tion at Ilia puaisliment, and she resolved that he 
should stay m durai^e so far as she was concerned 
The old hunchback, realizing his fate, begged for 
mercy, and, receiving no response, threatened tortures 
to the inmates that would have made the cruel' 
ancients shudder Still receiving no response, he 
would cui'^e, exhort and pray alternately, and aU who 
lieard him thought some crazy perboii had just been 
brought in and locked in the cell The inmates 
missed the old keeper, but a superannuated, half- 
witted kleptomaniac, a harmless creature, insisted 
that Lebo had gone away for a week or two and 
left him in charge , he gave orders as command- 
ingly as though he were the sole proprietor of a 
milhon-dollar hotel I The crooked-foot girl did noth-_ 
nig to 'undeceive the inmates, knowing that, notwith-l 
standing all his chastisement by Doctor Goodrich' 
and all the punishment be might be undergoing in* 
that cell, the keeper was not even pajnng one-tenth, 
ol one per c^nt on the compound interest aGCumu-| 
lated on the firat installment of his cnmes 

As Doctor Goodrich did not desire to be the 
means of any one starving or freezing to death, not 
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even tlic most savage hrnie, lie vent out to tlic 
poor-liouse the next day, resolved to liberate Lebo 
and arrest him at the same time, but, vlioii he 
heard him cursing hke a fiend and threatening t)tc 
inmates with tortures that even a demon could not 
contemplate, he returned Milhout making his cinind 
known 

In old Leho’s absence the poor-house was not 
such a had place! The children would all crowd 
into the kitchen and have an extra cookie, while 
other food was so freely given out to eager appli- 
cants by the ciooked foot girl that the doctor thought 
the present management up to the proper standard 
and decided to leave it as it was for a few days 
longer 
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CHAPTER X. 

LITTLE BENNIE’S DEATH. ^ 

A fter Joe had revived from his delinum and 
sunk into a calm sleep, Gracie stole quietly up 
to Doctor Goodrich and asked him if the old hunch- 
back had really been in that dark cell ever since they 
left, which was now almost tivo weeks Upon being 
informed that he had, and that it was proper he 
should remain there for a few days longer, she felt 
much alarmed, and said to the Doctor ' 

“ While old Lebo is cruel and deserves all this 
punishment, suppose he should freeze, or starve to 
death and you have the key in your pocket that 
fastens the door upon him? Would you not be respon- 
sible for his death? Please, Doctor, go and take 
him from that cell, but have the officers go with you, 
turn him out and make him leave Go at once. 
Doctor, please do ! ” 

Hothing save the pleading voice of Gracie West- 
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brook could have induced the doctor to lilieralc the 
old beatbon, nevertbeless l>o bad Bomo fear lest lus 
blood migbt be on Ins bend, bo be resolved to take 
officers to tbe poor bouse and arrest bim for cruelty 
and bold bim upon tins charge until tlic result of 
little Bennie’s injuries was Icnowi 

When tbe party amved and tbc cell door was 
opened, tbe old buncbback walked out The doctor 
was surprised at seeing bim, look so ■well, but when 
be observed that tlioro was a little crcMco under 
tbe door, through which the crooked*foot girl had 
sbpped food and W'ater, bis surprise vanished 

Aftei tbe physician bad said a few words to Lebo, 
tbe officers marched up and exclaimed. 

“You are our pnaouerl” 

The old buncbback stared wildly at the representa- 
tives of tbe law , be was completely surprised He 
stood still for a moment, wffien bis eves dilated and 
snapped bke balls of fire, the muscles of his face 
twitched, and his ears began to work , then, like a 
roaring bon, be gave vent to tbe most terrible bowl- 
ings, intermingled with epithets Ho blamed Joe 
Bilbngs for it all, and cned excitedly 
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“ I never accepted a biibe > ” 

I 

. “ Wbo lias accused you of accepting a bribe?” one of 
the olHceis rejilied, whereupon he saw his mistake and 
dropped his chin on his breast, but in trying to col- 
lect his eiior he only made matters uoise, as he foi- 
got himself in his ravings and said, unconsciously 
“The old negio threw Crazy Moll and her babe in 
the. well before I could get to him, and, after it was 
done, I thought it best to say nothing about it, as it 
would create talk and do no goodl” 

The officers let him ramble on, declaiing his inno- 
cence just as if he was being arrested foi throwing ^ 
Ciazj'- Moll m the well, and so eageily did he walk 
into his own snare and the meshes of his own net that 
even his captors were amazed 

A half-witted girl, who became deranged from disap- 
pointment in love, had been thrust from a home in 
which she was a domestic, and, being an oiphan and 
friendless, her only course was to go to the poor- 
house She had hitherto borne an excellent name, but 
when her condition began to be obseived she was 
shunned, poor girl! while her seducer walked majest- 
ically on through the world, with his head erect, look- 
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mg clown upon liH cntm* ’.utli n iHivl’-'H iai, ft'i sf 
lojoiciin^ Hi li.ivinjf nuuctl otic pcr^'oti'n lirpun"-- f>>s* 
cvGil All! liiat such clori.uO libcrtuu'C luipht chtunt 
into a fcloii’a cell an4 Ihciu be iniclc to JeeJ n mor'C! 
for their aceful crimes 1 

Thus it Mas t!uit Cra'/y Mob, nnec knni.n Vanli* 
fal Molhe Gooding, met hci mmcMblc 1. tc at tlm Ic tsd*^ 
of old Leho, iilicn le.ibou hml Iwcn ilmt'd irmi jU? 
throne! In a giavc lift^ feel IkIov. ilir Msriuejjf the 
caith she lay, quietly t>lec)iing awat that dixandc-, 
eternity, lyith her little babe b> hei Mile, broualil to 

t 

this disgraceful end by tUt perfidy of a cn, itur^ ca’lcd 
a man, hut in rcaht> one of the mo^^ mi‘'crabh and 
contemptible brutes alucl Ah, could «ii( h men Iw 
trampled upon like the slimy worm that irecp^in the 
path of viituc and crushed out of I 

"When old Leho had finished the ston of his fiend- 
ish wmrk, the negro was questioned lie told tlic ofii- 
cers how he had been forced to assist m ihm he.nous 
crime, describing how the poor woniin begged for 
mercy and fought Inm, as he sw ung her back and forth 
over the deep, dark well, and, w^hen ho had hurled 
lier down into it, the feeble aud heartrending groans 
that followed 
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Tiie old Imncliback wntlied under the truthfulness 
of tlie negro’s confession. 

After he had finished his story, the precious pair 
were compelled to go to tlie well and confirm their 
awful crime by raising the half-decomposefi corpses of 
poor MoUie Gooding and her httle infant Thou 
remains were taken to an isolated cemetery, and there, 
upon a beautiful knoll, whore the rising sun throws 
his splendor and gleams over the graves, poor Molhe 
and hei babe find quiet m ,the eternal sleep of death 1 

Oh, hcentious monster 1 gaze on this spot of sorrow, 
made by your treachery and perfidy I W ould that you, 
could feel the eupimity of your crime, and then, instead- 
of looking down upon those graves with the light of \ 
victory on youi bestial brow, penitent teais would fall 
from your eyes in such torrents as would keep the 
mounds of 3^our victims green and wash the stain from 
your depraved soul I 

After the confirmation of the awful deed, the old 
hunchback had^strong rnanacles placed uppn hiSAvnsts 
He was at once taken to the city and lodged in jail to 
await the action of the grand 'jury 

In the meantime the crooked-loot girl was monarch 
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of nil slio Hurvcycfl. So dul pIic troll the 

inmates, nud amUi fiudi )d*ihl> tlnl «hf. men'r-ro, met, M 
u spcGial mcolnig of tin? Board o*" County Com mV 
sioncrs, after aisitmg licr, tv.o of the nn n.UrM ojk’i,* ! 
llicir licarte an order to try to m.d'c foinc for 

tlie mascncs for ^\hlcll they a\tn' lar.iclitaUy 
■blc, and she aiaa elected matron of tiiu pooT lion{->’ 
Yet the one ohstinato ofncml, nho vtis nMt re-oU to 
guard the “ county -ho\,” unlC'S his jmclcet v.as inudo 
hcavic.r hy transaction, e\ en m the fa«'C of all th" 
disdosiarcs vould not behc\o in the guilt of old 1/ iio, 
and voted to retain him in the position of R>ij’'‘n'al* u- 
dent of the county -house, and, at the Mry next decl.on, 
by pleading retrenchment, reform and economy, defeated 
the noble and excellent humamtanan, Doctor .ranier K 
Parker, for the post of County Commi'isioncr 

The next day after the crooked foot girl's appoint- 
ment, ber commission uas taken to her, snmed In the 
two commissioners, and she was notified that she 
had been appointed matron uitli tlic supenutcndeni’s 
salary I 

Such rejoicing among inmates of .■ charjtahlc insti- 
tution was never witnessed before The old klepto 
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maniac tlireiv liis battered bat anto the air and 

, ^ 

announced “Three cheers for the crooked-foot girl I” 
in which the little children’s ■voices were raised to the 
highest key, while even the maniacs seemed to grow 
more natural and blended their shouts with those of 
the rational. 

After the clamor had somewhat subsided, the old 
man jumped upon a chair and began to make a speech 

V 

on the fortunate turn of affairs, saying that now, since 
the crooked-foot girl was appointed, it became necessary 
for him to resign the appointment given him by the 
old hunchback “And,” continued te, “I do so in quiet 
submission to the crooked-foot girl, but would not i esign 
to any other man living!” ‘ 

The httle children surrounded the new matron, 
reaching out their tiny arms to embrace her, and all 
the inmates followed and showed signs of affection for 
tlieir good mistress 

TIach inmate who ivas strong enough went to work 
at her bidding The old gairet, m which the little 
ones had been made to sleep, starve and freeze, was 
given up to its rightful owners, rats, mice and owls, 
while comfortable rooms and clean beds held the poor 
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unforlunntp ones m n cre^litiWc umHuer ru*n tic 
old cliUpidutcd Rtiuolurc, under tie new in^m; cni'ntl 
was not Tcgftidcd witl horror "by tho?c who were cjm- 
pehed to make it tlioir home 

When old Lebo had been safely looked in ceil, 
Doctor Goodrich Avent to the ^Vc'^tbro(>k rc’^idetice to 
see his patients and carrj to them tbc nev.a of the 
fate of the cruel hunchback Granc listened in siutn M’ 
incut, and, after he had finished, breathed a '■iph of 
relief to know that the unfortunate ones i-cru {■•'Hi 
from his cruelties and under the tender care l),c 
CTOokcd-foot girl After the doctor had e> phimr*! the 
fate of poor Slolhe Gooclmg, Gracic cvprc'^scd her Ihibcf 
that she could never forgive Ijcbo and that he should 
be pumsbed to the full extent of the law 

■When the doctor entered the chamber in which Joe 
lay, he ivas surpiisod to mark the rapid impro\ement 
of his patient 

Mrs Westbrook also seemed to be growing young 
again Her cheerful home and the proper inedicuic 
we painting her cheeks avith the flush of her English 
beauty, but poor little Benmo, in spite of all that could 
bo done for him, grmv weaker and weaker. His case 
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puzzled Doctor Goodricb. ’more and more The little 
fellow, though he had every care and ivas surrounded 
by all the essential comforts of life, like the unfed fire 
seemed to be dying, 'dying I As he had been told by 
Gracie tliat their papa lived in a finer house than this, 
the little fellow would look up at those standing about 
him and' say 

^‘I’s doin’ to papa anyhow! He’s in a finer p’ace 
dan dis, where ’ittle ones don’t dit sick, where ’oo 
tan all tome an’ ’ive with us! Oh, mamma, I’s so 
eager to see papa!” 

Here, surrounded as he was by kind fiiends, _and in 
the hands of a skillful physician, the demonstration 
of the power of God only showed the weakness of 
man, as the kind-hearted doctor bent over the little 
sufierer He had exhausted all his stoie of skill 
and knowledgej and the practice of medicine became 
a farce in the sight of God ! He threw himself 
into a chair, leamM man as he was, and wept, 
because he could do no more! 

Bennie, realizing also how near he was to his 
papa, called his mamma, Gracie and Bessie to him 
'J’hoy knelt by his side, and, as he lay beneath a 
shower of tears, he lisped, in his feeble voice 



SNATCltFD FROM Till J’OOt’ !IOt3T 


“I’m mo'i’ to— pnpn— dnnl jMpi— — T — ton’t 
— tome — buck — but —1 ’ll— tell— hsm—fm <b»> 1 

mamma ” 

Ilcio tbc little follow ufl'i entirely f '.bRm'tcd, bnl, 
after a momentb Htni-iglc ior hre tlU, lie eoftmueJ; 

‘ Dit go’s — done — from — ilc — oM — lmm<e! 

Uo takes anoilior rest for a jnumuit ami llscn 
Bn\s, in feebler tones tliau e\i.r 
“ I’m — inos’ there — mos’ — there ! ’’ 

Then, raising up his little hands ns if groping 
Ins way in the dark, lie resume^ 

“Dacie — I’ll tell him — oo didn’t — dit ^^tillcd tn big 
oods, an’ brought dood — ooman — to — ns! ’ 

At this speech, -uluch bad cost her d_Miig brother 
sucli an eflbrt, in spite of her powerful will power, 
Gracie gave way to her feelings, ni 1 Bciuue, 
mg her emotion, iveut on, in a f v whisper 

“Don’t — ty — so — Dacie, — Benn o— mus’ — lo— to 

papa t Oo — an’ — Bah\ — stay — v. ith- -imnima — but — 

tome — to — us — soon — soon ' ’’ 

I he little fellow closed his eves as if to sleep 
and rest for a moment then, after a shght twilch- 
ing of the neucs, he stictched forth Ins tin^f hands 
and, in an audible voice, lisped, * 
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"Papa — ^here’s ’oor ’ittle Bennie!” 

Another quiver of the lips and Bennie wag gone 

Yes, gone, dear reader, gone where shadows are 
not, gone before to await the coming of the loved 
ones, gone to meet his land papa, who stands on 
the opposite shore with extended arras to embrace 
his little one Let us hope that the "Westbrook 
family may all be reumted in that land where the 
grim shadows of povert}’-, sickness, disappointment 
and death are unknown! 

Go where we may upon this earth, we cannot 
escape the inevitable We may build palaces and 
provide them with all the luxuries, and' there retire ! 
for a life of pleasure, contentment and ease, but > 
Pate only mocks us, as it enters behind us and ’ 
shows us our presumption and folly ! 

Here, in this beautiful and comfortable home the 
same as in the humble cot at Miers, death came 
and left the g rim silhouettes ag ain as a reminder 
of God’s power and man’s weakness, and, in this 
mansion the same as in the humble home, our httle 
heroine is to become the comforter of her mother 

While Mrs Westbrook’s head was pillowed upon 
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tlic breast of her little <lun«lit<'r Joe ]lilluif.'= toll* r- 
from Ins clmmbcr, Icuccls bosule them uwi v-liS’-if^rF 
“May GoJ, ttho has clnnnt'J our little Brnmio, 
give us strength to Iw n our lo-s ’ ' 

llerc three heads ucrc Imutd tngrthor nt ‘.hut 
weeping, hut the kind v.ords of J^Jt ‘=uotl'i'I the 
heart of the bcrcaicd ihoiIkt, i Ihj h’fi thr ehrunb" r 
of death and rotned to licr room, v ra]'jfC.d us the 
silence of her solemn thought-, 

The nc\t morning liie fier\ da; gol ihrcii his 
shimmering darts in rosplcndont ra)s o'.cr the Wte-U 
brook mansion, and, v.hen the eloquent mini'-tcr nnd 
poured the balm of consolation upon the slrilui 
hearts, all that was mortal of liM’o Bemne vn- fal- 
lowmd to the isolated cemeter) the corner of the 
Avoods at Micrs and there 1 lo rest b s.vic his 
beloA'ed papa, to whom he ha' m “going long” 
and Avhom he was so “eager 1, ece!” 
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CHAPTER XI 

BLANCHE ARNOLD 

\ 

W E will not trouble the reader with tbe inter- 
vening , period of foui years in our story, 
but will pass tkis time for tbe present, and merely 
allude to it at tbe projier juncture in some future 
chapter We will, however, proceed at once to 
build a college for the education of young ladies. 
We will not presume to build a Tassai, but will 
attempt one on a strictly original plan of our own 
The college I have in my mind is Thalia, situ- 
ated a few miles from P upon a beautiful 

knoll, surrounded by a fine collection of natural 
forest trees, covering about one hundred acres All 
the buildings are new and of the most modern 
architecture The grounds are divided into circles 
and right angles bj which run avenues.„and. drives,^ 
and amid which is bronze statuary of every descrip- 
tion ' Beautiful fountains are pouring forth their 
9 
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orystcil wfttcrs, forming little Ijrooklets tlirougli tlic 
entire grove in all directions Giottoes of flowers 
are strewn profusely over tlie whole grounds, and 
in midsummer send foith an aroma equal to that 
spoken ot by the bard of Erin as he takes Lalla 
Eookh through tlic Cashmenan Yale 

This college is not devoted to book education alone, 
but to a general and practical one, such as to fit 
young ladies for all kinds of ai^at^ons, ns well as 
for society 

All who attend Thaha College must learn to per- 
form physical labor, such as housekeeping, dress- 
making, fancy-work, etc, ad infimium Tht^y must 
also have a comprehensive knowdedge of certain 
branches ere they are admitted at all 

Many a belle’s white taper fingers have been 
scan:ed_.;w^h„Jbmise3 ere she became accustomed to 
her work, and many fair maidens have been induced 
to attend who have become < Tiainents to society 
and a benefit to the worlii 'rom having hved in 
> It, while had thev remained away they would have 
' grown expert as goring jilts, in other words 
feivolous nothmgsl "" 
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There were three grades at this college, namely 
Oidinary, Junior and Senior, each onp requiring a 
year to complete its round of studies The Ordinary 
grade was intended for young misses, and for a 
student over thirteen years of age to be placed in 
It was to heap coals of fire on her head, as she 
was looked upon as stupid and dumb' It was with 
no httle delight that a young miss passed to the 
Junior gTade In fine, to be Ordinary was to be 
nothing, while to be more was to be great 

The college was also famous as a boarding-school 
upon an entirely original plan, as each student 
was required to attend to her room in person, and 
the ' rooms were inspected each day, but at no 
regular hour, the design being to take the pupils 
by surprise The condition in which the rooms 

I 

were found was carefully noted and criticised IMany 
a fair daughter born in luxury here learned obedi- 
ence for the first time, and many a scalding tear 
has fallen from her cheeks as she has had her 
work to do over and over again, yet she would 
^cede -im-meek-'submission, for to be dismissed from 
Thaha College was not to be thought of. Often, 
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too, has this same fair hollo m later ycar^, tipon more 
matuie reflection, especially Avlnlo gazing m her 
mirror and beholding nature’s glonous tinti upon 
her cheeks, spread by the goddc'^s of lienlth and 
inspiied by the excrcihc of labor, thanked her good 
star that she attended Thalia College 

One bright morning in May, in a little grove 
about one mile from the city, two joting ladies 
were seated upon a grassy mound, watching the 
little birds in tbeir twittering glee enjoying the 
breezes of “their unlorded sky” and singing their 
tender love songs “to listening mates” The two 
young ladies were Gracio "Westbrook and Blanche 
Arnold In introducing Miss Arnold to our readers 
we need only say that she was the third and 
youngest daughter of De Witt Arnold, the banker 
She inherited the disposition of her father, who 
was noted for hia generosity and kind heart The 
poor people of the city looked upon him ns a 
benefactor At tbe sight of distress his generous 
heart always would get the better of that will 
power which wealth is so certain to cultivate, and 
he would give to the worthy The oldest of Mr 
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Arnold’s cliildren was liis son Hngli, who was a 
pai-tnei m his business He was a “chip of the 
old block,” as the people say over in Pennsylvania, 
inheriting his father’s disposition He was smiled 
upon by aristocratic mothers and their fair daugli- 
ters, and could have had his choice for a wife, 
but as yet he had not met the right one and bore 
himself with like courtesy to all 

Nora was the second child, at this time a young 
lady of eighteen summers, whose vain pride and 
aristocratic mien would indicate to the observing 
eye that her estimate of herself was that she was 
the peer of any lady in Pennsylvania She was 
beautiful, save when her nxitable t emper rose like 
a whirlwind, and that was so often that people had 
but few opportumties to see how beautiful she was 
Her long brown hair, her deep blue, almost hazel, 
eyes, her perfect features, her symraetncal form and 
her elegantly- tinted complexion all were obscur ^ 
when one thought of her incorrigible tem per 
In describing Hora we picture Mrs Arnold, vith 
the exception of the slight inroads that her years 
had made upon her. 
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Nora sck'ctetl her n'-'Oci/a<« from Car r.rKift''rn*- 1 
of the city, ntd trjitl to ho)tl ht r Isran^l ty lu.a! 
high cuougU to hrcathc » <]i 0 i*r<-iJl fituu/f*j'ht.r fr<jM 
persons in moderate worMU osit nnivt'-sn < ‘ '-jIo, rho-** 
her companions bj a slamlunl of poW, ol 

any other characlcrisiics, in v.hich site i nenut' 
aged by her mother 

But let 118 return t'l the blile w<a>'l riid Ik'i n 
to the coniersntion of Blandie Arnolrl and ftrrtch 
Westbrook 

b-ct us take up our ]>osition Iwhnid iha’ gmat 
oak, \mdcT ivlncb ibc two young huUcn aro SviUd, 
and hear their unaftected Iniuoiagc It is no hnnn 
to do so, as they arc only young girls talking Uj»on ^ 
frivolous matters Just os we thros’* ourselves at 
the roots of tho great tree, v.o hear (he follonutg 
dialogue 

“Gracie, what did y’onr mamma sav nlwul vour 

4 * *' 

going to college vnili Kora and me?’’ 

“At first, Blanche, she vas pleased, hut you kiiou 
how mamma is, unless I can have as inan\ drciises 
and just as mco ones as my’’ associates, sho don’t 
bkc to see me avitli them But, for myself, I don’t 
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care so much, so I look respectable, and Blanche,” 
here Gracie hesitated a moment, “do you thmk Nora 
■would act toward me as she used to in our semi- 
nary? "Were I away from home, going to school. 
It wpuld kill me, Blanche, if she did!” 

Blanche’s eyes ghstened with tears, as she looked 
Gracie squarely in the face and said' 

“I am going to tell father about Nora. She shall 
not go to college ivith us , we •will go by ourselves ” 
“ Oh, don’t, Blanche I ” ones Gracie. “ If any one 
remains at home, let it be me, for you know mamma 
can scarcely afford to send me, yet I would like 
to go so much They say the students have to do 
all kinds of work Oh, wouldn’t you look fine, 
Blanche, fishing aiound in a large dish-pan full of 
water and hunting out tlie dishes 1 You see I have 
the advantage *of you in this, for I often wash 
dishes, sweep and help, with the work at home I 
think I would be an apt student in that line at 
college ! ” 

“I would like to be, too,” said Blanche, “and 
do often help the maid when ma isn’t around Pa 
and Hugh scold mamma and Nora often because 
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llicj don’t lot too do m 1 lil't*, Init 1 fwt"-' 
go to college 1 \NtU loom Hu'jU t'^ M xKs't-' for rue 
to go, tu\d for you to go with luc, he ’'I'.d I'o lhi« 
nioriung.” 

At this Gtscio y<ss ns much ustinhcd rsi if a 
thunder-storm had just bunt forth over their ht'ids 
After a moment’s hesitation, she smd. 

"Docs Ilugh know 1 am thmhmg of goug? ’’ 

“Yes, and he sa^'S he mil bet tao to o’ c that 
you carry oft all the prize-, ,.s wti d'd in our 
school I” 

Gracio felt the v.arm bloii*! nil'll to licr face, eht 
dropped her head a moment ere vhc c^clammd: 

“Blanche, T almost msh I ars ns neh is Cttn 
susl I know this is a long, but one in mv ctrcuni- 
fitanccs cannot assocmlc v.iih acalilu pimple vithont 
feeling a disagreeable sensation of infcnoru} 1 Mam- 
mas income is limited, ns you knon, and ac nntsi be 
careful in our expenditures, but wliat a ill U cost, 
Blanche ? ” 

"I’m sure, Gracie, I don’t know, but I will ask 
Hugh or papa this e\emng” 

"Let me seel” says Gracie "From 


my spring 
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school expenses I have seventy dollars left, and if it 
don’t cost much more than this I will go ” 

Since Hugh Arnold had taken such an interest in 
' her, and knew, too, just what circumstances she had 
been in, she felt at the time a httle defiant toward 
the haughty Nora 

“Yes, Gracie, you must' go,” said Blanche “I can- 
not go without you, but we must be going toward 
home,” and the youftg ladies leisurely walked back 
to the city, Blanche thmkmg what a fine time they 
would have at boarding-school, and Gracie ^^vondering 
why it was that Hugh Arnold had ^ manifested so 
much mterest as to want her to go, tool 



m 
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criAPTini XII 


A PtlI^CF^,V OUT 

XT was jual one •i\cck iinul the func ft^rl to 

X ' Thnha College for tlic spniig nod fumoKf tcnn, 

and, ns Blniicho liad infortncd Gr<if''c that tho t* 

need not cost more ll.an s('\cnt3 ciollar-,, -Ic. 

with the consent of l.cr mother, had ngn-cd to go. 

and prepai aliens ncro being made, vdnlo o\rr at 

the Arnold mansion a sharj) discu'-'-ion 

on Mi-s Arnold and Xorji ncre «^coltijn;r Blanchf 

in no stinted terms because she bad ns^ cd Grade 

to attend the college with licr sister and liciv’if. 

“Just tluufc or HI" snld Ms, ,;„V , 

hmgUy si, sice of tlio I,ce.l Wolbwo':, n 

little peor-lieuse vi.xeu. for „„ ^ 

panion for my dauchterfll T’-. « 

Wr. ^ 1 i a great mind to 

Keep you both at home! The iclon r.<- 

catiug IV, tl. suel, s.oek os J 
At tins Nora curled her n„.e „ed 
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“I think SO, tool If she has to tag along, I’ll 
stay at home, that’s -what I’U do 1 ” 

This caused Mrs Arnold to rise up, walk over 
to Blanche, take her by the ear and shake her 
- severely, saying, as she did so 

“You little hussy 1 I’ve a notion to shake you 
to pieces 1 ” 

As the tears came into Blanche’s eyes, hTora 
looked up contemptuously at her and said* 

“ Good enough for you 1 Maybe you will learn 
yet not to take such liberties as to impose upon 
me the trash you seem to seek for associates I ” 
Hugh stenped in just in time to hear a portion 
of this dialogue, and, having hstened a moment at 
the door, remarked, angrily 

“Mother, why is it you always vent_jrQ 3 ii_.spleen 
so cruelly on Gracie Westbrook? She is my ideal 
of a woman ! It seems the little poor-house vixen, 
as you call her, invariably snatches the laurels from 
her aristocratic rivals m all contests — ^in school, 
music and society — and is so far ahead of them 
they cannot keep on her track 1 How, don’t you 
think it qmte as much disgrace to those highly 
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intelligent and aristocratic girls }OU arc al\ia)s pra- 
ting about to bo suriiashcd by one whom 30U arc 
pleased to call tlie little poor-liousc vixen, as it is 
to bor ivhen she surpasses them? In other words, 
does it low'cr Gracic in the balance when she sur- 
passes hei aristocratic rivals?” 

riugb stopped short, reserving the lest for Ins 
thoughts Mrs Arnold looked up, with a frown on 
her face and her eyes flashing with anger. 

“Well, my boy,” she said, “}Ou arc growring 
eloquent in the defense of the brilliant pauper! ” 

It IS not to be doubted that Hugh had really 
inherited some of Ins mothei’s lire, for he said, coin- 
mandingly " 

“llush, mother! I ivill not hear you speak in 
that way of Miss Westbrook!” 

Springing toward bim as though she would use 
him as she had Blanche, Mrs Arnold cried, sar- 
castically 

“I say you will hear me, Hugh! It may he, 
my fine boy, that tins brilliant pauper has entangled 
you m the meshes of her long hair! You wall be 
highly elevated when you make your selection for 
a -wife from the poor-house 1” 
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-Hugli wmped beneath the bitter words, but that 
only pleased Mrs Arnold and inspired her to con- 
tinue, more bitterly than evei 

“ And won’t your sisters leel honored by your 
giving them such an accomplished sister-in-law, and 
won’t my fine boy feel proud of his wife ivhen he is 
asked a few questions 'pertaining to her genealogy 
and past history? ” 

At this Hugh began to boil over with rage, but, 
controlling himself in time, he said, almost implor- 
ingly 

“Mother, I entreat you to hush I Gracie West- 
brook IS no more to me than any other worthy 
young lady I ” 

Hugh hung his head just the least bit, as if in 
repentance for having stretched the truth, but con- 
tinued 

“ Because she was upfortunate in losing her father, 
which left her to the cruel mercies of a cold world, 
you discard her and call her names! Think of it! 
A httle grl twelve years old, left with a sick mother, 
little brothel and infant sister to care for, and she 
the only staff upon which they could lean! This 
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little girl you call tbo poor house vixen heroically 
stood by them, through all their Inals, sharing their 
woes and comforting them, and her extraordinary 
intelligence took advantage of the most meagre cir- 
cumstances, child as she was, faiintchcd them from 
the poor-house and gave them a comfortable hoincl 
If one of your aristocratic ^oung ladies had done 
the same thing, mother, A\ith her wealthy father’s 
money she would have been looked upon as a lie- 
roine and good enough for Hugh Arnold, or for an 
associate for his sisters I But, since it is Gracic West- 
brook, she must forever bear the inhuman taunt of 
being a poor-house vixen I I tell you, mother, 
Gracie is worth a whole city full of your fashion- 
able belles, and I say it is a shame, yea, mother, 
It IS cruel, to speak of Gracie Westbrook as you 
have 1 ” ^ 

Mrs Arnold began to grow nervous, but, knowung 
that anger was her w^eakness, she resumed, in her 
inimitably sarcastic wa^"- 

Well, my dear boy, you speak as eloquently in 
behalf of Gracie W estbrook as a Harrison or a 
Yoorhees ever spoke in defense of the character of 
a genuine onminal I ” 
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At tins point Hugk turned on his heel and left 
the room, followed by Blanche, who said to him. 

'‘Oh, Hugh, I’m so glad you talked that way 
to mother 1 Oracle is trembling all the time, fear- 
ing Noia will treat her- as she did in the seminary 
She asked me yesterday if I thought Hoi a would 
like her if she allowed her to get the best grade 
She said she could do that for entrance to the 
college ” 

Hugh’s blood at this “ intelhgcnce coursed to his 
head in profusion, as he said 

“Blanche, I can trust you, and I don’t want you 
to lepeat what I say I If I can ivin Oracle for ray 
ivif^, I intend to do so ! I want you to encourage 
her to beat Hora every time, and if ever she twits 
her or speaks disrespectfully of her, you let me 
know I” 

Blanche was surprised She had not thought of 
Oracle as a sister, and from this moment she began 
to grow dearer to her Taking Hugh’s hand, she 
made the solemn promise that Oracie should be 
treated and respected as an equal At this Hugh 
and Blanche parted, she ivith a firm resolve to 
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Btaud hy Gracio, and Ungh witli a licart full of 
love for licr 

At the Wcslhroolc mansion, as we have said, prep 
arations were being made for Oracle’s departure to 
college hirs Westbroolc was remodeling dres^L’s 
and making some new additions to Oracle’s ward* 
lobe, when an express mesbcnper dro\c up and 
began to unload an elegant lad/s tmiehng trunk 
lilrs Wcstbroolc stepped to the door and said 
“You must bo mistaken, v/c ere not looking for 
anything 1 ” 

“All the same,” answered the messenger, “tins 
trunk IS billed to your daughter Gnuc” 

Gxacio w'as then sumraoued and, of course, knew no 
more about it than her mother She ivas so much 
surprised that the ageut had her r,‘ccipt for it and was 
gone, ere she thought what she had done The trunk 
■was locked, but had no key I What was it for, and 
what should she do with it? Just as she was in this 
quandary, a mail earner came in and left a letter 
addressed to Miss Gracio Westbrook She looked at 
the envelope in astonishment She saw it was po'^l- 

marked New York, and there was a flat solid substance 
in it 
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“ Tlie key, tke key ! ” she said, and at the same 
time broke the seal, when the key fell to the floor 
bTever stopping to pick it up, she took ' a daintily 
folded slip of paper from the envelope and read as 
follows 


New York, May, 18— 

Dear Miss Westbrook You will be surprised 
on receiving this letter and the trunk that will follow 
or perhaps, precede it, but the contents of that trunk 
are safe from your sight till the key contained herem 
reaches you. ’ I am an old man of more than eighty 
years, and am called wealthy I am a friend to the 
Westbrook family It will be my pleasure some time 
to make myself known to you, but, owing to circum- 
stances, I cannot just now. The reasons you will soon 
know I fully realize that I have but few years to 
live, and if you were to refuse this gift, which is given 
as a father gives to his child, you, who are certainly 
a kind daughter, would bhght the few years I may 
yet have spared me I am not used to writing 
anonymous letters, and to show you my sincerity and 
earnestness m making you this httle present my ban le- 
ers are my vouchers. Yours affectionately, 

10 



162 SNATCUED PEOM TJIE TOOE HOUSE 

The above letter is genuine, and -written by one of 
New York’s most respected citizens, wdioso motives arc 
honorable, and wc beg yon to accept the gift 

■WUiLiAMs Bugs, Bankers 

At this the mother and daughter were more sur- 
prised than ever Joe was in Europe and hence could 
have nothing to do with it They were silent a long 
time, finally Gracie speaks up 

“Mamma, what does it mean?” Mrs Westbrook 
answered 

“ Unlock the trunk and, perhaps, that -vsnll give us 
some light” 

She did so, and when she raised the hd she stepped 
back in redoubled wondei , but, without saying another 
word, she drew out a plush, a silk and a satin diess, 
the finest her eyes had ever beheld, trimmed uith the 
most costly laces, just what all modern belles ivould 
have styled “perfectly’- lovely!” 

The pioblem, however; was not y^et solved, and she 
was more puzzled than ever, yet, taking new com age, 
she laid these wardrobe additions aside She had 
commenced to go through the trunk, and was deter- 
mined to do so ’ 
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In one corner was a small iron safe witli a combi- 
nation lock How was sbe to get into that? She 
turned the lock in every direction she could, but it 
would not yield She finally gave it up for the 
time, and was again admiring the beautiful dresses 
till she thought of the letter. It might tell her how 
to get into that safe Taking it up and unfolding 
it, then reading it carefully again, she was lust about 
to return it to its envelope when she saw on the 
margin, written in a dehcate hand “Begin at fifty 
Turn to the right five times, then to the left four 
times, then to the right to sixty, then gently to the 
left till stopped. You can then draw the bolts ” 
Gracie hardly knew how to proceed, but she went 
to work carefully, and, when she had finished, just 
a little efibrt and the door yielded, and, to her aston- 
ishment, gleamed forth a brooch of diamonds for the 
hair, set in pearls, a golden necklace, studded with 
the choicest diamondsj bracelets that would do credit 
to the shapely arm of the illustrious Patti, all 
shining upon, her like so many dazzling stars, and 
snugly laid away in one corner were golden eagles, 
she knew not how mauy, for she had not counted 
them, but they were there 
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Mrs "Westbrook was silting back in ama/cioent, 
Sbe knew not idiat to say or tbink, and only aroused 
wbon Gracie exclaimed 

“Mamma, what docs all tins mean? I am snre 
I don’t imderstand it, but 1 believe tbc old man’s 
motives are bonest Look at tbe pains be lias taken 
by having bankers to vouch Ibi bis motives” 

I 

And just then a thought flitted across her brain. 
Sbe began to grow buoyant and continued, excitedly, 
“I bebeve be was papa’s friend, tbe same as 
Doctor Goodiiob I mean to see tbc doctor at once 
and show him this letter, and v.c mil act upon bis 
advice ” 

After laying away tbe elegant dresses, sbe snatched 
her hat from its box and hastened an ay to Doctor 
Goodrich’s ere her mother had considered tlie pro- 
priety of her going Upon arriving she found the 
doctor seated in his bbrary, reading He saw at a 
glance that Graoie was very much excited, and spoke 
hurriedly 

“Why, what’s the matter with tbe little fawn 
tins evening?” 

Daivn was her nickname in memory of her heroic 
'trip through tbe forest to old Johnson’s 
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She thrust the letter into his hand as sbe said. 

Eead that and tell me what it means ” 

The doctor read and was almost as much surprised 
as Oracle, and by her request he was soon on his 
way with her to see the mysterious trijnk that bad 
so pleased and yet so annoj^ed her The doctor ivas 
astonished when be looked upon the trunk and its 
contents, and studied, and wondered, and finally 
decided to telegraph to Wilhams Bio them, ivith whom 
he was well acquainted lie accordingly sent the 
following message 

Williams Brothers, Bankers, New York 

^Why do you ask Oracle Westbrook to accept the 
gifts of an anonymous donor? 

Doctor Ooodrich 

He had only to wait a few minutes for the fol- 
lowing reply. 

Doctor Goodrich, P P We have the best 

of reasons, but are not at liberty to give them, and 
if Miss Westbrook does not accept, sbe will never 
1 egret it but once, and that will be the remainder 
of her hfe Willla&is Brothers 
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“Well,’’ Sfiid lie, upon reading llio mc'?=age and 
sciatclung Ins head, “tins is mysterious, but Gmrlc 
must accept” 

When he reached the Wcstbroolc Tc‘=ulcncc, he 
handed Gracie the message and said: 

“Well, htUo fann, there pccms to be no v.ry fur 
jmu save to accept This voucher from the respon- 
sible Williams Brothers is a sufficient guarantee!” 

Gracic’s face grew radiant nitli delight, and slic 
ashed the doctor to count her golden caglc-s He 
complied and, after he had finished, asked her to guess 
ho-w many there Mere 

“ One hundred 1 ” she said, excitedly 
“Hoiv did you know?” asked the doctor 
“I watched ybu count them! Let me see, that is 
two thousand dollars, isn’t it?” 

“Quite right, little fawn, quite right! You are 
rich now, and can go to school till jou arc tired, and 
ask no one any odds I ” 

Gracie, while her eyes vere swimming in tears, 
showed the doctor the jewelry and elegant drc'^so*- 
He was amazed and yet as much delighted, and said 
“You desenm it all, little fawn, you desenm it 
all I Now the haughty Nora Arnold, whoso flippant 
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l)eIiavior toward you on so many occasions lias 
shown what she was, mil be thwarted and scourged by 
her , own folly, Avheu she sees you decked m those 
di esses I Why, 'little fawn, they are Worth’s most 
expensive productions, and, if you had an idea of the 
money it has taken to send them to you, you vould 
be abashed I ” 

“ Why, doctor, do you suppose they cost moie 
than fifty dollars each ? ” 

“Multiply that ,by twenty, little fawn!” 

“ What I One thoilsand dollars each I Suiely, not 
so much as that 1 ” 

“ Not a cent less, little fawn 1 ” 

Grade thought in silence, then soriowfully said 
“ I wish he had not sent me such expensive pres- 
ents I I fear they will never do me any good 1 It 
' would not be in keeping for me to wear them ! ” 
“Don’t be scared, little fawn! Who knows but 
that you aie immensely rich now!” 

Grade started, but the doctor continued 
“He who has made you this magnificent present 
has more in store for you! My adnce is to keep still, 
'say nothing to any one, but let it be a profound 
secret till further developments I " 
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T he mommq on \.hic)t Uic tn 

slnrt to collcL't' nrnvof’. U (m* n'* 
bnglit mornings in ^j)^ng (>M Pi<f»b^^ r5‘-\'T 

o\cr tlio lulls aiul Mtlc.-< and mnl** i n-- tljir.L tbrt 
tins vcr^' mornnig It. is rlrrjlip' 1 <]o’. u ^rom i jmc* 
Bcrcno rcg’on abmc osjhci.iH) i ■ ririnn f>' >njt. 

Tho cnrringo m v.lncli llic }oiin*,f bulKi \ « tr to ci 
to tho station u.ns alrcadj uiulinp .it the Amo’ i 
mansion 

Grncie had jtist taken loaic of her i ’mtm, mr 
littlo sister, and Polly, the maul, un-l < -.{nr'in’ to 

give a sick fnend good-b}c ns the majc druis* to 
then door Nora, with n frown and fcowI njjo.t her 
face, directed tho drner to go on, but Blrmhe 
instantly connlermandcd tins order, this nuso^l a fov 
ivarm words between tho sisters, winch Gnicio over- 
heard just as she was entering the carnage 
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B'ancbe gieeted ber with a sisterlj^ welcome, ^^bile 
Kora turned her bead and curled ber nose Like a 
caged bird, Gracie sat doivn close to ber friend, look- 
ing wistfully toward ber mamma and bttle sister, who 
were watching her with streaming eyes, and throwing 
abswering kisses, as the driver cracked bis whip and 
away they went 

The carnage soon rolled up in front of the depot, 
where Hugh Arnold was standing, waiting for them 
He bfted bis sisters to the platform, and clasped 
Grade’s soft band to assist her, when the melting eyes 
that met bis sent such a tbnll of rapturous love 
through bis veins that be trembled lilce an aspen 
leaf 

It was just twenty minutes till tram time Hugh 
asked Gracie for a promenade and she started off w itb 
him ere she thought of the revengeful Kora, and when 
she did cast her eyes toward ber, she was met with 
such a look of contempt and menace that she 
shuddered and drew closer to Hugh as if for protec- 
tion Hugh, mistaking this demonstration on the part 
of Gracie, almost uttered the dictates of bis heart, 
but managed to control himself in time, and said. 
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“Gracio, clid }ou ever notice tlic diOcrcnco m the 
dispositions of my sisters? Blanclie is as calm nnd 
sweet as a summer da^, avIuIo Kora is like n storm 
m winter, and provoking in the extreme Pardon me, 
Giacic, but I am an are of lion slic acts tonnrd }ou, 
and am suie, wliicb. is some consolation, tlial the 
reraoise slie so greatly descivcs to feel mil one day 
overtake bci , yon can liaston tbat day, Oracle, and > 
in doing so do 3 ourself no harm, but Kora a great 
deal of good I Besides, Gracic, you mil confer a faior 
upon me by doing so, as it mil teacli her a salutary 
lesson ' ” 

“I do not understand you, Mr Arnold 1” replied 
Grade 

“■Well, you see, you are a muoli better scliolar 
than Nora, and I want you to surpass her so far 
tbat she cannot keep in sight of 3 - 00 , and if she 
treats you ill, or slights you in the least, I nould 
bke to be informed 1 ” Tlien, dropping lus head down 
close to hers, he ivhispcred in her ear “Gracic, 
don’t you know that you are good enough, kind 
enough, smart enough and pretty enough to have 

queens for associates and be crowned the sovereign 
of them all I ” — 
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GVaoie blushed, wondering why Hugh should talk 
so to her, tliough she felt a sensation she had never 
experienced befoie She looked up at him m be- 
wilderment She did not speak, and, recognmng her 
dilemma, he proceeded* 

“Kora must be bioken of her haughty and dis- 
dainful ways I ” 

Here he trembled again, having had another glance 
straight into her eyes Then he whispered to her: 

“I — — ^ivant you 'to be my sister, tool That is 
' — ^for awhile! I will consider that I have three 
sisters at college, the interests of whom are identical 1 
Do you think I am worthy of the position of brother 
to . you ? ” 

“ Oh I Mr Arnold I ” cried Gracie, glancing so 
pleasantly up in Ins face that one would think the 
crown of happiness had just fallen to her from the 
skies, “you make me so happy! I — I — would like 
to have you foi my brother! I had a brother once, 
poor little Behme, who went to live with papa in 
Heaven!’’ 

Here Hugh interposed, seeing the tears start from 
_ her bnght eyes: 
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“Thank you, Graoiel I will bo your brother' 

Yes, moip than ” lie checked himself nbmplly, 

thou added. “I am so glad, Graoic, to have tins 
pnnloge 1 ” 

Tlie tram tvaa now rattling up, and, as Gracic 
felt sure of Hugh’s protection, she could look just 
the least bit defiantly at her haughty sister, who 
would not own her. After they were all snugly 
seated in the railway conch, Hugh turned to leave 
them and remarked 

“I hope to hear from my three sisters often!” 
Blanche and Gracio nodded, while Nora only frowned 
and curled her nose, as she rephed* 

“You may hear from the other two! I will cor- 
respond solely with mammal” 

“You will not w'nte mo then?” said Hugh 
“No I” was hci short reply 
“All right! Giacie and Blanche will, and I have 
an idea that their letters wnll he more interesting 
any way!” 

“I have no douht but that Grace Westbrook’s 
will be to youl” was Nora’s sneenng retort 
Gracie trembled as she heard what passed between 
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Nora and Hugli and felt that she was the cause of 
this breach between brother and sister Blanche noticed 
that Gracie’s sensitive nature was touched and strove 
to console her, but she sat quiet for a long time 
Finally Blanche shook her gently and said 

“ Gracie, rouse up I I have just been thinking what 
a fine time wo were going to have, but I fear Noia 
and I will not pass to the Semor year, and, if we 
don’t, we will not get to occupy rooms near you!” 

“You Avill pass, Blanche, I’m sure of thatl You 
always were perfect in your lessons” 

“Well,” added Blanche, “if I pass and Nora don’t, 

I believe mamma will take us both from school,! 
You knoiv; how she is about Nora!” 

And thus the conversation went on until the tram 
reached its destination 

When the girls arrived in sight of the beautiful 
college grounds and magnificent buddings, they almost 
went into ecstaoies They were so grand, so far 
removed from the busy, noisy town! The wild 
birds ventured upon them, and poured forth songs 
of welcome The sdvery brooklets, folloiving their 
channels through the campus, babbled a meny greet- 
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mg ns tlicy IToro, ninitl .-11 h^r>niy, 

even Nom foigot lior^cir nii'l it'tppj for a fur . 
moments 

"Isn’t the slatnnr^ graiul'" cnod BhuiciK’, 
liow stately the buiUhngs urel" 

Graoie seemed not to heed svhal ' Qnl She 

1 

was too muuh abioibed in licr burroundinm'- She 
could only ga^c m anm^oincnt and ruhniralnm 
Ere they A\ere aware, the caintgo tlrcnc np to 
the boarding-house, wdicrc the PrcMdcnt of the college, 
Eoctoi Milfoid Lewis Coulter, in Ins usual happv 
manner, came out to greet them The doctor v.ns 
a very affable man, and at once won tlic approba- 
tion of the young ladies 

He ovas also famous ns a scholar, espccialh in 
the sciences, and deservedly so He Ind won his 
laurels by genuine mciit, being an indtfttig.iblc 
worker A lazy, indolent student was alAnis m 
suspense, feanng his leproacbes that were sure to 
come He was a man, indeed, of such la-t rom- 
piehension and activity that the ficulU undci him 
dreaded the consequences w'hcn those twin sisters, 
Indolence and Laziness, entered the recitation rooms’ 
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He knew the individual progress and ability of tbe 
students almost as well as tbe tutors iii charge of 
them He also seemed to be such a proficient judge 
of human natuie that at one glance he measured a 
pupil’s intellectual calibre He knew when she "was 
exercising the necessary effort Energy and ambition, 
handicapped by ignorance, always elicited his sympa- 
thy, but ability retarded by indolence and laziness 
invariably called forth his utmost contempt Genius 
and industry were his greatest admiration His very 
look was a language that the most oidinary student 
could read If you had his sympathy, he need not 
tell you, to make you aware of it, and with his 
contempt it was the same He was a positive man, 
as wmll as an intellectual anthropopbagus If tins 
ivord should ever come beneath the doctor’s eye, 
may he accept it as a tribute of the author’s ap- 
■preciatiou, and in no other way! 

"When the doctor pressed the hand of each of the 
young ladies, Gracie and Blanche were delighted, ivliile 
Hoi a shuddered, and when they were handed over to 
the head governess the haughty girl felt a sense of 
relief They were then conducted to their apartments, 
mce cosy rooms, adjoining each other. 
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CHAPTEK XIV 

Obl) LLBO’a FAir. 

A ETEPv a tedious trial, the old Imnchbnck t.as con* 
\jcted of maiiriaughler for the munlcr of Mulhc 
Gooding, but cheated llie pennentuu) out of it"; jvrt 
deserts by dying in jail Before doing ^n, lion ever, ho 
sent Gracic Westbrook the following letter' 

CouKTY PnisoK, Ma> — , 18— 
Dear Little Gracie. My tourage almost tauishea 
■when I take up my pen to unte sou, hut the ui.'-er 
able old man, dear child, has learned when too late, 
and while in a felon’s cell, to feel rcinoi-so gnawing at 
his heart Oh, could he have fell the «ensalion of 
pity years ago, as he feels it now, all this would have 
been s|iaTed him He feels, little one that he has so 
cruelly wronged you, tour mother, little brother and 
sister that, unless you come to him and lot him hmi 
you say that sweet word, ‘forgive,’ he cannot bear his 
burdens another mghti Yet, Gracie, is it possible 
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that you can forgive ? The floor beneath him. appears 
to shrink from his feet, the gloomy walls of his cell 
cry out against him, while everything seems to go 
from him. He craves death and yet he fears it Can 
you, little one, take courage to come to the miserable 
old man? Oh, the poison bowls he has caused the 
poor unfortunate ones to drink have all been merged 
into one cup for him, and he has drained it to the 
very dregs I Were it not so slow m its work, Gracie, 
not so slow — but he dreads death I Cornel cornel 

Lebo 

He thrust the paper into the jailer’s hands, and, hke 
a maniac, strode back and forth in his cell The 
jailer delivered the message to Gracie, and she resolved 
at once to see the old man whom all had deserted 

I 

He was repentant and snffermg In what other way 
could he make amends for his cruelties? 

As she was alone when the jailer arrived, Gracie 
qmetly stole away with him When she stood in the 
presence of the old hunchback, he fel\_on his knees 
before her, buned his face in his hands and feebly 
cned out “ Forgive ! forgive 1 ” 

As the tears rolled down her cheeks, Gracie in pity 
11 



BNATOIIED FllOlI THE TOOK HOUSE 


178 

laid liand upon Lebo’s i\lnto locks, nnd stud, 
earnestly and patbetically 

“You are forgiven, and may God forgive you as I 
liave done ! ” 

The old man quivered as if in convulsions, gasped 
and fell to tbe floor He lay llieie for a moment, 
then arose, as if in a frenzy, and said 

“I have -wronged you, Gracie, and your extreme 
kindness, together witb the realization of my aivful 
fate, has heaped retribution upon my head I ” lie 
continued, in a -whisper “ I -want to be able to hold 
out a little longer till ni}' punishment is adequate to 
my crimes I Can it ho, can it be?” 

As he said this, his look ivas so pitiful and humble 
that Gracie uttered a prayer to God to forgive the 
miserable •wretch 

Scarcely had she finished, when, glancing at bun, 
she was met hy the staring eyes of a maniac, and 
if a legion of demons had jnst then hurst forth we 
douht if they would have been more tumultuous 
than was old Lebo On one side he would see 
Molhe Gooding swinging back and forth over the 
deep well, and on the other some fiend imitating cer- 
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tain of Ins cruel acts He would moan and plead 
piteously at one moment to save MoUie and not 
diop her lEto the deep well, and at the next cry 
out to do so 1 

Eeader, see himl There he stands 'in the centre 
of his cell, swinging his arms hack and forth , the 
while his eyes snap hke fieiy halls, as the terrors of 
his visions shake his frame The muscles of his 
face twutch, his body quivers, his white locks stand 
straight up on his head, his frothing mouth moves 
as if to speak, and finally he shrieks out, with 
bending form and pointing hand 

“There, there she swings, suspended as she is by 
arms of strength 1 Down wath her, down, down I say, 
ere thou art marked by a suspecting eye I ISTo ! 
no I Hold, you villain, hold on to that fiail form!” 

Then his voice changes and pleads m tender tones, 
as if pleadmg for sweet life 

“Oh, have mercy, man, upon a helpless mother 
and her babe 1 Save them from these deep horrors I 
Kill them ere you do this awful act! Oh, God, 
have mercy oh their souls 1” 

Then fhe old hunchback springs forward, crying, 
in a voice of thunder. 
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" The next moment the old hunchback leaps mto 
the air with a terrific yell, striking out, grappling 
uith phantoms and shouting at the same time 
“ Get thee hence, devil I fiend I demon 1 Go, go 
from me I He comes I 'he comes I Oh, save me, 
Gracie, save* me 1 ” and, extending both arms toward 
her, he falls upon the floor, raving, tearmg his hair 
and clothes until he is overpowered, tied down and 
stupified -with the powerful drug, ether. 

Gracie during his last paroxj’-sms of msamty had 
left the jail and returned to her home, her heart 
full of pity for old Lebo, who was now drinking 
his potion of woe and remorse 

Tl; was not long, however, before the prisoner 
awoke in a' seemingly rational condition, when he 
was given the freedom of his cell, but ere the 
morning dawned the old hunchback’s soul was in 
the hands of a judge of a higher court than is 
comprehensible to^ us — a court from which there is 
no appeal — and may we devoutly believe, dear 
reader, that God in his divine wisdom did not cre- 
ate even such a soul as had animated the body of 
the cruel Lebo m vainl, 
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Oh, iho cold world nrontid inatiimate form 
seemed to shrink from it, the n;dy, crotdrt'd oM 
Lebo, for him there un‘: no Uar, no Mmpjith}, 
no pity, when lie lay in ]m conin in the corridor 
of the jml tmd the eyes of cumMity alone foaved 
down upon him from the multitude pathcftiil Bid 
rvc say no sympathy? 'I’lirough tins multitude a 
little figure stole, hearing n hcauUful wreath of 
flowers, which it placed on the hreast of the old 
man, and, gazing upon the pale, ngl) face, a tcir 
dropped from the hcauliful white usage and the 
figure vanished Ah I was there no sympathy for old 
Lobo, the wretched hunchhack, the murderer, the bru- 
tal keeper of the poor-house, the repentant sinner, and 
was not this sympathy expicsscd hy one who hadlc=vS 
cause to express it than any in this cold world, hy 
Gracie "ITestbrook, the bearer of (he wienth of fiow'crs 
Now that the earthly career of old Lcl>o has 
closed forever, let ns, dear reader, bury him from 
onr sight and dismiss him from our minds, behov- 
ing, as we do, that even the old Imnchbadc did 
not live in vain, but left behind him the dark 
shadows of treachery, knavery and crime that OlherB 
may see and ayoid them 



SJTATCHED FEOM THE POOR-HOUSE 


183 


CHAPTER XV. 

/ 

joe’s departure 

0 OH morning, Joe! You are looking bright! 
v-vU You must be happ}^ 

Such was Joe’s gieeting one morning when he came 
into the sitting-ioom, where Gracie was alone, having 
returned fiom school foi a visit. 

He looked up a little surprised, as he believed she 
was reading his most inwa rd thou glHs 

“Yes, Gracie, I bcbcve I’m reasonably happy I 
scarcely slept last night, though, I had so much on 
my mind 1 ” 

“I can’t see why your mind should be burdened,” 
rejoined Gracie “Don’t you like your position? 
Seventy-five dollars per month, as book-keeper for 
such a firm as Hadley & King ought to make you 
thoroughly contented, 'I should think ” 

“Ob, yes,' I am pleased with my place, en^ely.so, 
but as you know more than I do, Gracie, and always 
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have given ino the best advice, T am goi'^pr tn tell 
>on pomctlimg tUnl I baic i)iought of doin*', whxih X 
fc.ir \ou mil not conenr in, and if /on don i 1 will 
not bo able to sleep again for several mglifs 1 v,ant 
jou so mueb tins tnno to decide vritb met'’ 

Joe looked camcslly and eagerly at GTacio oa be 
was tbns speaking. 

“"Well, wbat is it, Joe?” 

“Don’t say anything now till I have fimsbed. Just 
consider that I have the floor and -am the “peakcr of 
the Tnormngl You knov. 1 Inuc told \on somclbuig 
niy father and mother I vsdl nov, tell }ou more 
“XVe started to America in a fcbi)> called the ‘Skip 
per,’ when I nas about five jears old, and 3011 also 
xemombcT I told 3'ou tb.it our ^csscl nas wrecked 
and my father and motbci were drowned 

“I recall bow the great waves dashed us against 
the rocks agani and again , bow the strong sides of the 
ship trembled, creaked, and finally, with a tremen- 
dous crash, gave rvnj nnder their lorialhno strength, 
how my father and mother clung to me as the great 
flood came g urgling m, while ternblc screams arose 
and prayers were uttered even by those who hod 
never prayed before 
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“I remember mj father talang me from mj moth- 
ers arms How death-like she looked and how beau- 
tiful, with her face turned to heaven and her bps 
moving m prayer, as my father threw me into the 
arms of a man m the hfe-boat Ere it was close 
enough for my parents to enter, the great ship gave 
one tremendous hirch and disappeared, and the white 
spray and bubbles_ aboYe.Jier-were» all- that -could be 
seen 

“I remember how I cried and implored the man 
who held me to take me to my father and mother 
There were two life-boats lowered, and when I heard 
a voice from the other boat cry out, ‘ The httle one’s 
parents are here ! ’ oh, how my heart bounded with 
joy! But when I was turned over to that boat I 
was snatched by the arms of a distracted father, whose 
wife and little ones had gone down m the ship How 
disappointed he was, and how I again wept for my 
parents! I remember also that I sat doivn in the 
stern of the boat and cned until I could cry no more 
I was finally taken up by a fathferly hand and soothed 
to sleep, and knew nothing more for some hours 

“"WTien I at last aroused and looked up into my 
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pTotcctor’s fftco, v.lnch find full of 

sorrow, 1 found lie 'i\aB tlio sumo jiinn wlio firrt totdr 
nio in Ins nrms, thinking I was Uis ov,!! child ^ 

“I still continued to plcnd for my pnrcnl*?, but nt 
length renh/cd that all pleading wiw in \ain, nnd 
olung to the man as uiy sole jirotcctor. 

"All those m the life-boat into which m) father 
cast mo penshod, while we were picked up bj, a 
1 schooner after drifting about for a long while, nlrnost 
1 drowned by the tlpng spray, and landed in New York 
5 City 

"My protector, w-ho called . himself doc Billings, 

' went direct to Pittsburgh, Pa He was a mndumst, 
and had no trouble in securing a position There he 
kept me continually at school, nnd few* parents c\cr 
A\crc so kind and gentle to their own children as he 
was to me He had accustomed me before arrmng 
at our destination to call him papa, and to say my 
name was Joe Billings, Jr I remember how difficult ' 
it w'os for me not to tell my own name when any 
one asked me what it was, but I knew that would 
displease my new father and I managed to force the 
words back 
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“ One day wben I was in school, a machine hand 
from the shop in which my new father worked 
called for me and stated that m}’’ papa was badly 
hurt and wanted me to come to him at once, but 
ere I arnved he was dead, having been wound about 
a large shaft I was now about mne years old, 
and fully realized my terrible loss My adojited 
father had been a man of bberal heart and conse- 


quently had nothing ahead, so I was again left p^em 
niless 

'‘After my only friend was buned I resolved to 
leave Pittsburgh The mines were being opened and 
worked at Miers and many people were going there, 
so I had plenty of opportunities to go also I availed 
myself of a chance to go with a certain collier, who 


the friends of my adopted father had reason to think 
would care for me When we reached the mines 


I was greatly surprised to hear him say ‘Now, 
Joe, you must find a place and go to work and earn 
your living 1’ I 'only dropped my head in medita- 
tion, said good-bye to my father’s friend and started 


,to see the foreman of the mines 

“'When I arrived I met Mr James Westbrook 
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(licro tears came in Grauc’s o-vf'?) and rtlated in lure 
my condition lie Bccmccl at once to Vnieoinc n kiml 
of third father to me lie went with me to Me the 
foreman, and through lim influence J feenred a joU— 
carrying water at two and a half dollars per week I 
immediate!} engaged a little room, with an old com- 
fortable or tw’o in it for a bc<l, at tvo and a half 
dollars per month I look cheap lunches, and thus 1 
lived 

“Now, Gracie, I am coming to the plan in which 
I want you to concur My real father's name was 
Wilham Bingham, and mine is Vuicii We hml 
many relations living in the o]d country, and the} 
were all w'ealthy I think my fatlier must have 
started to America w'lth at least tiiun} thousand 
pounds, and I know some of my uncles lia<l large 
stone mansions I intend to go back to the old 
country, and, if possible, make myself known I 
believe I can return a wealthy man The reason I 
have not gone before is this 1 feared tbc} would 
brand me as an impostor, and that I could not con- 
Y3npe_tliem _^myjdentaity But I hai^^rcs^cd to 
try it now and want you and your mamma to concur 
in my design.” 
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Gracie sat perfectly dumb founded for a second, but 
said at last 

“ And you bave kept all this a seciet so long I ” 

“Yes, I thought it best,” said Joe “I feared I 
would not be believed by anybody Now, however, 
I have fully determined to make this move, and if I 

fail "Well, I will not fail I I will estabhsh my 

right to my real name and succeed in my under- 
taking, as you shall see!” 

Gracie was always quick in making up her mind, 
and she at once extended her hand to Joe, saying as 
, she did so . 

- “Brother, youi hfe certainly sounds hke a romance, 
but I feel sure your suppositions are well founded, and, 
with your remembrance of all these facts, I have no 
doubt but that you ivill estabhsh your identity Still, 
whatever you may receive as an inheritance can never 
repay you, brother Jo6, for what you have suffered I 
But are you quite suie your father and mother were 
drowned ? ” 

“ Tes, Gracie , or at least, I never heard of them 
/ after the wreck I know, however, that they went 
down in the ship and that the waters closed over 
them ” 
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“Yoa Will not be gone long, mil you?” asked 
Graoie, anxiously, and tlie eyes of Joe Billings met 
(bers witb a diflerent look than that of a brother, as 
she continued 

“ Go, Joe, go at once I This may be a turn in your ' 
hfe that will make you happy the rest of your days 1 
I entreat you to got While it will pain us to ’see 
you 3 oumey so far away, to stay so long, we wll 
spare you, Joe, till you can return, and may God 
bless you 1 ” 

These words from Graoio were just what he so 
much, crayed He asked her to explain all to her 
mamma, which she did, and Mrs Westbrook fully 
concurred in Joe’s plan 

He at once set about making the necessary arrange- 
ments to start the next morning He had saved a 
few hundred dollars from his salary, and was prepared 
to make the tnp upon lus own resources 

When the time for departure arrived Joe was at 
the depot, and the fnends who gathered about him 
indicated the esteem in which he was held. Mrs 
Westbrook, Graoie and little Bessie showed their 
sorrow at partmg -mth such a noble son and brother 

I 
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tbo deep emotion expressed in tears He bad been 
witb them so long that be i^as looked upon as a son 
and brotbei on whom death bad brought the respon- 
sibility of bead of the family, and well bad be done 
bis duty 1 

Joe resolved on this trip to adopt bis own inher- 
ited name, consequently the reader will hereafter know 
him as Yivien Bingham He had often longed to 
make this journey, and, being enabled now to do so 
without aid from otbeis, he started upon his impor- 
tant mission, buoyant with ho pe. 

When he arrived m Hew York he had but little 
time to remain, as his vessel was to sail that evening, 
but what time ho had he spent m Seeing the city 
Landing at Wall Street, he leisuiely walked down it 
and arrived in front of a large and magnificently con- 
structed building, d^]aymg^J;be_.most ^.unique aicln- 
tecture, whose pinnacle almost pierced the heavens, 
being just a trifle higher than those beside it. This 
edifice to Vivien’s obseiving eye appeared to be an^ 
anstocratic giant among giants I Our hero paused | 
beneath the shadow of its massive walls, diverted at 
what he now considered his weakness and folly, 
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and was lialf-mcliBed to retrace ins steps. He said to 
■himself. “Are they who’ own these massive build- 
iDgs, "NYho count their wealth by millions, any happier 
than the poor colhera at Miers ? ” But, starting leis- 
urely on his journey, plunged in a deep revene, he 
soon found himself in his cabin on board the ship, 
ready to sail. 
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CHAPTEE XVI 

FATHER AND SON 

O VER a calm sea Vivien sailed safely to the shores 
of the old country He found that the ghm- 
mermg visions of his youth v?ere real, but that his 
identity could not easily be estabhshed He visited one 
or tvro of his uncles, and related to them the mcidents 
of his life, but they branded him as an impostor and 
ordered him to leave! their premises He "was for the 
time abashed and -wished himself back in the West- 
brook mansion in the city, yea, back in the -village of 
Miers, -where he had the respect of the people and 
was believed when he spoke. 

He resolved, however, to make one more trial, and, 
if he then failed, to return to America He again 
called upon the uncle whom he had first approached 
Tins second call was regarded as an evidence that be 
was con-snnced of the truthfulness of his story and ll 
genuineness of bis claim as regarded identity lie 
12 
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clctfnlc't'\ to 0ns unclt !\ll hi6 fauit rctollccUovs i>C Jnn 
fcitlicr and motlier, },nvin" a fuU dti^nption of Iub 
parents and c\cn natning llic \cs.s(.d in ViincU they had 
sailed 

After ho had finished, hm uncle v.hh tht>iron).’hly 
' convinced of lus idoutiiy and acknov lodc'cd him ns 
his nephew, the little Vivien, tlie son of his hmthfr 
WilliaTn, adding . 

“Your father is still living! Uo is a millionaire in 

New York city! His residence is on A street 

and he oivns business edifices on Wall street f’ 

At tins the young man felt the blood rush to his 
head, for au instant ho could not speak, but, fiuftlly, 
lu a half-stifled breath, ho said 

“No! no! uncle! My father and mother went down 
in tho slup I saw' the great w aters close o\ cr them.” 

“Yes,” said his uncle, “but jour fatlier was an 
expert swimmer He dived tbrongh the broken '='dc 
of the ship and clung to a floating spar After 
drifting about for several days, during which he 
almost starved, he was rescued hy a fishing vessel 
As his money was in the shape of an exchange on 
New York, he did not lose it, but he lost that which 
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•was dearer to h im than all else, yourself and your 
mother! Yon see, my dear hoy, I am fully convinced 
that you are my nephe-w I Your descnption of the 
•wreck and the way in which your -father threw you 
into the arms of a man in the life-boat, as well as of 
the sudden siuking of the ship, corroborates your 
father’s statement This, ivith the expression of an 
honest face, proves clearly to my mind that you are 
no impostor!" I -wish you to go immediately to your 
father, and I will accompany you ! Come, my nephew, 
come, let' us go to him whose old heart has been well- 
nigh broken ever since that terrible voyage! He is 
growing aged, Yivy, and I fear the sudden joy of 
meeting his son -will be more than his frail constitu- 
tion is able to bear , but I -will break the good news 
gently to him ! Come, let us go ! ” He thrust a wal- 
let containing five hundred pounds into the hands of 
his'’ nephew, and, before the j'oung man had time to 
meditate, they were off to take the first ship bound 
for Hew York 

Under a fair sky and upon a smooth sea it was but 
a short time till the prow of the magnificent steamei 
touched the shore in the harbor of Hew York They 
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^v'0llt immediately to the residence of WilHmn Bin;?* 
l\am, tlm imUionnirc. Vivien w to Inij^cr bdordiml 
npproacli tlie door after Ins imcie Imd tnitorcd tlm 
mnnsion, and tbcrc Tcinnin imtil colled for. 

When Vivien*'' nnclc nm\ul 'ind rung the V 11. Im 
A^n<^ ushered into the presence of hitlmilhcr, i\ho vni’^ 
seated in the hbruiy The old nnn -.vi's not nmfh 
sui prised, as it had alvays been their custom to \i«it 
each, other nuccromomo(ifcl 3 ' , he nro«c as if \ cry glad 
to see him, extended lus band m brotherly welcome, 
and said: 

“I am delighted to see you, James^ aUhonglv 1 uas 
not looking for yon at this tcason of the year, v. Inch 
makes your visit tlie more pleasant, for I belicic each 
day as I groiV oldci, especially'’ at ties season mIiou X 
am not expecting my European Inends, 1 become more 
gloomy and despondent** 

“Well,” said James, “I think this time I have 
brought more pleasure for you than I ever did on any 
of my preceding visits! I huie certainly brought y on 
a lasting comfort for your declining years!” 

Why, said the old man “did ymu come to remain 
vith me I”’ 



SNATOBTED EROM THE 'POO'R-HOIISE 197 

“No, 'William, I did not, 'but I Lave brought you 
a young man ” 

“ Hang the young !man‘l ” interrupted tbc old sage 

“I don’t thmk you will want him hung, William, 
when you listen to me till I have donel Tire news I 
have brought will startle you, but be brave! It is 
pleasant news, and you must prepare to bear -it! The 
young man I bawe brought you, William, is my 
nephew — ^your son'!” 

“ My son ! ” roared the old man “ Wliat do you 
mean, James? Who has dared to -say that I have a 
son ? Do you mean that somC; woman fiend in the 
, old country has 

“ Do not become excited, Wilhanil There is nothing 
wrong! Your character m 'the old countrv is as 
bright as diamonds, as well as in this! The young 
man I have brought you is your own son bj^ your 
own wife, the sweet and lovely Eleanor, who found a 
grave m the deep sea yonder! Tour bttle boy, Wil- 
liam, whom you threw into the arms of a man in the 
life-boat, still bves, and carries his mother’s eyes and 
features, and his father’s dignity!” 

The old man arose excitedly and said. 
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“.Twnc'*, i\\\^ Cftut Wt It u tt.tr 

posaiblcl My ton nr, % r. s ? !N»‘. 

lio Ntna tirownotl tti tbc snmt' lUnt imV fion* inc 
m} lictiuliful hlernnr ntnl Ifft im int^rr^b/ ? 

James nnjto^n^l tJjK;!. ’ WJum I tb.fo* VtV 

little boy, in} little Vt'}*, tnlo tb'’ ftrma o' a nan in 
tlio life Imt oar ehn) aank bcraaih tbr ami 

I alone caea}K:<l \ The laal erjea of my bf Jelu-eyml 
liUlo one bUU linger m tn} carat The life Imt lo 
avlucli I cast him was lo^tl — lost — and my littV Vi\y 
found a grave in the great ocean v.nth hn toother, 
my Eleanor, my wife!” 

The old man iuing his head, ns if m deep mcdi* 
tatioii, and hib frame shook 

“■William, listen to mo Your httU* Iwy v.as 
saved from the fate of his mothcrl lie vas handed 
from one life-boat to the other This ho TtmemliOTS, 
and more, tool” 

"Keep me no longer in suspense,* James! Bnng 

him to me, and if he really 13 ni} boy " 

Here James walked to the door and led the young 
man into the presence of his father, nho arose and 
took him by the hand, sajung. 
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“Open tlie sliutters and let in tbe liglit!” 

When tlie first blaze of - the bnlhant sunbeams 
fell on the brow of the young man the ,old father 
sank mto a ohair, exclaiming 

“ My son I my son I — ^mme and Eleanor’s 1 ” 

Yivien pathetically cried : 

“ My father ! ” 

' He laid his hand tenderly upon the old man s white 
locks, and in this position they remained for many 
moments, neither able to break the silence 

Here we diaw the curtain, for it is not meet 
that the pubhc gaze be let m upon the meeting ofa 
father and son when each had supposed the other 
dead for nearly twenty years 

The father flung his only child mto the arms of a 
stranger upon a wild, turbulent sea, and only remem- 
bered hiin as he was then — the baby features, the 
tender, pathetic and childish appealmg cry for his 
parents — and now this httle boy, thus remembered, 
stands before him a man, with the seal of honor 
stamped upon his brow ! 

We will not wonder if there was thanksgiving to 
God, who alone could have saved this httle one from 
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a xfM ocean and from the vices of a wilder world, 
and given him back to Ins father a man upon wliora 
he could lean as on a stafl while the shades lengthen 
and the sun sinks on the honzon of his life ! 

After the father and son had become somevihat 
accustomed to the great pleasure of their restoration to 
each other, and the uncle and brother had returned to 
his European homo, each evening could be «"ccn an 
aged man with white locks sitting beside a young one 
nearing the prime of life, or walking upon the streets 
leaning on him as though he w'cre his only comfort 
and support, and so lender and .dfectionatc was the 
young man that each e^e grew moist as it gazed 
upon them. 

One hnght morning Vinen and his father walked 
down TVall street, and w'hilc standing opposite a 
magnificent building Yinen said 

“ Here, father, is the very place where I stopped, 
when about to start on my trip to Europe, and 
almost resolved to retrace my steps to the little 
village of Miers 1 "When I looked upon so much 
Health and magnificence, I felt as though I would 
rather die in poverty and obscurity than go to 
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Europe and, in striving to prove my identity, be 
looked upon as an impostor I While gamng on 
that magnificent building yonder, something prompted 
me to pursue my journey, and I did so 1 ” 

The old man excitedly repbed: 

“ Ymen, my son, did you point to that buildmg 
which is just a httle higher than those on either 
side of it as the structure that inspired you to 
find your old father? Was it that building, my 
Vivy, my son?” 

“Yes, father, that is the very budding 1” 

“Well, my son, that building is mine! Wil- 
hams Bros , the bankers, occupy it, but it shall be 
yours in less than an hour ! ” 

An d he started with his son to the office of his 
attorneys, but Ymen was too much overcome to 
make much progress, and the father for the time 
became the staff for the son, and thus for once 
was verified the lines of Wordsworth 
^ Ymen did not until now reahze the magmtude 
of his father’s wealth After a moment’s hesitation 
he said: 

“Don’t, father, don’t, not now, at least 1” 
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But the father ^^ent on, led the vay t?p to the 
rooms of his lawjcrs, and introduced Vivien hb hm 
sou nud heir Then he Imd n little eonfidentml 
conversation rvith one of the attorney s mid ihc}' 
quitted the rooms Upon arriving at the innnsion, 
Mr Bingham said to his son, 

“Vivy, I helicve I vant to know something of 
your past life, and, if you begin to tell me, please 
do not leave anything unsaid. Unfold all to mo^ 
Vivien I” 

Upon this earnest solicitation, Vivien resolved to 
tell him all his past history Ho began with the 
shipvn^ck, and, without any coloring, told every- 
thing When ho came to the Westbrooks, be 
grew very earnest and eloquent He related liow 
Gracie came to him in. the old loft, when his 
compamons were a horse and cov, and took 
him to her comfortable borne, bow Mrs West- 
brook had been a mother to him, how Oracle’s 
social qualities and talents had placed her in the 
highest circles of society, and how she was at times 
taunted by some of the aristocrats who possessed 
more pnde than brains with the slur of poor-house 
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vixen 1 He concluded bj stating that Gracie bad 

bigber aspirations and. wanted to attend college, but 
was reluctant about it on account of lack of means 
Tbe old man listened and bis ears drank eagerly 
every word When Vivien had finished, be said 
“Hoble daughter, noble daughter! She shall pos- 
sess suf&cient of this world’s goods to cope with 
her aristocratic rivals! Come with me, Vivy, come, 
let us go ! ” ^ 

They did go, and made np the contents of the 
trunk that went to the Westbrook family, with 
which the reader is already famihar. 
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CITAPTER X^*IT. 

THE WPOKO LFITER 

W E Will Tio\\ leave Vnicn ^\llll lin father aiifl 
take up that portion of our Ptory relating 
to Thalia College and attempt a further description 
of the experience of three }Oung ladies in attendance 
there — Nora and Blanche Arnold and Gracic Wc'^t* 
hrook 

After the President of the college, Doctor 3>filford 
Lewis Coulter, had handed them o\cr to the matron 
of the boarding-house, ns the render is au'nrc, thev 
were assigned to separate but ndjomiug apartments 
The physical labor that each student v.as to }Tcrrorm 
was assigned by the matron m circles, subject to 
changes Graoio was placed for the first week in 
the circle of sweeping and dusting, Blnnohe iin the 
circle of disb-wasbing and Nora in that of washing 
and ironing 

As the matron announced \ their different places, 
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Blanche and Gracie smiled, but when tbej looked 
at bTora they saw such a frown upon her face as 
convinced them that a storm was approaching, in- 
deed, how it was curbed even while the matron 
was announcing these positions was a mystery, but 
It vf-as to come, and no sooner had she taken her 
departure than it burst forth 

TToia paced back and forth through her room, 
planting her httle feet firmly upon the carpet as 
she exclaimed* 

“Well, we’ll seel I’ll show her whether I will 
wash dirty duds or not! I don’t have to do such 
drudgery at home, and uc’ll see whether I dip iny 
l^ands into the foul soapsuds herel Thaha College 
for the education of young ladies, forsooth I Think 
of fitting them for society by traimng them over 
the wash tub I The idea!” 

Scrutinizing her fingers sorrowfully a moment, she 
continued I 

“Before I submit to that I will go homo! A 
milliouaire’s daughter lubbing and soiling the hands 
she has taken so much pains with on an old uasb- 
boaul !” 



2,(;0 SKiVTCUED IKOM THE TOHR lloV^Y 

Again slio plant*) lier foot *-fpmrcly on tlio floof 
and fiays' 

“I nou’t' — so tlicTcP’ 

Gracie and Blanche listened to this energetic P)«eth 
and knew that r1u‘ would PulTer hcr.^cif to V' 
pcllcd from college rather than ^^rfonn this work I 
“ Whftt are \sc to do, Gmcie? ’* asked jllareh) ^ 
imploringly “Nora, I’m sure means whut siJC'^a^^l” 
“Stay hero till I ictnrn,” rephed Grut’C, and she 
quietly left the room 

She went at once to the matron and asked t>* 
change circles wntli Nora, making some rentonahte 
excuse^ for wishing to do so The matron was 
generally firm, hut there was something in Gracie\ 

' manner that influenced her and she readily con- 
sented to the change 

■When Gracie returned and informed Blanche of 
her exchange of places noth Nora, the foniicr bore 
the news to her sister, stating that Gracie had been 
assigned to the wash circle, and that she had been 
giyen her place Nora thereupon curled her lip in 
tnumph, exclaiming 

“Well, I thought It was strange! The idea of 
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assigDiDg me that horrible task -when there is a 
paupei already here to do ' it J I felt convinced 
there was some mistake about it I” 

When Blanche entered, a dozen or more young 
ladies, attracted by hfoia’s vehement language, had 
gathered about her and were trying to console her 
by mfoiming her that ail the washing was done by 
servants, except that of a few light fabrics, and all 
that was required of a student was to superintend 
the domestics, learn how to do the work and know 
when it was properly done All tins' had no cllcct, 
and Nora sarcastically lemarked, as she nodded 
toward Giacie, who was just entering the loom 

“Let the pauper superintend the paupers, for all 
I care 1 I will not ! ” 

Gracie immediately turned and went to her ovn 
apartment, her eyes swimming with tears, and threw 
liemolf upon the bed, almost heart-broken All the 
-girls would now look upon her in disdain The 
professors, too, would know that she had been an 
inmate of a poor-house and scorn her The world 
looked darker to her than ever before And there 
she wept and sobbed for a long time, almost per- 
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suadcd to flee from tlic college. Even Blmi^lic d*d 
not come to her, hul tins tlionght )M r?earccly 
fliticd across her bmm v.hcn two ftTtns vonrd 
tenderly about her, and a Bweet vomc \,durpcrel in 
her ear 

“Dear Gracie, I have informed Ilagh and para 
of Nora’s conduct toward you; they ihrll Tn''he 
her apologize to you for v.hat she has raid, and 
place yon right before the school!” 

“Oh, Blanche, you did not wntc aliout it to 
Hugh, did you?” 

“Yes,” said Blanche “I nroto all about it to 
him, and ho 'will see that she is nghtly punished, 
tool I am not going to have such conduct! It is 
a disgrace to me, Gracic, more than to yon, to 
have a sister do as Nora has done! IIov. gladly 
I would change places with you in tlie norld, if 
I could > Yon are looked upon ns a lady, a 
heroine, and honored for yourself, for nhat you arc 
and Avhat you have done’ I am known onlv nS 
the daughter of DeWitt Arnold, the banker, \nd 
through nothing that I have achieved for my soli 1 
' Yes, Giaoie, give me your place in hfe and I wnli 
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give you mine I But I tluuk ere you had had 
Nora for a sister a week, you would give me quite 
a sum to change back with youl ” 

Gracie, by the time Blanche had finished, had 
formed a better opinion of herself, and the words 
that Hugh had spoken returned to her 
' “ Beat Nora in every way you tan 1 I ask it as 
a favor ! It will do her good I ” 

Something like a desire foi revenge seemed to 
rankle in Oracle’s heart, but her better feehngs 
obtained the mastery as she soberly considered the 
matter 

Doctor Coulter sent for the young ladies to ques- 
tion them as to the grades they expected to 
enter. He called them all into Blanche’s room, and 
thus proceeded; 

“ Miss Nora, what grade wiU you be examined 
for ? ” 

“ The Semor, of course ! ” she replied 

"Hem ^ Indeed!” said the doctor “And you, Miss 
Blanche ? ” 

“I will try for the Semor year. Professor, yet I 
may fall into the Ordinary.” 

18 
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The PuTo'^w hK)ki I }.ku'=f uiU', rJ 
at Iho 6aniQ tune n 4 e 0 <ir,n.c ' kn.J h‘ir''r.*h. 
Kora’fc. llaslmig o\("> ful uitt-a hf-r \ !h . S'k''!. *). 
conlcinpt, and Otacto i-ad \u a h'V U’«^' 

“I expect t!)0 (kdmir^,, PrMli ’ 

“Why, Mish AVeathrook, tlul you c\er ftucly 
Latm?” 

“She study Latml” inuttcrod Nora under h*’T 
breath, bv\i loudly enough for the ProT'^^^or to htuT 
He turned upon her, \\ith a Wk of tcprirariLd, 
which caused her promptly to drop her head, if 
not in shame, at least in sulmii'sion. 

But Gracic replied firmly to his question • 

“I studied Latin tuo 3 cars under Professor Dunn, 
at the Seminar)’- at home, and here is his certifcale’’ 
After reading it, Doctor Coulter saul 
“Well, I am sure, Miss AVcslbrook, ^,ou had a 
splendid teacher, and tins certificate ho has given 
you, together with your diploma, entitles 3 on to the 
Senior grade without an examination Thus it is 
that merit and industr}' always nin’” Then turn- 
mg to the other two, he asked 

“Have you, or either of you, the same kind of 
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certidcate? If you have, you will not be required 
to pass the examination” 

They looked at each other a moment, after which 
l^ora glanced at Gracie with such contempt that the 
latter shrank beneath her gaze, as Blanche broke the 
silence as follows 

“Professoi, if you will allow me to speak for my 
fnend. Miss Westbrook, I mil say in her behalf 
that she had the best lessons and received the high- 
est grade given in our Seminary in all branches she 
studied, she was regarded as the best scholar ever 
graduated at our school, and is the only one who 
received that addition to the degrees usuall}'- given ” 
The doctor did not seem at nil sui prised at this 
explanation His insight into human nature ■was such 
that he could almost read his pupils’ thoughts lifter 
talang a card horn his pocket and writing upon it, he 
handed it to Gracie, at the same time congratulating 
her upon her past lecord and telling her that tins 
card would admit her to the Senior grade, and that 
she had done her tasks so well in the past that she 
could look at the others work on the morrow for 
their positions and, perhaps, extend to them occa- 



212 SNATCllH) i nOM THi: 1HVjn.Hur-*K, 

fjwn'vlly ft liltlc sjnipfttljy Ihcn, 

instructed ll‘c Jvlisscs Arnold u<t to tlie time nid 

place of holding tlie e> mnuintion, ho tixik hK 

departure 

No sooner had he gone ihnn Blmtchc thn'*!! her 
arms about Gracic and congralulaleil her, but Nora 
held back, full of her ouu tenom All at once, 
however, a new light lienmcd from her <\cs and ft 
meaning smile illuminated her fc dures as a thought 
of a little strategy pn‘-scd through her head by 
which she might utiluc Gracic in the dreaded 
examination She then, ns if in thorough caTiie*t} 
isuth her head bowed and a forced tear trembling 
on her cheek, extended her hand to Gracie and 
pressed the tips of her fingers as if in congratula- 
tion This so surprised Gracio that she could not 
speak, and tears alone responded to the cold heart 
but seemingly kind action of Nora Arnold. Tfhen 
the latter, amid her forced tenr^, said 

“ I have w ronged you, Gracic, but I am your 
fnend now!” Gracio could only respond to tbo 
artful deceiver us follows 

I am so glad 1 I have been wanting your friend- 
ship so longl” 
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Then the cold-liearted giil, feanng she might he 
detected, ran to her room to prepare for the exam- 
ination which was to occur the next morning Nora 
had laid her plans to have Gracie go to the exam- 
ination and sit beside her She did not care how 
Blanche fared , indeed, she wanted her to fall hack 
into the Ordinary grade All she cared for was Nora 
Arnold, and by the help of Gracie she hoped to be 
safe But Doctor Coulter, always on the alert, knew 
the designing ^ girl equally as well as she knew 
herself, he, therefore, made the following announce- 
ment just prior to the examination 

“As there are only ten applicants this morning, 
the examination will be held in the recitation-room 
in the left wing of the college All applicants will 
retire to that room, spectators will not be admitted, 
and each applicant will occupy a separate seat at least 
two seats distant from an}’’ other applicant!” 

Nora was thwarted, and, besides, felt irritated at 
herself for having shown Gracie kindness 

After the examination commenced in earnest, if 
ever a student suffered for past idleness, Nora 
Arnold was the one. As for Blanche, she had been 
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a diligent and studions girl, and liencc liad ncqmrcd 
considerable knowledge Tlic result of tlie cxaimna" 
lion was to be announced in the cbapel-liall after 
services the followung morning 

Nora slept but little tliat niglit Slic knew tliat 
tbe spaces left by tbe printer for writing answers 
bad more than half been left blank on ber evamina* 
tion paper, and, after a coincrsation with Blancbc, 
sbe was sure that fully half her answers were incor- 
rect If tbe reader bad just then been at the window, 
gazing into her room, be wmuld have seen a pretty 
little female, restlessly wmlking back and forth, talk- 
ing to berself as follows 

“I’m satisfied that from my examination paper I 
would no more than get into tbe Ordinary grade, but 
Doctor Coulter would not dare to place j\Ir Arnold’s 
daughter m that grade I Psbaav [ The ideal IIcto 
I’ve been losing sleep all night on account of that 
examination I ” 

Then, turning ber pretty face up to tbe mirror, as 
if in defiant jealousy of ber own image, sbe burst 
into a haughty laugh, exclaiming “Nora Arnold in 
tbe Ordinary class' How funny I Hal ba! ba! 
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Dootot Coulter will nTinouncc tins morning tliat mj 
excellent avemge will entitle me to tlie Senior 
cinss, of course he i\illl As foi Blanche, I nould 
rather see her in the Ordinary, but I fcai she will 
get into the Senior loo! But T must be off! Dignity 
will lake one tlnougli oftener than meiitl So here 
goes ’ ” 

Throwing on her most costly' wrap and decorating 
herself witii iior elegant jewolrv, she biaAonly swept 
through the doorway and down the little path lowMrd 
the chajiel ^Ve licar her exclaim, as she passes along 

“Let me hcc! A great deil of dignity, woth a little 
learning, m a good thing! I gness I have that I I 
think 1 answered one question in Algcbia correctly, 
and I believe 1 translated tiic Latin phrase, Iilemento 
iMori, all right! I answered at least tw'ciit 3 ’'-fivc out 
of one hundicd questions' That’s not bad I I’ll 
pass!” and, uislmig along, she joined the othei girls 
on then way to the chapel 

They arrived and seated themselves in fiont of the 
losirum, and affei service wdien Doctor Milford 
Lewis Coulter arose to make some remaiks and to 
piesent the cards rcpiesontmg the giades foi position, 
Hoi a felt much anxiety lie spoke as follow^s. 
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“ Some of tlio grades in this examination , are 
excellent, while some are very poor, which I hope 
can he attributed to embarrassment, and if such is 
the case, the student can be promoted at any time, 
but we must assign her for the present to the 
grade to which this examination entitles her” 

He read out several names, none of wbich had 
fallen below the Junior year, and among tbcm was 
that of Blanche, who had successfully passed to the 
Semor, but, finally, coming to Nora’s name, he said. 

“Miss Nora Arnold’s examination has been unsatis- 
factory for any other place than the Ordinary 1 We 
hope this ocourred through embarrassment, and trust 
she may be able to prove to us in the recitation-room 
that she is, at least, entitled to the Junior grade, as 
she IB the only one falling below the Ordinary” 

The doctor spoke a little sarcastically, having 
satisfied himself of the disposition and acquirements of 
the haughty Nora when he first saw her 

Bor a moment Nora sat hke a statue, only by 
the greatest effort could she manage to curb her 
temper tiU the doctor had fimshed Ere he had 
stepped &om the rostrum, she approached him so 
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defiantlj’^ tliat the file seemed to flash from her 
eyes 

; “ Doctoi Coulter!” she cried, “I demand an expla* 
nation ! ” 

“ I have giv6n you all the explanation necessary,” 
said the doctor, “and I command you to keep your 
lemperl Your examination does not entitle you 
even to entrance to this college, hut I have indulged 
you leniently rather than send you home! You 
answered ouly two of the most simple questions in 
any manner correctl}’’, and now you can use your 
pleasure as' to going liome or remaining and sub- 
mitting to the rules ' We will have no students 
here 'who presume to be above submission to the 
requirements of this college!” 

At this Nora cast one of her scowhng glances 
at the professor, but met with such a firm retort 
that she dropped her head in submission and began 
to weep, as she asked the Doctor if her folks at 
home would be informed of the result of her exam- 
ination When he assured her that he would not 
inform them, she turned and left the room 

Just as she stepped out at the door, her anger 
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licavcd up in licr ‘bosom ngom as pIiC Fn^’^ Gracic 
and Blanche, 's\lio ivcro uniting for her 'Xhry 
approached her in nympathy, uhich Gracto hegnn to 
express, assuring her that the doctor uonld Foon 
allow her to pass, u'hcn the right ]ialm of the 
haughty Nora came doum cruelly and stingingly 
upon her check until a force winch cnuhcd her to 
reel There were only a few students present, but 
Gracie in as much shame ns pain quitted tho spot 
immediately, Blanche accompanying her, and Nora 
was left to receive the hisses and snubs of iho 
pupils, and if there ever was a miserahlc person it 
w'as she about tins time 

Gracie and Blanche went directly to their rooms, 
without interchanging a word Blanche was entirely 
baffled, she did not know how to console Gracie 
this time Nora had cruelly struck her, and Gracie 
was so heartbroken over the matter sho could only 
w'eep While they were both so much depressed a 
servant knocked and handed each of them a letter 
Gracie arose, glanced in tho minor, wmshed hex face, 
and then, gazing at the superscription of her letter, 
exclaimed in great ecstasy “From Joe! Pm so 
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New York, Sept 16 , 18 — 
Dear Gracie I nm sure you will te surprised 
oil receiving a letter from roe, 171111611 in New Yoik 
1 am licrc nil the same, aud the new era of m^’- 
life predicted h)’’ you. seems to have fallen upon me 
like a millennim I vnll try to tell somethmg of 
the history of my tnp. I arrived safely in the 
old country, and, after having the dogs set upon 
me ns an impostor two or three tunes, I became 
discouraged and was almost ready to start for home, 
when I again approached my youngest uncle, who 
had caused me upon my first appeal to make 
rather an unnatural exit. But this second appeal 
proved successful, and I so thoroughly convinced 
him that I was the original little Yivy that he 
thrust a nallet containing five hundred pounds into 
my hands and rushed me to the harbor, where we 
took the first steamer bound for New York, and 
landed at our destination in due time 

I soon found myself standing in front of a magnifi- 
cent stone mansion on A street, and on enteiing 

this mansion, Gracie, uho should I find but my dear 
old father, who had escaped death in the wreck of 
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the lU-fllCfl ‘Skipr-tr’ PfW «‘f't 5ntn^'- 

ing me dcafl for alniu-*! iui 

of me cccmccl to ]i''vc rekimlleil tnr tl ‘if(« ^ o*. K'l 
iiohle heart nnd he xmH «or< Jy \ytTiml ti have 
his side, and, Gracm, nhoii i to’tl hr.a lor* kje i 
you and jourmnmmu Juid \r^<'n to rji*\ ior v**,*' o 
sent }ou the trunk \mi have, no d"* iht, r,Tf-, tdy 
xccoived. Tic wanted to ‘w.md ten tiioii'jarl 
hut I persuaded him to nllon mu to c^rry eteht tl on- 
sand to jou myself when 1 come 1 mnu, nmh w'tU 
ho at the close of tour school linn 

V 

I wish 'ion could see m\ father 1 know vou 

will like him, he is such a gr.ind ohi man! He v«iU 

accompany me when I rclnrn home Fither i< \ora 

wealthy, and has made me rich alruad' ' it to 

me I have hcen from home a \cnr 1cm harvlU 

^ % 


Avait for the close of the school term to ‘^ce _i,ou all* 
How arc you getting along ainwny? Taking tne 
prizes as usual? School du\s arc Impps one.--, hut 
they must pass Give Blanche and Hugh m\ rcgaitB, 
and Hora my contempt I hope she will he on htr 
road to Guinea when I return t Of uoutse, she has 
not bothered yem in college ns she used to in the- 
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scminaTV. I have credited her with, at least, a httle 
sense Do not fail, Gracic, to speak of me to Blanche 
1 have thought that next to 3011 she had the sweet- 

est disposition of any girl m P . Give my love 

to all, and imte mo at once Ever yours, 

VivuBH Bingham 

Gracio, after reading this letter, shed tears of joy at 
Vivien’s great success and her own luck as well 
Eight thousand dollars yet to come with Vivien, 
their Joel All this luck, upon close meditation, 
she attributed to her father’s thoughtfulness m insu- 
ring his life. “ What a noble father 1 ” she utters, as 
she raises her eyes heavenward, and, sitting in this 
position a long while, vuth the letter lying upon her 
lap, she seems to be holding sveet communion with 
her spirit parent, thanking and blessing him for his 
thoughtfulness, and at the same time to be wrapped 
in delicious remembrance of the days when she 
-would steal up to his side, or sit on his knee — a httle 
girl, -with her arms twined about his neck, hsping to 
him in her childish glee 

All at once, as if suddenly awakened, she rouses 
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from tlic spell of Uci lliouglits of tlic clrcnmy past 
and ruslies into the apartment of Blnncho, v'lio is also 
pondering over the letter she bad received 

“Oh, Blanclie,'’ cried Gracic, “I have such good 
news and I want to tell } on 1 'V\' ill you listen ? ” 

But, not waiting for a reply, she proceeded nnd 
told her all — Vivien’s success in finding his father, 
that the old gcnllcmau had made him Tioh, and 
that be bad given licr ten thousand dollars 1 Tbcii, 
leading the -way into her room, she sbo\. ed ber ibc 
elegant dresses be bad sent licr, together i.ith the 
3 ewelry, and told her of the two thousand dollars 
in gold, nnd that Vuicn would bnng lici ciglit 
thousand dollars moie, all of winch was a gift from 
his father Then she ej.acted a promi'^e from her 
friend to say nothing until the proper time Blanche 
listened with bated breath She was astounded She 
hardly knew what to say first IVe will venture to 
assert, though, that tins thought did not escape her 
mind That to ho the daughter-inlaw of such a 
generous old man, with such a husband as Vuueu 
would make, was an aspiration, not to be scofled at! 

After thinkirig a moment she fully agreed W'lth 
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Gracie as to the advisabihty of keeping silent and 
sni prising her friends at the enteitainment at the close 
of the term with the best of her elegant wardrobe. 
After looking through the mysterious tiunk, Blanche 
remarked 

“ Gracie, how could you keep all this such a pro- 
found secret? If any other girl in tlie State |iad 
received those valuable presents, even if she had not 
wanted it known, she would have made a confidante 
of each of her friends, and in two hours from the time 
of lecemng them it would have been known to alll” 

Ere Gracie could xepl}’’, Blanche thought of a letter, 
which was enclosed in hers, to Gracie from her brother 
Hugh, and, handing a note to lier, Gracie retired to 
her study and began to peruse it It ran as follows • 

, Sept 18, 18 — . 

Dear, Good Sister Tour kind letter, informing 
me of Nora’s treatment of Gracie, is at hand I shall 
over after disown her as my sister, unless she makes 
the proper reparation, and shall at once proceed to 
have her brought home It is useless to send her to 
school , this I have been satisfied of for a long tune 
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Why IS it, Blanche, that 3 ml liavc not toW ino the 
grade Nora entered/ I ivns satisfied that 3011 iiould, 
at least, go into the Junior 3'caT, but Nora I hncvr 
could not, unices she iias fipcuall3' fiuored, and from 
my acquaintance 'with Doctor Coulter, 3 11015 cqualU* 
sure he -would not fa\or any student in that wai I 
can hardly bear to think of Gracie being thus treated 
by my haughty sister, neither can father Let me *=C0 I 
Gracie will graduate this 3’-ear What do 3011 think 
she lYOuld say, if 1 should propose to her? I fear she 
would say no, and then, oh, then, I don’t know' how 
to couxf any way! I msh I did, I would stand so 
much better chance of being successful ' I never ex- 
pect to love another, and my happiness forever depends 
upon my fate with Gracie It is a pleasure to be in 
love with so sw'cet an angel, and if there were no 
doubt of its being returned, life would be a dreamy 
delight, and I could afford to wait and wait with 
^ such knowledge to stimulate me, but there iS a doubt, 
Blanche, a doubt that troubles me , I feel I must ascer- 
tain my fate, hut I hardly know how to begin, what 
to say, or how to say it! But, sister, help me to 
pave the way I send this in all confidence, but help 
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» 

me, Blanclie, and may God prosper ns! Yours affec- 
tionately, Hugh Aenold 

P S — I enclose a letter for Gxacie Please give 
It to her H 

While Gracie was reading tins letter, Blanche was 
yet in the room, admiring the jewelry, etc , that 
came in the mysterious trunk When she began to 
read it, she knew that Blanche had handed her the 
nrong missive, but, after glancing over it and see- 
ing her name so often, she resolved to violate the 
rules of etiquette and read on When she read that 
Nora was to be taken fixim school, her heart sunk, 
but as she drank in the outpouiing of Hugh 
Arnold’s love for her she was amazed She had 
never thought of Hugh as a lover, and now he 
offered her, the little poor-house girl, the love that 
the most aristocratic- belle in the city would be 
pioud to claim! She found herself thus meditating, 
and was only aroused by Blanche, who upon enter- 
ing Grade’s room saw the letter upon her lap and 
realized that she had given her the wrong one 
She exclaimed . 

U 
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“Oh, Gracio, pardon me I I have pu(!?n you the 
"wrong letter and }OU know all! Hugh, poor Hugo, 
IS ^almost -wildl” and, kneeling at Grade’s feet, she 
buned her face in the folds of her Urcss and pleaded 
for her brother as only a loving sislcr could plead 
‘ Oh, Blanche,” cried Gracic, “my bram reels. 
This 18 so sudden, so unexpected! All must lie 
soberly considered Ilugb is a noble boy, but he has 
never said anything to me that would proae his 
sincerity in this outpouring of his heart, }ct, while I 
cannot doubt him, he must be brave enough to do 
his own courting, and I must hear him utter such 
w^ords as you have been speaking, then, after careful 
consideration, I wall answer him I did not dream of 
such a thing as Hugh’s love for me, especially when 
he kneiv my past history and my circumstances in 
life. But let ns drop this subject I must go It is 
time I was on my "a ay to recitation " 

Eising nervously, forgetting her books, sbe started 
away "with but little thought of her lesson, but really, 
for tbe first time in her young life, lost in the bound- 
less sea of rapturous and dreamy love 1 

Hugh Arnold bad alyrays been Graoie’s ideal of a 
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man lie uas honest, npright and manly. Only 
sincere love could have prompted him to ask her for 
hei hand even by proxy' She -would consult her 
mother and tell her all, then, if he should talk to 
her as Blanche had spoken, she -would answer him at 
once 

She had now arrived at her recitation-room, not 
realizing that she had left her books behind She 
manifested less interest in the recitation than any 
previous one, and the students, as -well as the pro- 
fessor, noticed it, yet she was in no way reprimanded. 
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CHAPTICR XVITI 

BLA^’CIIF;s 11 


milE year at Thalia Collc<,c n i,ub to 

i a close, and Koia, lia\jng faithfullv pruiai^Cil 
obedience, had been allowed to renum Rm be^an to 
see something of her folly, nnd c\c'i made ‘^orno un- 


provcTncnls in licr studies, so much so tint there vns 
a fan possibility of her passing to the .lunior ^enr 
Gracie and Blanche would graduate, and it was gene 
rally conceded that Gracie w'ould enrr^ oil the honors 
indeed, there wmnld have been no doubt had Blanche 
been more careful u.tl, 1,„. w„,l,er 
but Qrne.e-s heart uae uot „„ e.xcopt.u,, the 

nbeu sbe rend the l.oncat „,,,,eals of lo™ fro,,, such 
a t.orthy eou.ee Instead „f 

'--'f '» ‘bo oeean of h„„„,edge, sbe ual 
on ,te Cash,„e.,„„ t.do of lovl d.ea.u,.”! 
of orange blossoms and white roses ’ “ 

It Avas just foni wmeVrs cm 

weeks till commencement, and 
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Gmcic wns prcpaung her oration for tlic occasion, she 
look foi her sub)ect, “From Love Emanates all Suc- 
cess ’’ " Her whole soul was saturated w ith her theme 
If choice, chaste, and powerful language ever embel- 
lished an oration it did this one So inspired '^he 
became that it was all committed to memory when 
the ■wwiting was done We are sorry -we have not 
the space to give this oration in detail, as it ivas 
wtiUeii wholly- b^ a young lad}’- just graduating, I 
.im sure it would save many students, older and 
wisei friends in the future much labor lu preparing 
orations for them Tiic fitting subject the outpour- 
ing of an experienced heaVt, w'ould strike the chord 
in unison wnth nine-tenths of the young graduates of 
seiniiiaiics We w-ould give it in any event, but, as 
we have passed' the meridian, and the love dicains of 
N ontli ajipear only in tlie archives of our mind, we 
leal we w'ould not do our heroine justice, and conse- 
quently w'lll leave it to be drawm by the imagination 
of the reader 

One morning, while Gracie and Blanche w^ere sitting 
together, comparing orations, the mail earner dehvered 
a letter for each of them. 
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From Joe I Grncic onc<l, not n'» yet A'JC'iS' 
tomed to -u-^nig \m nghi nnmo; nt the ^nmp time 
opening the envelope, nho rend ; 


Kkw VonK, 

Dasuxg Giucii,:— 1 don’t Frx hot,- I ,n,i n-mt till 
commnneemont to foo yon I rood your la lor to 
father and ho is anwons to go nt once IVc mil 
start in one ivcek from to day IVo mil go dlrcol to 

, a mL " *■'" "-ill “7- 

0 reach Thaha Colloso the day Ixiforo oomtneneoment. 
Q-CO, please don't mke my let, am to ton a, ,,^.0!. 

mens of my lottor tmtmg. I can ttritc to any one 

else bettor than I can to ^on i -r ' 

Somehow I cannot 

J you what I want to say I don’t know v hv 

Bikoham 

B1»1T and called 

"tood .t arid felt, for fte terume 

time, a burning sensa. 
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tion of rivalry, for she had ahiays thought Joe the 
onl^ bO}'' living in the citj’’, and, since he ivas mani- 
festing a lover’s feeling, instead of a brother’s, for 
Grncic, she grovs jealou*?, in spite of hci better nature 
She never tdl now begrudged aujahmg that Gracie 
was or possessed. She said nothing more than: “Joe 
c in always talk better than he can write I ” and left 
her to draw her ovni conclusions This vas the first 
thing to estrange Blanche fioni Gracie, but the former 
was vounded, deeply v^ounded, and felt it so keenly 
that she could but soliloquize m this manner, 

“Gracie, are you a coquette in disguise? Are you 
going to tear brother Hugh’s heart fiom his bosom 
and trample it nndei your feet, and, in doing so, break 
mine? Since Yivien is rich, you consider him good 
enough for you, but when he was a poor boy, clerk- 
ing in a livery stable, you only flippantly alluded to 
him as 5’’oiir brother I You know, Gracie "'Yestbrook, 
what Vivien was to me when only a clerk, and now, 
if this’ IS your game, I will play it mth you I 
Beware, Gracie Westbrook! It was to wound me 
that you called me in to read that letter I ’’ 

Blanche became almost furious, she walked back 


5 
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2 '32 


and forth and, after f-lio liad 

the matter, entered Gnue« r''»ni tiMnamh'd 

an explanation 

“Gracic,” said she, '* hn*.c m-de Ih'^h ir>d me 
miEcrablcl Icon Knou or tnight t'l K'io'A, v> hat 
Vivien IS to me, and \oti kno\ ’aI^I are ’<> 

Hugh, my noble brother' Yd v..u * tU me m to 
read such a letter as this that yon the lutr nf 
girl 3 on are, claim not to undcr-trndi Ali! Gr^ih' 
you did It to torture me, for veil )ou kiieu 
meaning 1” 


Gracie sprang from her dmir ns if mi clectr.o UAi 
had fallen from n clear ski Siic did not till no a 
realize or understand the import of Vhicns htter. 
and her surprise v.as so gmot tint Bhnchc dirank 
hack beneath her powerful ga/c Standing ,n this 
position a moment, she cried 

“Oh, Blanoho'” and sprang forward and twined her 
arms about her neck as slic exclaimed “Blai.olic, mv 
sister, I would not, eould not, cause you a moment’s 
paml I did not realize, or even think, that Tnicn 
looked yu me in any way hut as h.s sister, and ns 
good as he has been to us, as noble a boy 
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f?s lie ’s, I could not think of him save as a brother! 
He lb yuiiib, Blanche, joins, and you vill yet be my 
h ster, for if Yivieu has in tlie least centered his 
uffectons upon me, except as a sister, it vill he an 
easy matter for him to transfer tliem to you, for, 
upon such an intimation, I should be film with him, 
and tell him that brothers and sisters never get 
marned ! ” 

Blanche’s eyes began to open as Gracie was talk- 
ing , white and red chased each other over her cheek, 
and she realized from Grade’s actions more and more 
how Ignorant she was as to the import of the letter 
She cried, as she knelt at Gracie’s side 

“Oh, Gracie, I did not understand! Forgive me! 
You have made me so happy! Now, darling, com- 
plete that happiness by telling me that Hugh mil 
not plead in vain!” 

Gracie smiled, as she looked at her friend and 
said 

“I think Hugh entirely competent to do his own 
courting ! ” 

“Yes, Gracie, but he fears he mil not be success- 
ful, and then he would be miserable ! The poor 



284 : SNATCHKD KHOM lllh J’OWMIOl 

fcllo'w would rntlicr live iti liie dn'UHV luntl of hopo 
than risk tko chaucc” that migUi to a \\t<.lclioa 
life ! ” 

“You arc eloquent :n jour brother's bclnlf^'^ ?i:<I 
Graoic “Inspire him vUh jour ‘*iq'crfluity and he 
will surely ho capable of winning au\ wonurn't hnt! 
But I must go to my study’” and, with this hint of 
a final understanding, the} parted. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

UNEXPECTED DEVELOPMENTS. 

T he day arrived wlien Yivien and Ins father were 
to start upon their journey, and after securing 
a draft for eight thousand dollars, payable to the 
order of Gracie Westbrook, they boarded the train, 
and a few hours’ josthng over a rough railway landed 

them safely at P , after which they were soon at 

the Westbrook mansion 

Mrs Westbrook and her little daughter were away 
on a visit, not loolang for them until late in the 
evemng Yivien, after spending a few hours at the 
old home where Joe Billings was the shadow of 
Yivien Bingham, started out on a tour of the city, 
leaving his aged father to rest preparatory to finishing 
his journey. 

He naturally dropped into the bank to see his old 
jftiend, Hugh Arnold The greeting he received was 
unusually warm, as Hugh made it a point to increase 


230 


feN'MClim 5 l'!.’? TSl. lU't 


fr.cwlHlup viOi n'l*. OK vl.o vf'i n ir»'t0 J*' 

lie conurotuktcl liP iniiiO, ‘ i1«4i J5=Ui. ' ^ m>'k, n. 

/mg \lmost nt j'sOjf'ut/ in 

not Tomembenne Iuh ugbi iiat/u rxb<r 1. v ''^'n 
po innoU ol it m tbc ]» per^ onnng 
inonllis A\ liiln be v. k j r<»u C'Unt? tiitb iipibig t < 
Vuicn ilruw from bi*! poeU-t r jnekrg. , t'-t 

bo did so 


"No apology, old foUon I I roiiicmlxr doe TlnbJ'^'* 
ivitb nuiob siUisPnction noluitbsiandiu/ ibc ImnKb f"* 
be bad to endure I I ha\e the moH <'’'_Tcl c>') ‘ 

for bolding bim m my innid rvitb thn fu»orl It '"ps 
be irhom Grucio loaned upon ns a brother, ntio, bad 
it not been for ber, doo Billings would ba\e t^en 
nothing more than a rnieernblc coal digger nil life I 
It was abc, that angel nltbongb nn inbrdntant of tbc 
cartb, wdio found mj father, it was she who ^a\eal 
my bfe in tbc old barn when my only comp inionSj 
save Bob dValker, ivcrc the liorfec und cow; it wn= 
sbo who inspired mo to ba myself nbo\c myself and 
it IS to ber I shall present this eight thousand rlollnt 
check,’ taking it from bis wallet and showing it to 
him, “ and ^Yltb it offer her myself I ” 
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Ungli sprang to liis feet, his face hushing and turn- 
ing pule alteinatelr, as his tiouhlcd blood coursed to 
and fioni it^ and excitedlj’^ exclaimed 

“ Stop, Joe Billings ! Do you dare step between 
me and Giacie 'Westbiook, 30U, sii, whom I have 
alnays looked upon as a Iricnd and Graoic’s biother? 
Do you, Joe Billings, piopose to buy so dear a treas- 
ure foi a money consideration, and expect the love of 
such an angel m letuin ? Answer me, villain, before 
I stiiko \ou downl” 

Hugh was standing firmly before him, each gazed 
steadl.istl}* into tlTe othei’s eyes for some moments, as 
if foi want of words, when Vmeu bioke the silence 
by saying 

“ Uiigh Arnold, how dare j^ou insult me by such 
language! "Will 3*011, dastaid that you are, attempt to 
destroy mv claim to Giacic IVestbrook, and use as a 
lever that taunting- woid, brother? You, hound, have 
been dallying mth hei affections, as I have noticed 
fioni her letters of lecent date! I’ll stiike I'ou dowm 
as I would the cowardly cm that dales to cioss my 
path! Take that — and thatl” 

They chnehed aud a teiiiblo struggle ensues In 
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llie strife oliairs, (lesk-? and tables Mere o\crlunitd, 
making a tremendous nome Mlncb tlic olTiemls of tlio 
bank beard They rushed into the room and sepa- 
rated them. The oflieers a\cre almost tluinbfonndcd 
to find “Joe” and Hugh fighting, having known them 
to be warm friends 

The boys now 'began to sec the foil}’’ fud silhucsS 
of the fight ViMcn made a sign to llngh, and they 
then satisfied the officials by a proini'^e that all 
should he peaceful and that this difficulty would be 
satisfactorily explained The officials rather reluc- 
tantly retired without saying a word, but were more 
at a loss than ever to see a smile on the faces of the 
boys that were upon their entrance fun owed with 
such frowns that each seemed to bear a look of 
determination to anmhilate the other When they 
w^ere gone, Hugh said 

“We were both hasty, Vivien, if we had been 
more considerate, this disgraceful affair would never 
have happened, and now, old fellow, seeing our follv, 
let us be frank with each other and settle the matter 
like men and not hke brutes I Did you, Vivien, ever 
talk or write to Gracie on the subject of marnage?” 
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“'Wellj to be honest with you, I can’t say that 
I did! Did yon?” 

“Well, I will have to aclcnowledge, too, that I 
have never got that far along only in my mind Ha ! 
ha! ha! what fools we ivere I ” lephed Hugh, “fight- 
ing just as though the fight would settle Gracie’s 
mind on the subject! Why, old boy, it’s quite as 
silly as it IS funny! But I will tell you right here, 
Vivien, that I have determined to make her my wife 
if I can, so I forewarn you to prepare to do your 
best ! ” 

“ That’s my determination also, but I think I will 
be manly enough to consent to leave the matter to 
Gracie herself. What say you?” 

' “I don’t see how I can do otherwise,” rephed 
Hugh 

“That IS sufficient Let us bury the hatchet!” 

The tw'o determined boys with guilty faces shako 
each other’s hands heartily. 

“Let me seel” says Hugh “Gracie graduates 
to-night; let us go together, but we must be dis- 
creet! ” 

Vivien groaned. “My fate,” said he, “would he a 
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fearful oiio, sliould she deetde Against tnn, luit fiiould 
her decision be for me, then, Hugh, 1 jei\ yon, for 
your eaiiicstncss proa on your Pincentv and that ms 
buccess would blight your life 1 ’ 

“I feel that It would be the same with \on, old 
fellou, bO look out for }onr oun fiifc und 1 v til try 
to see after mine, but we arc to be frtend- all ih^* 
same, no matter wh.at her decision nnv Ik^' ' 

“Certainly, certaiol},” was the rcplu, and the two 
separate, agreeing to meet at the station for the 
evening train 

Vivien’s father was \erv anMous to see the 
angelic little lady who had restored Ins -^on to him, 
and as there was no one at the Wc'-t brook man- 
sion, but Polly, the maid, lu, had grown a little 
weary in the absence of lll^ «on The oarnaGC was 
soon 111 w'aiting for him, and, in a \cr\ few' 
minutes, was driving up in front of the depot 
Vivien introduced Hugh to his father, and he at 
once w'on the admiration of the old gentleman, who 
congiatulated Ins son on haiing the good hick to 
have such a constant, noble friend The young men 
dropped their couutenauces, hut Vnaen ventured to 
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“We have been good friends almost without mter- 
Tuption ” 

“Yes,” his father replied, “ but there are times with 
the best of friends when each thinks the other the 
aggressoT ” 

Just at this moment Vivien turned his head, and 
there was a great furrow down one of his cheeks, 
tearing away the cuticle, but not sulhciently deep to 
brmg blood in any profusion to the surface, only a 
long snake-like farrow, very red, ploughed there by 
the nail of his friend Hugh The old man saw it 
and sprang to Vivien's side, crying 

“ Vivien 1 Vivien 1 my sonl what is the matter 
with your face? You actually look as if you had 
been in a fight I What is the matter, my boy? 

Vivien was completely taken aback, and, puttmg 
his fingers to his cheek, felt a stinging sensation He 
hung his head, as did Hugh, and the old man was 
about to proceed, when Vivien spoke up 

“ I have had my face scratched some way, I cannot 
tell just how, and had not noticed it until you called 
my attention to it I ” 

The old man replied that it looked a httle suspici- 
16 
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Clous, "but dismissed tlie subject, mucb to tbe satisfac- 
tion of tbe boys 

They arnved at the college about tbe time tbe 
large audience was assembled in tbe great auditorium 
to witness tbe graduating exercises They occupied 
reserved seats about thirty feet from and fronting tbe 
elaborate stage 

After tbe invocation, music was announced as fol- 
lows, “ Solo, with guitar accompamment, by Gracie 
Westbrook ” 


When Gracie stepped upon tbe stage there was 
such a tremendous outburst of applause that tbe floor 
of tlie bmlding trembled, nor did it cease for some 
time All eyes were turned upon tbe fair and beau- 
tiM face before them Her history was known 
throughout ,and beyond the bmits of the State, her 
intelligenee ns well was recognized wherever she was 
knot™ Ere she had taken her position to sing, 
showers of flowers rained down npon her from every 
part of the great hall, and contmned to ram for sev- 

“ Graoie-s eheeks Applanse for the 
” from every section of 
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the great liall, and at tins juncture we cannot do 
better than describe her to the reader as she stands 
before us. There, there she is, the little silver-haired 
wood njmpli of Miers, 

Mid Showers 

Of flow'crs, 

till the velvety carpet beneath her feet was strewn in 
heaps, tokens of appreciation for our beautiful heroine 
There in the centre of that Cashmerian -wilderness 
alone she stands, with the silvery lights over her 
head, decked in the costly garb taken from the mys- 
tenous trunk, sparkling -with diamonds that encircled 
her neck and arms, while from her flowing tresses 
beamed forth dazzling stars, and now and then a little 
pearl and diamond seemed to be playing lude and 
seek ’Tis there she stands, waiting for silence, the 
while two or three of the professors wuth httle bas- 
kets in hand step upon the stage and begin to gather 
up the bouquets so lavished upon their favorite 
student 

All this time Vivien -was availing himself of his 
opportunity to cast wicked glances at Hugh, and 
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occasionally feeling tlie snake upon Ins face, urhilc 
rage would swell in his bosom for revenge for this 
ungrateful mark, but when silence came he looked 
up 

Gracie for a few moments lifts hei eyes heaven- 
ward, as if drinking inspiration from above, and then 
like a silvery-throated bird, all heedless of its sur- 
roundings, she pouis forth her soul in sueet numbers, 
such as we imagine to come from divine spirits, and 
as she sings the last line, the vast audience are 
rising in their seats with forms bent forward, each 
listening ear strained as if m fear some note might 
escape unheard 

When she has finished, such an encore follows that 

she IS compelled to remain on the stage for several 
minutes 


Tivme and Hugh give each otlier another scornful 
look, Hugh as ,f thinking, -I id gloriously mark 
you ivith that snaky wundl” and Vivien, "Old 
e otv make you think yon have snakes before 
Im through with yonl" The old man was bending 
rward hke a statue, unable to speak, but nlti 
ately he commanded the attention of the two boys 
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who were on either side of him, by excitedly 
cxtlalming 

“And tluit IS Grncicl Vivien, bnng her to mo, do 
iK>t stop, but bring her nt once' Her eyes are like 
tho=o of iny Mnry, and her voice is snect like the 
wild bird! Let mo see her, bung her to me, 
Vivien 1 ” 

All attempts to quiet him were vain, and Vivien 
W’as compelled to conduot him direct to a reception- 
room wdicrc he could meet hci Hugh, thinking this 
might be a scheme to take adiantage of him, fol- 
lowed, much to the chagrin of Vivien, but the reader 
can readily imagine tbe surprise of both, wdio looked 
contcmpt.uously at each other, Hugh curving his fin- 
geis through the mr like a snake as he looked at 
Vivien’s check, wdien the old gentleman dismissed 
iliem at the door, saiing he wmnld see Gracie alone, 
but directing bis son to call for him in half an hour 

When Gracie was led into his pieseuce, and he was 
introduced to her as Vivien’s father, she knelt at his 
side and said 

“ I love 's on, dear old man, and I Icnew I would 
from what Vivien had w^ritten me! Where is he? 
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“Well, little one, ,Y>vicn is Ik re mnl •rtitnW lo 
come in ivitli mo to see 3011, Imt 1 prcH rre^i to -'.c 
3 on alone” The old man’s toiui tTomhkn h' 
continued “There is Eomclhing, dnrrmjr clnhl, in 
youi look tint takes me hack to m3 \r<uthfnl dr.3^, 
and, paulon mo, little one, if 1 ask 3011 qnu 

tions before 3^011 see my Vu Mho i,ent from Tin 
arms a little bo3' and came back a pare tmd noble 
man ” 

Gracic began to tremble like a 3oung cagcrl bird; 
she Avas sure lie nas going to allude to a nnrnngc 
between herself and his son, and as ho coutmucsl Ins 
voice grew husky 

“Gracic,” he said “mIicii you gaio me back nu' 
boy, darling child, and saAcd him from a pani>cr’s 
grave, Heaven prompted 30U, although it did not toll 
you Avho you were befriending” riacmg Ins norAoas 
hand upon her profusion of silken locks, he resumed, 
in a loM'cr voice* “You are more to me, dear child, 
than yon think 1” 

Gracie hecame more nervous than ever, her heart 
seemed to he trying to jump out at her month; she 
began to iveep 
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“Don’t, don’t, my little one!” lisps the old man. 
“There now, don’t crjM All 11011 soon be made clear 
I am an old man, nearly to the last mile-stone of my 
life, and the mystery that has presented itself to me 
tins evemng while yon were on the stage bothers me 
quite as much as the restoration of Vimen to my 
arms I Let me ask your motlier’s name before she 
married I 

A little hght began to beam in Grade’s eyes, 
visions flitted across her biam, she reeled and would 
have fallen had not the old man’s nervous hand sup- 
ported her. As soon as she could speak, she arose 
' and said 

“My mother’s name was Bingham, and she came 
from the old country, tool’’ At this the old man 
started up and asked, in a breath 

“ Your father’s first name, little one? Speak! speaki’’ 
“James, James Westbrook,” she lisped 
“Gome, come to the arms of your own old grand- 
father 1 Those eyes, that nut-brown hair, together with 
that sweet voice, are sufScientl” 

He gave her an affectionate embrace and then arose 
from his seat and paced back and forth in the room 
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as thovigli tbo mantle of youth had once more 
fallen over his drooping shoulders; then he cried: 

“Let us go, daughter, come, let us go to your 
mother so that I ean make amends for the only 
cruel act of my lifel” 

“Oh, grandfather I ” cned Gracie, as she fell on 
his breast and wept “And mamma is your dauglitcr, 
Vivien your sonl Oh,' we thought we had not a 
relative on earth, and here you arc, noble old 
grandfather 1 I have seen mamma weep when she 
would .speak your name, and when Vivien told us 
his right name I know how it affected her, but slm 
said the name was a common one and the coinci- 
dence was soon forgotten Grandfather, can there 
be any doubt of this?” 


“No, httle one, it is true your mother is mv owm 
ohilQl Let us hasten to her!” 

Just at tks moment V„.en rapped at tte door, 
ugh ™ also there when .t opened and closed in 
ns feee just in time to let him see Grace fly into 

hiB n^r 1 

bis neck, but could not sneak fnr 

Tno 1 , peaK lor some moments 

Joe has now reached the chma^ of i i 
"When firo,. u oumax of his happiness 

When Grace could control herself, she lisped 
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“Dear Joe, dear brother, dear Ymen — my uncle!” 
Yivien sprang back as if tbunderstmck, uttering, 
“What, what does this mean!” at the same time 
looking at his father for an explanation. 

“’Tis so, Vivy, Gracie is my own grand-daughter, 
and Mrs Westbrook, who has been a mother to 
you, IS my Mary, my daughter and your half-sister 
by my first marriage, which I have never explained 
to you, my son, but will do so soon But let us 
go at once. I must see my daughter” 

Vivien again stepped back, his face white as 
marble, as he uttered' 

“Father, I don’t understand this!” 

“Never mind, my son, it is so nevertheless, you 
have my word for it, and that is sufficient Go on, 
my boy, go at once'!” 

When Vivien left the room upon his errand, he 
met llugh > standing by the door, unth a frown 
woven all over his face, and he said under his 
breath, as their eyes met 

“ Cowardi Vou are afraid to meet me in a fan 
contest as you promised 1 Were it not for the 
respect I have for m 3 ’^self, I should augment your 
snaky countenance tenfold.’” 
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Yivien only looked up until a kownldering nmilc, 
and went on, noticing that Hugli liad already attracted 
ilie attention of those near him 

Gracie set about getting ready to start, and merely 
mentioned to Professor Coulter that it was necessary 
for her to go and that she wmuld explain the rcasoh 
at some other time This u as sufficient and satisfied 
the Professor that something- of unusual importance 
had occurred to call her away 

"When she was ready to start, slie stole' quietly up 
to Blanche Arnold, and whispered a few uords in her 
ear which caused her heart to leap and sent the blood 
tingling to her face 

By this time the carnage was at tlie door, and the 
three took their departure through a hack way in 
which the audience could not observe them 

The speakers were now through to the valedic* 
tonan, and when it was whispered among the audience 
that Gracie Westbrook would not appear further, in 
order to pacify the immense assemblage Doctor Ooul- 
ter stepped upon the stage and announced that Miss 
Westbrook, the valedictonan of her class, owing to 
peculiar circumstances that had just transpired, was 
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compelled to leave eie tlie entertainment was closed, 
but would in one week from that evcmng, before her 
class, the faculty and as many spectators as desired 
to be present, deliver her oration in that hall, at the 
close of V'hich the degrees would be conferred This 
satisfied the audience, and they filed out of the hall 
When Mr Bingham and his son and grand-daugh- 
ter amved at the depot, they learned that the tram 
was twenty minutes late. The old man was ner- 
vous, it seemed an hour to him, and ho would not 
allow Oracle to leave his side a moment 
Vivien stood a few feet away, meditating over 
his fate. He was crestfallen and conquered. The 
object of his love ivas fenced in from him by a 
mountain 

He thought of Blanche and a light played over 
his face, a smile illuminating his features, and, in 
spite of himself, he said . 

“Well, I have a bnlhant niece at all events, and 
I believe she had already made up her mind to 
marry Hugh 1 Confound ' him 1 he scratched my 
face in the fight, left a snaky mark on my cheek! 
I’m angry, but yet it’s funny! All right, old feUow, 
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take ber and be happy! 'A fair cxcliangc ifi tio 
robbery 1’ I doubt uliother I’ve lost m the deal! 
I’ve gained a fine niece, and Vibcn 1 gam the 

nephew, and his sister for a wfe, 1 think 1 imH 
be even with him! Blanclic spoke ns well as 

Graoie did to-night, and the applause and encores 
she received were only second to Gracie 8, if they 
were second at all!” 

The tram rolled up and roused Yi\icn from hi3 
reverie The old gentleman had begun to glow 

uneasy about the strange actions of his son, and 

when they were seated in the railway, coach and 
the tram went ^thundering on, he called Yiiien to 
a seat near him The poor fellow thought he saw 
the wmrd, “snake,” tremhhng on the old man’s bps, 
and hesitated, when his father began to ccnsuic bim. 
a little for his negligence toivards Gracie as well as 
himself, and ho w'ould have become quite angry 
bad It not been for two little hands stealing out, 
patting him on the check and caressing his fore- 
head , when he saw it was his beautiful grand- 
daughter in her handsome graduating costume, he 
looked up and smiled Ymen by this time bad taken 
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a seat near tliem, but, forgetting Inmself, turned tbe 
scarred side of bis face to Gracie, wbo discovered 

tbe wounded cbeek and cned out 

“Ob, Ymen, what is tbe matter with your facel 
'riiere’is a wound extending entirely doivn your 
cbeek 1 It looks fngbtfull Doesn’t it pain you? 
Wby it IS just tbe shape of a big, angry snake 1 
Yivien boils witb rage and turns bis bead to one 

side, as be says, under bis breath 

“Curse tbe big ugly snake and tbe man w o 

painted it there ' ” , , 

Tbe old gentleman and Gracie see e oes n 

hko tlie idea of being asked about bow tbe mar ' 
came there, and say no more about it for the present 
They ivere just then dashing into 
sun was sbimng m all bis splendor, and tbe c. 1 
was abve .with pedestrians The old gentleman w 
liTinir in an atmosphere of excitement and did no 
feel the loss of tbe mgbfs rest Tbey -mso^ 

snugly seated in a carriage, gracie - od d^^ 

dn;: where to go, while ^ Ty 

manded him not to spare tbe whip 

they go, over tbe Inll, round the curve, aud by 
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llic comer, a»<i tln\c op in front uf t*so “U tt'tbri>ok 
mansion 

It wna nnclcrelood that the prnndrntkcr fO 

into the liouFO llrttl, and, \\ii\iotit tUn md of kt? 
cane, lie sprang from the carnage, ran up the 
to the door and gave the ImjU i-nch a rh'c it 
had never had before, v.luch brought the tnrjd, to 
■whom he said, in a husk) mmcc, “1 ^ anl to sic 
Mrs Westhrook,” and stcppcil into the hall ‘•o tb it 
the light did not fall dirccllv on his fee*'' 

The lady came soon, and nalkcd caulion-ly dnv. it 
the hallway to nhcrc he naa standing They lo-okc^l 
at each other a moment, neither Ejicaknng Aft*'r a 
few momenta’ silence, Mr Bingham said, in a trem- 
bling and pallielic voice 

“Don’t you know me, Mari ?” 

The poor woman fell fainting at bis feet, crjumr: 

“ Father 1 father 1” 

The old man reeled as ho bent oicr the prostrcto 
form of his only daughter, nliom his iron will had 
cruelly wronged 

Ah 1 old man, shed your tears of sorrow till the 
perspiration heads your forehead, and if each drop is 
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dyed witli the blood of remorse your suffering ■will 
not sudice for the sorrow you caused your only 
daughter when you drove her from your elegant 
Enghsh home and thereby broke the heart of her 
mother, the wife of your bosom, sending her to a 
premature grave, and all because, Mary did not wed 
to suit your whims I Make your appeals for forgive- 
ness, and let them come bom your heart, even if 
dictated against your iron will I It sounds sweetly to 
the ears of the outside ivorld to hear you plead and 
plead in the most pathetic tones that voice can utter 1 
And you, oh, daughter of adversity, hsten not to those 
Words uttered by the same bps that sent you from 
his bosom, but let him wTing his own heart in plead- 
ing, as he wrung yours in commanding, and if the 
touch of time has softened that iron will and mel- 
lowed that stern heart, may he feel the words 
coming down from heaven from your sainted mother, 
pleading to him as she did vhen jmu were banished 
from his door ! Listen not, oh, daughter, to those 
pleading words, “ Forgive I forgive ! ” Can she utter 
those words? Will she utter them? Ah I ’tis a 
woman I She has already uttered them 1 Iler great 
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laenrt cannot resist the pleading -voice of her father; 
her lips move and she lisps the sihcr}'- words lic»liaa 
so long craved I 'Tis a woman-ah, a woman 1 
While they were thus engaged, Doctor Gootlricii 
stepped into the hall and looked upon tho scene, 
completely dumbfounded, finally taking courage, he 
rushed forward, demanding . 

“What does this mean?” 


The old man looked sternly m tho intrude’rs face* 
as if in defiance, and commanded 

‘‘Get thee hence, stranger! Leave my daughter 
and myself alone 1” ^ 

“Sirl” replied the doctor, “satisfy me that you 
are not an impostor before I leave you I” ^ 

“Get thee hence!” roared the old man “Is my 

■word to be doubted by sueh n ^ 

rp. , ^ a dog as you?” 

.-1 T.:: 

Batrfy hifflself that h.a to 

Tie doctor demanded of 
;;What,doea tine mean?” 

It means, Doctor that tRo 
*lere m Mm Westbrooh. father 0 !“ „te.“” 
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The doctor stands aside, astonished, as the father, 
daughter and son meet m one embrace The old 
man lays his hands on the heads of his children 
and pronounces blessings upon them, after which 
they retire to a room where Gracie and httle 

Bessie join them; but just as Ymen goes to 

enter the room Doctor Goodrich notices his 

wounded cheek and calls to him . 

“ Vivien, my boy, what is the matter with your 
face? Why, that is a very ugly wound! You 

have taken cold in it and it looks angry! It lies 
on your cheek as though it were a great snake ! ” 
Vivien grates his teeth as he says agam, under 
his breath • 

“ Cui*se the snake 1 ” 

'He lushes away to join the group, where we 
leave them to themselves, free from eavesdroppers 
1 and the prattling tongues of gossip 
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CHAPTER XX 


THE CUHTAIN FAIJ5 

A fter tins retmion, ^\ith nil its tales of sorrow 
and disappointment, an ol)ser\iiijr c^c could 
notice tliat all differences were settled and all 
identities clear Mr Ringliain, Sr, iias yet Indiig 
on tlio stimulating nervine of pleasant cAcitcnient 
Hib generosity knew no bounds, and, ere bis fnends 
were aware of it, be bad secured possession of one 
of tbe finest hotels in tlie city, and prepared to 
celebrate tbis grand reunion by spreading a banquet 
and bolding receptions m a royal way, and a 

most noble host did tbe old sage prove bimself to 
be 

One evening, Hugh end Qraeie nnlkcd into tho 
p rior and pansed in front of a iargo mirror heside 
ivhioh Tmen and Blaneho were holding sncct con- 

• a few words 

with them, Hugh glanced into this great mirror 
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and tlioiiglit, as Grade's large hazel eyes peeped 
forth from it, that he had never before reahzed 
how beautiful she was. And as he is thus stand- 
ing, musing on .the beautiful reflected image before 
him, a negative seems to be outhmng itself on his 
heart that only the ciumbhng dust to which old 
Time brings all things earthly can obliterate 
There never was a happier moment for the 
event that was to take place than this. Hugh had 
not removed his eyes from the imago before him 
till aroused ,by Vivien, who was holding the hand 
of his handsome niece. Gracie grew pale and then 
the flushes on her cheeks chased each other like 
little wavelets upon a calm sea, for well she read 
the language stamped upon her uncle’s face. He 
addiessed Hugh as follows 

“Old fellow, you once fought me for a prospect, 
and so vioiously that you painted with my own 
blood the image of a snake upon my cheek I 
Since then I have been convinced that you would 
die for a certainty I Consequently, old fellow, no 
doubt shall ever mar your happiness again 1 Believ- 
ing that the feeling you manifest, the feeling that 
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makes your heart leap ami nc'.-' hfu it> yonr 

pulse, IS fully reciprocated by uac of ATncnea''! 
most accomphslicd daujrhtcm, who n de- 


position as sweet as a hnght ilny mondiiir^ at. 1 
■whom I have the honor to el.rtn re my n-ct, nil 
1 can say is, take her, old fellnv > Hu£, when \ou 
become ni} nephew, can I loidc back upon tlm 
time i\hen }ou made me carry that ripubnc imago 
upon my check and say I ha\c been revenged?” 

Hugh stands for a moment with Gracu‘*'< hands 
in his ow n ,< 1 * then, moved by a sudden tinpnhc, he 
walks to Blanche’s side, takes her hand and pre.-ents 
her to Vivien, as ho says. 


“I am willing that you should have the revenge 
you seem to crave 1 Here is my sister, who m 
worthy of any man's loio, ami ,1 1 am to bccomo 
your nepl.etr, I trust you may constdor the wrong 
have done you fully avenged, and that, as llie 
snaky image has disappeared from tonr check, the 
thoughts of It may also go with itP' 

If Sraeie was ever more heauliful „t one period 

tlian another it \v^«I nf +i 

that „„ 1'"= 

ouee oune to the 
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biRg Ill-Fated Bride” cannot escape it now 

The bride stood at death’s door, ready to knock 
for entrance and step through to the great eternity 
of eternities, while Gracie, we have every reason to 
liope, stands before a hfe of the happiness she has 
so deservedly earned and so greatly merits Yet these 
lines are a fitting description for both 

t , Her features drawn by love’s own hand , 

' Her cheeks are flecked with blushes rare , 

\ She seems not of this earth to stand , 

And view her face, it is so fair 
Her hps as rubies, and her eyes 
I Vie with the fairness of the skies, 

Her locks m golden tresses fall, 

, In waves that charm the eyes of all 

It was thus this scene closed, and when the two 
couples separated, if ever four hearts fluttered with 
joy, they were the four possessed by those young people! 

But whj stop here? As this is a chapter of 
general disposition,' let us sprinkle a few more orange 
blossoms through it 

In the other room is Mr Bingham. Sr, Jlrs Y’^est- 
brook, her little daughter and Doctor Goodrich 
They are all sitting close together, and Doctor Good- 
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noh is speaking in an earnest ^Olco, -vsliilo tlic old 
gentleman is listening as if afraid that some word 
might pass unheard , hut during tins conversation he 
IS every now and then casting glances at his daugh- 
ter, prompted hy the actions of Doctor Goodrich, 
who IS also doing the same And he noticed nature s 
tints upon her cheek come and go in quick succes- 
sion, as the doctor oast hia glances toward her. Her 
flushing cheeks reminded him of the days gone hy 
in old England, his heart again grew large, and, 
although an octogenanan, ho understood the meaning 
of those glances and blushes A merry twinkle 
played in his eye and a smile lighted up his counte- 
nance as he arose from his chair and, taking his 
daughter’s hand, presented her to Doctor Goodrich, 
who, although an old bachelor, accepted the present 
as gratefully and eagerly as though he were receiving 
the world Amid this little Bessie was looking on, 
wondenng what it all meant 

The evening’s reception was now at hand, it was 
the closing owe of the senes, and ivhen the person- 
ages of our romance met the guests in the great 
drawing-Tooms, and the music pealed forth, a new 
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life Bcomcd to crown tlicm all The dancing was 
moiG graceful than ever, the music more inspiring. 
AVhen the reception was over, the old gentleman 
expressed himself as being well jileased with the 
turn affairs had- taken. 

Tlio time at length arrived when Gracie was to 
deliver her oration, and such an audience as con- 
gregated has only been equalled ly that brought 
together by the presence of some famous personage, 
whose great genius has won the hearts of a nation 
When our heroine stepped upon the rostrum, before 
this mass of people swa}ung to and fro, the applause 
Mas even greater and more enduring than v’hen she 
made rber first appearance to sing. 

"When the storm of plaudits had ceased and still- 
ness pervaded the vast hall, she again lifted her 
eyes heavenward, , as if drinking the inspiration of 
her theme, and such rhetoric, such grand elocution, 
followed, that naught was heard save the sweet 
voice of the fair speaker, which was so penetrating, 
so rotund and, at the same time, so soft and gentle 
that the audience ivas held spellbound as if hsten- 
ing to ' some divine messenger from heaven Her 
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gestures "were perfect, nud her beauty, crov.ning the 
beauty of her theme, made her look the more bko 
some celestial spirit. As if speaking tv.uce, did she 
go on — once by her own sweet \oicc and again by 
the expressions of her lovely face N'ot only v.'as 
the general audience entranced by her clocjuenco, 
but the teachers and her class surrounding her 
were each held as if by the voice of some im- 
mortal being, whose hand was wielding the wand 
of magio above their heads 

When she had finished, the torrent of applause 
can better be imagined than described The flowem, 
like falling meteors, came sbowenng dov.n around 
ber till sbe was again encircled by wreatbs fresh 
from the hand of Flora. 


After the applanse had subsided and Doctor Coul- 
ter hod given that necessary advice which generally 
precedes the drstrihntron of diplomas, a great sur- 
prise was in waiting for the audience As the 
professor announced that the programme wonld be 
completed by another exercise, the tno of engaged 
coaples stepped to the centre of the stage in a 
-mi.oirole and as unpressive a ceremony ^as was 
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ever witnessed was performed by Eev. F H Hays, 
it bound together forevei Ilugb Arnold, the worthy 
young banker, and our lovely heroine, Graoie "West- 
brook, the idol of our story, Vivien, the youthful 
and noble “Joe Billings,” and Blanche Arnold, the 
fit and constant companion of our heroine tlirougli- 
out her school days ; and Doctor Goodrich, our 
talented and kind-hearted physician, and Mrs West- 
brook, Grade’s worthy mother, Never was a more 
impressive act performed on the theatncal stage 
During all this Nora was sitting in a remote 
comer, with iron ns wreathing her face, wondering 
why she was always overlooked and never heard any- 
thing complimentary to herself, save from her mother, 
\vho was then by her side, whispering words of 
encouragement in her ears, w'hich she had heard so 
often from the*" same source that they were of httle 
consequence and brought no consolation. The poor 
girl could hardly think of marriage, either, as she 
had two years of school life yet before her 

We would close our story here, but there are 
other fields to look after than those decked and 
wreathed with orange blossoms and white roses. 
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sN^vTciiKi) FiioJ'r Ttu. ■rnoniTOL>T.- 

If tlierc 58 an\ lesion inupUt m plor^, kt iV 
■be tliat every gootl net 5 b j« 58 t m pure to rrcejvo 
reward as the farmer who plnatK the seed iti the 
ground is to reap his harvests. 

It 13 necessary, or, at least, nlv«ays the rule, tlmt 
when the nnslocracy of a city get mnrncd bndfti 
trips sliottld he m order, and, if v.c v.crc to the 

characters of this story to he the eveepltoii, we 
are sure our readers would he disappointed,. Con* 
Bcq[ucuily, w'o will uceompany them on their tmir. 
Don’t he surpnsed if you arc not to follow them 
to Saratoga, Newport, or even to liCxli, but he 
content to remind yourself that the scene of this 
story IS in Pcnnsylvnnm and not Indiana or 
Arkansas, where nothing short of those famous 
watering-places would suffice. 

There is a little village on the Susquehanna 
Biyer that has more attractions, and, if we rcincni- 
her rightly, its name is Micrs I Our personages do 
not start on this tour in one of Pullman’s finest 
cars, but in handsome onrnages, drawn by elegant 
horses, driven by colored drivers 

Upon their arrival, the first to recognize any one 
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in tins procession was Bob Walker, ivho nursed “Joe 
Billings*’ in the old liay-loft wlicn bis companions 
were tbe borse and cow. At tbe sight of Yivien, be 
threw down Ins pick, sprang to bis side and greeted 
him ns joyfully as a parent would greet bis child 
Udio had long been absent Though his bands 
were black with coal dust and bis face resembled 
that of an African, he was greeted as warm y as 

if he had been an English noble. 

Just as Bob glanced at tbe next carnage, Gracie 
drew the veil from her face and looked squaje y 
into his eyes He recognized her and qmcky 
stepped to her carnage 'inth extended ban , u , 
realizing its demorahzation with coal dust, roppe 
It as he did his head Gracie, noticing bis embar- 
rassment, extneated him from his dilemma ^ y say- 
ing, as she extended her band toward hi 
“ Never mind your hands. Bob! Sba^e wi 

m memory of' old times I ” introduced 

’ Gracie, after shaking his band bea y, 
him to Hugh,’ who merely pressed the tips 

. blackened finger^ Gracie Vivien 

While Bob was engaged vutb Gracie, 
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explained to Ins father who ho was, and that he 
had been his friend when all had forsalcen him 
but the horse and cow Then the old man called 
Bob again to his carnage and grasped liis liand, as 
he said. 


"Most noble boy, I cannot pay you for what 
you have done for me m kindness to my son, but 
take this, not as a compensation, but as a token of 


my appreciation!” and he thrust a five hundred 
dollar bill into noble Bob Walker’s hands 
The poor fellow could not speak, but stood like a 
Btetue, and only responding tears coursed doivn his 
cheeks as the carnages rolled away. 

Old Mrs Jotason, too, lived at M.ers Tho old 
trustee, Wmg taken lung fever, d,cd, leatnng h.s 

for Ve”'., <=>«»n,stances, and had rt not been 

for the bmely arnval of this bndal cortege no doubt 

sha We found „ ho^e rrrth thotidtt 

aoue her dut,, 

n,\rh:: 
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they wall never Ibiget, a pictuie that an artist would 
do well to paint 

The vehicles folloivcd the same road traveled by 
Joe Billings and old Johnson when they took tlie 
Westbrook famil}'' on the old log wagon to the poor- 
house What a emimscences were biought np nhile 
they Aveie tiaveling this lond as not for ns to know, 
but if the reader could glance into the faces of Gracie, 
htrs Westbrook and Vivien, he would behold such 
sober earnest looks of meditation as he could not 
fathom The cruelties of old Johnson, the djung 
throes of little Bennie and a thousand other things, 
all stood out as so manv solemn sentinels on this 

•p* 

unusual trap 

Old htr Bingham seemed as much affected as 
any of them, and tears eould be seen coursing their 
avay down his wrinkled cheeks, nor did he recover 
till they arrived at the poor-house 

When the}’ drove up an unusual sight greeted the 
eyes of the inmates Such a sight they had never 
seen before and are not likely ever to see again 
- The little ones with staring e}es stood hack in 
the distance till Grucic hlted her veil and spoke, 
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wlien tlioy made a rush for her, and such a «?wann 
as gathered about her made Hugh a little jealous of 
even the poor-house urchins Gracie had often vis- 


ited them during her school days, and her name 
now seemed to be on all longues at once It was 
“ Gracie 1 Graciel Gracie!” from every direction, 
and amid all this the poor crooked-foot girl, who 
still held undisputed sway, rushed to her and caught 
her m her arms, embracing her as affectionately ns 
a mother would embrace her child. During this 
episode there could bo seen from the windows 
invalids waving their hands and beckoning Gracic 

rrlf rf ^ 'f 

in honor of our heroine’s visit 
they couH 

the city to soend ^ couples returned to 

o>a M, c: ~ . 

tae „ore Ls.favl *“ “ 

a clear head the 1 a 

-OS. and fr„r the *r°r 

fathomless vistas above a 
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Silvery eternity threw down a bright ray which 
directed the old man’s eyes steadily to its myste- 
rious pdrtals During the few weeks since their 
joiirne}’’ he^ had occupied a large room, with his 
favorite lawyef as a compamon, 

“ The lights of heaven still appear the same,” 
while the hglit of man on earth rises, flickers for 
a moment and then goes out forever So the old 
man, worn and weary, at the end of a long life, 
having fulfilled his mission on earth, lays down his 
earthly burdens and winds about him the robes of 
immortality. ■ 

A few diiys after he had been laid to rest, the 
lawy'er to wdiose care all his papers had been 

entrusted, arrives at P , and there, in the court'’, 

probates the will of the generous, kind-hearted but 
firm old benefactor His daughter, Mary Westbrook 
Groodrioh, and his son, Tivien, share equally in his 
vast fortune ; Gracie and httle Bessie each receive 
one hundred thousand dollars, while five hundred 
thousand dollars' are bequeathed for charitable pui 
poses, with Gracie Westbrook Arnold named as the 
trustee to expend and apply the money according 
to her own wishes. 
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Wn*? ever n life so completely 
of our litUo lioroinc? I ininfino her m tKc 
gaments of povertv, rccciMri" niu:'; from tVe 
pinoUcd liniid of charity ; iIjcji Ihduoil li» T sl'C 
IS, surrounded by ucaith nnd luxurj,, vltb b' r jrt. I 
mission before licrt 

'rho xnormng'ft gone, tbe hun 'is jonblPi/. 
story lb told AVc cannot dvscH, b^it kt ti-< lUt tbc 
veil of ibc future, point llm rcidir t’..o \oar^ bcncc 
and slvow bun, m jduce of the oKl pCK»r hoti<e, o 
magnificent structure dedicated to the poor people of 
the county in vhicli Micrs is locate 1, tint Jic nay 
behold the throng of clmnU, marching to the 
sweet harmony of music and following the bene- 
factress, Gracic Westbrook Arnold, v.ho is beneath 
a gilded banner bearing tlie unique and suggestive 
inscnptiou, “ Snatched moji tue PooR-nouSEl” 


THE END. 
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The Piokmak Ihijiors Clmrlcs Dickens With ^2 niustntions, $1 50 
Nicholas Ntokloliv Chirles Dickens W»th 27 Illuotrations, 1 60 

David UojijiurCtkl Br Ch tries Dickens M ith 8 DInstrations, 150 

Oliver Tivi«t llj Charles Dickons With 24 Illustrations, . 1 50 

Bleak House. Bj Charles Dickons. With SS IllustratioiiS I 50 

Doinbei and Son By Charles Dickens With 48 Illustrations, 1 55 
Sketches bj "Boz ” By Charles Dickons With 20 Illustrations, 150 
Dittlo Dorrit By Charles D tokens With "S Illustrations, , 150 

Onr Mutual Friond By Charles Dickens. IfiUi 42 Illustrations ., 1 50 
Great Expectations Bj Com los Dickens IVith 34 Illiistnitions, 1 50 
Limplighttrs Stor^ B 5 Charles Dickens With 7 Illustralioiis I 511 
Biirnabi Rndgc By Charles Dickons With 50 Illiisimtiiin* 1 50 

Martin Chuzzkirit Bj Charles Dickens With S Illustration' I 50 
Old Curio'ify Shop Bv Charles Diokcns With 101 IlUistnitiuns, 1 50 
Christinas Stones B 5 Charles Dickens. M''uh 12 Illustrations, 1 50 
Dickons’ Ntw Stonc' By Charles Dickens With portrslt of author, 1 50 
A Tiilo of Iivo Cities By Charles Dickons With 64 Dlustriiioii', I 50 
Charlo' Dickens’ American Notes aud Pio-Nio I’apors, I 00 


BOOKS BY THE VEEY BEST AUTHOES. 

77ie fillowiiig booLr are each utitcd in one targe duodecimo rofiime, 
bound III morocco efof5, price SI oO eoeff 
The Initials A Love Story By Baroness Tnutphosns, .$1 65 

Married Beneath Him By author of " Lost Sir Mii'singhord," 1 60 
Mnr/rarot Maitland Bv Mrs Oliphant, author of "Znidec,” I 60 

FnmiU Pndo By auilior of “Pinuc,’’ " Fami!\ Secrets, ’ etc I 50 

The Autobiography of Edward Wortley Montagu „ I 60 

Tno Forsaken Daughter. A Companion to "Linda,’ „ I 50 

Lo \ 6 and Liberty A Rovotutionarv Story B\ Alexander Dunias, 1 60 
The Momsons - By Mrs Margaret Hosmer, 1 60 

The Rich Husband By author of "Qcorgo Qoith,” . I 60 

The Lost Beauty B\ a Noted Ladv of the Spamsh Court, 1 50 

Mr Hero BjrAIrs Porrostor A Charming LoicStorv, I 50 

The Quaker Soldier A Revolutionary Roiuanco. B\ Judge Jones, 1 50 
Memoirs of Vidocq, the French Detoefn o His Life and Adienturi.', 1 50 
The BlIIc of Washington With her Portrait By Mrs N P Las«elle, 1 60 
High Life in Washington A Life Picture By Mrs N P Lassilh, 1 50 
Couriship and Matrimony By Robert Morris With n Po’irnit. 1 50 
Tlio Jealous Husband By Annette Mario Maillard, I 60 

Jlic Conscript, or, the Days of Napoleon 1st. By Alex Uiuuus, I 56 
Cousin Hurry By Mrs Gro\, author of “The GambUr's Will,” ifc 160 
Above books are each bound In morocco cloth, price SI 50 each. 


AfccTO Bocks tstEI be sent, postage paid, o’! rpcc'T>l of Pnoft 

hr I B Peterson d, Bcoihsrit, Pa- 



6 T. B. PETERSOIi C: SROTEERB’ PUBLICATIONS. 


WORKS BY THE VERY BEST AUTHORS. 

Tit /offowiiy hfr’ilx tirr rftrk itmttl iii . »( iar^r tlitwiftiati} 

(mnnd in uitn-m'in rht^hf j’rirt ?l if> enth 
The Count nf Monttt Cri«lo l)v J>um»* Jllnjtrnle^ t'Hpertl *• 

The Countcji* of Monte Crtuto Paper enter, f riee $1 no, or cJoJh, . 1 JO 
C*tnUtc, nr, the Into of fl. Co^inetto iJy Alpxnnilrr itnraar, . , l 59 
lioeo nnd Money. By J R Jnnei, nothor of th" *' Rieitl Kilter/' 1 SO 
The IJcothcr'B Secret 5 or, the Connt J)o ^Inra. By B iHiain Ooitirio, T 6 h 
Tlio Iiosl Ikitb By 5tr» OUphnnl, enthor of " Mur^aret \!BftUfv<t," 1 60 
The JIoheralanB of Irthilon By E'lwttnl M tVbitty,™ , i 5 * 

Wild BporU end Advenlnre* in Africa By Major TP C Harri*, I M 
The BiU, Wntin;:*, nnd Bccturct of the into " Panny Pern,". , . 1 50 

The Life nnd licrturc* of Loin Montes, nrlth hrr pnTiriil „ , „ I 50 

Wild Southern Sretie* By anihor of “ B ild trcjtctjj Seenrj," , 1 50 
Currer Brio, or, the AulohiDcrapUy efau Aeirc»< By Boaur 1 enter. I 50 
The CnWn nnd Pnrtor. By J Thornton Randolph IHuMrunt, 1 50 
The I.iltlo Beanly A Tioro Story By Mrs flrey,^ „ „ j iV 

Bitrit ttlrnn ; nr, the Trlnti of n Scani»trr*r By T S Arthur.. t 50 
Badj Mnud , or, the M under of htnpewond Chare By Pierce hptn, I 50 
B llfrul \t<iiiiri>«!'oT or, Ilmh Bife in New Yorh illn«irnti it„ „ 1 50 

Irfirriinor I.Uttcpavit, ti\ nutlior ' Ifnrry Coretitnlc’a Co«rt*htp," I 50 
Married nl T.nsi A Teive Sti ry Bv Annie Tliomas, , . „ 1 50 

Shooldcr Stf ijic Bi lle’ir.i M« rford, author of ' Bays • f ShtcMy," 7 50 
Diir* ofShmluj By Henry Mnr'otd, nnthnr nr‘‘Sh-'Uliler SlrapV'* 1 50 
The Corrnrd By Henry Morfcml, author of “ ^hllu^der btrans/*, 1 5l» 
AhoTO hooha nrti each bound In inorveeo cloth, price $1 50 rsteb 
Tho Bntnnn Tm.ii-r Be licnrv W tlliani Herheri A Bnnion Story, 7 ?5 
Tho Last Athenian, By \ iclor Rydherp From tho Swcdirh, * 1 75 


MRS. HENRY WOOD'S BEST BOOKS, IN CLOTH. 

The/ollowiiiff art elvtfi ediliont 0 / Jl/r» JUarg Tl and'* h<tf lanht, nnd they 
are tncA irtnrat in Utrgr (xtara nlnintt, bound in WofA, pnec $1 75 rnrA 
Within Iho Mnic. By Mr* Henry VToenl, author of "Fart Lynne, "?1 75 
The Mnstcr of Grcyland' By Mrs Henry Wood, . 1 75 

Bono Hollow, Bv Mrs Henrv Wood, nuthor of '• Miihin tho Mate," 1 76 
Btesy Bnne By Mr* Henry iVood, nnllior of" The Cbanninp*," 7 76 
Gcorpo Onnlcrhury'* M ill By Mr* Wood, author *‘0*wMd Cray,'’ 1 75 
Tho ChnnninB*. By Mra Henry Wood, aulhur of" Bene Hollow," 175 
Roland Yorkc A Sequel to The Ctmnnings *’ By Mr* IVood,. 175 
Bhndovi of Aahlydyatt, By Mr* Mood, author of" Berry Bane," _ 1 75 
Lord Onkhum'a Daughters, or The Karl’s Heir* Bv Mr*. Mood, „ 1 75 
Vomer’s Pride Br Airs Uonry Wood author of “ The Cliantnng'," 1 75 
Tho Caatlo's Hoir j or Lady Adelaide’s Oath By Air* Henry M ood, 1 75 
Oswald Crav Bv Air* Hcnr\ M ood author of •* Boland 7 or ’ho " „ 1 75 
Sqnlro Trcvlyn’s Hoir, or Trovlyn Hold B% Air* HcnrvMood, „ I 75 
Tho Bed Court Farm By Airs M ood, author of ‘Vernert Bride," 1 75 
Elster’s iolly By Airs Henry Mood, author of “ Cuslles Heir,' 175 
Bt. Martin's Etc By Mrs Henrv M'ood, author of "Deno Hollow,” 171 
Mildred Arkcll By Alts Henry M'ood, author of “East Lynne," . I 7t 


1|9* Alwvo Books will bo sent, postage paid, on roeeipt of Retail Prloi^ 
by T B Peterson & Brolbors, Phlladolpbin, Pa. 



T. B. BETEBSOIT «S: BROTHERS’ PHBLICATIOHS. 7 


ALEXANDER DDKAS’ ROIEANCES, IN CLOTH. 

Thv Jiill'iwtiicf ni-c tlut/i of Alexander Damns’ worLs, and they art 

enUi iHSHcd i»i laiye uUuao vnlames, bound tii cloth, price SI 50 each 


xho Three Guardsmen , or Iho Three Mousquotaircs lij A Dunms.Sl 
Ttronti Yuirs Alltr, or the "licciiiid Senes of Three Guardsmen,” I 
Br(n;clunno, Stm of Atbos , or “ Third Senes of Three Guardsmen,” 1 
Ihe Iron Musk, or the « Sourth Senes of The Hree Guardsmen," 1 
Lomso La \ ullicro The Sequel to ‘‘The Iron Mash " Being Iho 
“ Fifth Booh oiirf End of the Three Guardsmen Senes,” ' 1 

The Memoirs of a Physician, or, Joseph Bnlsamo BJustmted, 1 
Queen’s Nooklaoo, or«.?ccoiitf Senes df Memoirs of a Physician,” ] 
Gix \enr8 Lntor, or the " Third Senes of Memoirs of a Phynctan," J 
Countess of Charny , or " Fourth Senes of Memoirs of a Physician,” 
Andree Do ravornej , or “ Fifth Senes of Memoirs of a Physician,” 
The CliuMihcr The Sequel to “Aiidire Be Taremcy ” Being the 
‘ Sixth Booh and End of the Memoirs of a Physician Senes," 

The Adventures of a Jfarquis By Alexander Dumas, 

The Forty-Five Qunrdajncn By Alexander Dumas Illustrated, 
Diana of Mendor, or Lady of MouBoreau By Alexander Dumas, 

The Iron Hand By Ales Dumas, author “Count of Mom o Cnsto,” 
Camille, or the Fate of a Coquette. (La Dame aux Camchas,) 

The Conscript. A novel of the Days of Napoleon tho First, 

Love and Liberty A novel of the French Revolution of 1792-1793, 


50 

60 

60 

50 


60 
50 
69 
50 
1 50 
60 


60 

60 

50 

60 

50 

50 

50 

60 


THE " COTOT OF IffOHTE-CEISTO SEBIES,” IN CLOTH. 

Tlie Count of Monto-Crlsto By Alexander Dumas Illustrated, , 1 60 
Edmond Dantes Tho Sequel to the “ Count of Monto-Crislo,” 1 26 
Montc-Cnsto'S Daughter Sequel to and end of “ Edmond Dantes" 1 25 
File Countess of Montc-Crtsto Tho Companion to “Monte Cnsto " 1 60 
The M ifo ofMopto-Cristo, Continuation of “Count of Montc-Cri'to," 1 25 
Till Son of Monle-Oristo Tho Sequel to “Wife of Monte Crlsto," 1 25 


T S. ARTHUR’S GREAT TEMPERANCE BOOKS. 

Six Nights vVilh tho Washingtonians, lllu'tmtcd T S Arthur’s 
Great Toinporanoo Siortos Largo Sub“oription Edition, oloih, gilt, 
$.’15(1, Rod Roan, $4 oO Full Turkey Antique, Full Gilt, 6 00 

Thu LnumerFamlly.or'lhe Bottle and Pledge ByT S Arthur, cloth, 1 


00 


MODEL SPEa.KERS AND READERS. 

Oomstook’s Elooutlon and Model Speaker Intended for tho use of 
Schools, Colleges, and for pr»rnto Btudj, for the Promotion of 
Health, Cure of, Stninracrini,, and Dcfeotivo Articulation By 
Andrew Oomsfook and Philip Lavrronoc Wl<h 230 Illn'tmtloDs 2 00 
The Lawrence Speaker A Solcolion of Literary Gems in Poetry and 
Prose, designed for the use of Colleges Fohonis Seminaries, Literary 
Soe.^ti»s By Philip Lawrence, Professor of Elocution 6li0 pcites 2 r.O 
Oomstoiik S Colored Chart Bi ing a perfuot Alphahet of tho English 
Language, with exorcises in Pitch, Force ana Gesture and 
Eight oo’iored figures, representing the postures and attitude 1° J’o 
U'od lU dcolamation On a largo Roller Ev cry School should hnvcit- 5 0 


Above Boo^ will be aont, postage paid, on reoolpt of Retail Priw, 
by T B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa* 



R -T B. PETEESOIir & BROTHERS’ PBuLlCATIOHS 


WORKS BY THE VERY BEST AUTHORS 


Tltc foUaictug hooks are each issnetf tn one large octavo volume, hound i« 
cloth, at $1 50 each, ir each one is done iij} in fiapcr cover, at SI 00 each 
Tho Wanclonng Jew By Eugene 6ao Full of Elu'tration'?, $] 60 
Myetorios of Piirw, and iu Sequel, Gorolst^in B\ Ei'j ?<'00 Suo, 1 50 
Martin, the Foundling By Eugene Sue Full of Illuptrnlionf, 1 6G 

Ion Thousand iv Year By Saimiol IVarrcn With Illustmtions, 1 50 


00 

no 

0 « 

00 

00 

fiO 


77ie fdHowiug hooks arc each issued tn one large octavo volume, hound at 
cloth, at S2 00 eacA, or each one is done up tn paper cover, at $1 50 each 
Washington and His Generals By George Lippard, 

The Quaker City , or, the Jlonks of Monk Hall By George Lippard, 
Blanche of Brandywine By George Lippard, 

Paul Ardenhoim, the Monk of Wissahickon By George Lippard, 

The Mystenca of Florence By Geo Linpard, author “Quaker City, 

The Pictorial Tower of London By Hamson Ainsworth, 

Tlie foltoimng are eacJi twied tn one large oetmo volirmc, bound tn cloth, price 
each, or a cheap etbtion is issued tn paper enrer, at 1b cents each 

Charles O'Malley, the Irisii Dragoon By Charles Lci or, Cloth, SI 50 

Harry Lorrequer B'lth his Confessions By Charles Lover, Cloth, I 5(1 

Jack Hinton, the Guardsman By Charles Lev or, Cloth, 3 60 

Davenport Dunn A Man of Our Day By Charles Lever, Cloth, 1 60 

Tom Burko of Ours By Charles Lover, Cio»h, 3 60 

The Knight of Qwyuno, By Charles Lever, . Cloth, 3 60 

Arthur O'Leary By Charlrr Lover, Cloth, 3 50 

Con Cregnn By Charles Lever, Cloth, 1 60 

Hotneo' Templeton By Charles Lover, Cloth, 3 60 

Kate O'Donoghuo By Charles Loror, Cloth, 3 60 

Valentino Tov., tho Vontnloqmst. By Harry Cockton, Cloth, 1 60 


HHKOROTTS ELLTTSTRATED BOOKS. 

Each one tsfull of lllnstratious, hy Felix 0 C Darley, and hound tti Cloth 
Major Jones’ Courtship and Travels In ono vol , 29 Illustrntions, $1 76 


Major Jones’ SooncB in Georgia With 16 Illustrations, 3 60 

Bwamp Doctor’s Adveotures in tho South-West 14 Dlustrntions, 1 60 
Col Thorpe’s Scones in Arkansaw With 16 Illustrations, 1 60 

High Life in Now York, by Jonathan Slick With Hlnstmtions, 160 
Piney Wood’s Tavern, or, Sam Sliok in Texas Ulustratod, 1 60 

Humors of Folootibridge By J F Kolley With Illustmtions, 1 60 
Simon Snggs’ Adventures and Travels With 37 Dlustmtious, 1 50 
The Big Boar’s Adventures and Travels W’lth 18 Illastrations, 1 60 
Judge Haliburton’s Yankee Stones Hlnstmtod, 1 60 

Harry Covordnle’s Courtship and Marriage inustmted, 1 60 

IvorrimorLittlegood Illustrated By author of *' Frank Fairlcgh,’’ 1 50 
Noal’s Chnreoal Sketches By Joseph C Neal 23 Illustrations, „ 3 60 
Major Jones’s Courtship 21 Illustrations Paper, 75 cants, cloth, 3 00 
Major Jones’s Travels 8 lllustmtious Paper, 75 cents, cloth, 100 
Major Jones’s Georgia Sconos 3 2 Illustrations Paper, 76 cents, cloth, 1 00 
Haney Cottom’s Courtship 8 Illustrations Paper, 60 cents, cloth, 1 OU 


t 

Above Books will ho sent, postage paid, on receipt of EetaO Piioe, 
by T B Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa. 



T. B PETERSON & BROTHERS’ PUBLICATIONS. 9 


STANDARD NOVELS, BY BEST WRITERS 

\ Speculator in Pctticoati B\ Ucotor Malot Paper, 75 ct« , cloth, $1 25 
M iin,ii’ or, Bclvi ecu Two Women By Dauilet Paper, 75 etc , cloih,^ } 25 
Coiisuelo By George Sand One lolnme, 12mo, bound in cloib, ’ 

'I he Countecis of RndoI=iadt Sequel (o ‘ Consiicio ’’ ]2roo , cloth 
ludinniu A Jfovcl Bj George t> ind, author of “ Consuelo,” cloth, 
Jtnbiu-y, or, TeTcrino Bv Gioige Sind, author “ Con'uolo,” cloth, 
Fanchon, tho Crichet, or, La Petito iiidotto BrQcorgoSand, cloth, 
Twelio Years of Mj Lift Bj Mrs. B BLaiiniont, cloth, 

Iphigenii A Woman of Progress By Jingo Furst. Paper, 7o, clotn, 

Tho Dead Secret B\ B ilkic C llins, noth >rot ‘ Basil,” cIoth,„ 

The Crossed Path, or Basil Bj B ilkic Collins, cloth, 

Afystcr} of ndwin Drood , and Master Iluinphrej’s Clock, by Dickens, I 
John Jasper s Secret Sequel to ‘‘Vi/sieiif of Edwin Druod,” clolh, I 
The Lift of Charles Dick< us B\ Dr R Shelton Maokeniic cloth, 1 
Tho Lamplighter a Stor> with others B\ Charles Dickens, cloth 1 
ThcOld Stone Mansion Bv nulhorof" llciresj of Sweetwater," cloth, I 
Lord Jlontagu’s Pago B\ G 1’ R lames, author' Cnrahor,” cloth, 1 
Tho Earl nl Ma3 fl< U1 B\ Thom is P Mix x loth, black and gold,.. 1 
Mvrtlo Lawn AXoxel B\ Robert E Ballard, cloth, 1 

Cirinnc, or Italv ALoxoSiorx Bx M oiamc do Stael, cloth 1 

Cxrilla, or Mjstorious Engagement B> author of “Initials,'' cloth, 1 
Treason at Home A Xnxel B\ Mrs Gn enough, cloth 1 

Letters Iroin Euroiu’ B3 Colonel John B Fornex Bound in cloth, 1 
Frink Fairhgh Bv author of “1 cwis ArundeV' cloth, 1 

Jjoxtis Arundel Bv author of “Frank FairlogU,” cloth, I 

llarrx R lokit So ipogr ic-c. Bj the author of “Frank Fairkgh," cloth, 1 
Tom R loquct Bx author of “Frink Fairlcgh,” cloth, - . 1 

Sam Slice, the Clockmiikcr Bx Judgo Ilalibiirton Illustratid, 1 
Modern Chir ilrx Bx Judge Breckouridge Two rols , each 1 

La Gax lilt I , the Sea-Gull Bx Fomnn Caballero, cloth, 1 

Aurora Floxd Bx Miss M E Braddon Bound in cloth 1 

Jjnvis nnxl Prictico of the Game of Euchre and Draw Poktr, ololh, 1 
Youth ofShaksponre author “Sbikspoaro and Uis Friends," cloth, 1 25 
Shakspenro and His Friends, author “Youth of Shiik«pcarc,” cloth 
Tho Secret Passion, nuthorof “Shakspenre and His Friends, "cloth. 

Father Tom and tho Pope , or A Xight at the \ ntican, Ulus , cloth, 
Poetical Works of Sir B alter Scott. One Svo volume, cloth, 

Life of Sir Walter Scott By John G Lockhart B'lih Portrait, 

Life, Speeches and Martyrdom of Abraham Linonln Illn« , cloth, 

Borne and the Papacy A History of Romo in Nineteenth Centurx, I 
The Ircnoh German, Spanish, Latin and Italian Languages Without 
a Master Wherebj any one of these Languages can bo learned 
without a Teacher Bx A 11 Monloitb One volume cloth „ 2 
Lietiig’s Complete B’orks on Chcimstri Bv Justus Licbi,. clo h. 2 
Life tmd A Utniurex of Don Quivoto nnd Sauebo Pania, cloth I 

The Impciobracnt Trial of President Andrew J xhn'oii Cloth, 
iriul 1)1 thi. Ass ciSius for tho Murder of Abraham Lincoln 


all 

5it 

all 

all 

50 

5’) 

25 

511 

50 

50 

50 

60 

50 

50 

60 

on 

50 

no 

00 

50 

oO 

aO 

50 

aO 

50 

50 

50 

50 

no 

no 


25 

25 

00 

50 

50 

50 

50 


Cloth 


Just One Dux Bx author of “ Helen’s Babies " Paper 50, olutb... 1 


00 

Til 

50 

all 

5.1 

00 


Above Books tnll be sent, postage paid, on receipt of Eet&U Price, 
by T B Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphin, Pa, 



10 T. B. PBTEBSON & BROTHEKS‘ PCBLICATIOT^S, 


BEAUTIFUL BKOWI NEW & ENLARGED EDITION. 

Huftutlftll bnftwf A iSrn- nitJ 1 >i'i< it t* j i*t tr {» .tl 

**/><<l/i(l/«/ An'ii'*, i*l<^ OthfT l.fi'cr /.‘‘.l-r 1) V J 

\\ . U iillou, Tfltli OrijiinnJ hr J, iwjr<j I, Hr) tr TJilk 

^ow^^nlll^nl>^rgc^c(^U^'ln<■f' llviiofifiil f-uiiiy, inClsOM rr Pt-tort," 

^ntomii, l)r«itJcA nil the I’oeui^ ihut wrrn in il’** oriRtn*) f lixlni* 
of “Ueiuliful bnow," an'l In "Tin? Ottfra*; rmiI OOirr f* '■o 
innnjr Now not Orlptnnl P<irm^ Ity tbo ttnlhnr of '* 

Snow,” whteh liaro nvrer bcfofc Ikoii paWi»h-il, nr>l nn* fnllp 
equal to tlic I'utai of *' IteaoUful huow " If t» eninpfeip in tmr 
volume, mornecu cloth, blork nnd poM, frill top noiI tiapk, rt 

In full glK, morocco cloth, full glU t'lcor, gilt bapfc, gilt ttr 1 t 9 
I'jc Ontcnut, onii Other Pocoiif. Hj-J O otmo, nuihor of "It'-rii 

tlful Snow ” One volume, morotreo cloth, price , , JO* 

NEW AND GOOD BOOKS BY BEST AUTHORS 

nnn» BroUmtinn'e Ilnlind* By Chnrlcii (1 Iptlsnd ihivif tir 

"S^con'i,'' •• ntrtf,” "FottrlS,'' ami " o/ 

fiftihannn'* Jlnll/itl* Complete in one large rolumc h*jnnd la 
morocco Cloth, gilt rUIe. gilt top, nnd full g>li Irath, with bc“tled 
board? With a full and coraploto t5lo«rarv to the whole w>rlc, _ 4 09 
Metstor Knrl'f Sketch Book By Clinrire (J Lebnd (linn* Jlrrlt. 
mann ) Complete In one volume, green morocco clnlb gilt »idr, 
gilt top, gilt bitrk, with bevtlrd bnarde, price $3 5i), or in «t aroorj 
tnoroecu cloth, full gilt edge?, full gilt back, full gill aiibr ric,, .1 SO 
The Young ,'lfngilalcn, nnd Other Poem* Bound in grten no 
rocoo cloth, gilt top, ride, nnd bock, price 0(J, o* in full gilt, , 4 bO 
The Lfldki* OnMo to True Polltenc** nnd Perfict Manner* ly 
Mi»» liorllo hvory Indy rhouIJ have it. Cloth, full g!U tnrk ’ I JO 
The hndic*' Complete tiuldc to Needlework nnd Kmtirof tiry \1 1th 
111 illUKtralioiis Ilf jM 1«? linmbert Cloth, full gilt heck J JO 

Tholiodlea' Work Tnhlo Book 27 inu«trnth>n? Paper jnet? cloili, 1 00 

Dnw’a Short Patent Sermon? Dt Dow, Jr In 4 lol* ,cIoth rich j 25 

Wild Ont? Sown Abroad By T B Witmer, doth, j jo 

The Mi?cr'* Daughter By Willlntn nnrriron Ainsworth, clotli, I Jp 
Acrosi tho Atlantic Loiter? from h ranee. Swltrcrlnnd Otnimn, 1 50 
Popery Exposed An Expo?itlon of Popery n? it wn? nnd i» doth 1 50 
The Adopted Heir By Ml?? Pariloo nmiior of * Tho Earl * berret,’ I jO 
Coni, Cnnl Oil, nnd nil other Mlncnthi in tho Earth By I li Ilowrn, I 50 
lliBttiricnl Sketches of Plymouth I.nicrne Ce„ Penns Bj Hendrick 
B Wright, of Wilkc?bnrro With Twontr five Photographs, , 4 flO 

HARRY COCKTON’S LAUGHABLE NOVELS, 


Ynlontinc Vox, Vontrllotimst, 75 1 The Fntnl Mnrnngc?, „ ,5 

Valentino Vox, cloth, .. 1 50 Tho Btewnni, , 75 

Svlvestcr Sound, . 75 Percy I rangham, _ . 75 

Tho Love Moloh, 75 The Prince, . . „ 75 


«r Above BoofeB will bo sent, postage paid, on receipt of Eotail Prlaa, 
Bv X. B Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa. 




T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS’ PUBLICATIONS. 11 


BOOKS TN SETS BY THE BEST AUTHORS 


Mrs Emma D E N Southworth's Emuoua Wui ka 4^ \uls in nil C4 50 
Mrs Ann S Stophons’ GoIebnUod Notcis 2, volumes in all, t4 50 

Miss ElmaA Oupuj'a AVondorful Books JToiirtcen volumes in iii, 21 Ul 
Mrs Garolmo Leo Hontz’s Exquisite Books Twelve v olumca in all, 18 0(1 
Mr^ C A ll^irfluld'a Popular irorks Nine volumes in all, . 18 60 
Fre lorikft Brcinor's Domcslm Novels Six volumes in all, P OO 

T Adolphus Trollope's Italian Novels Seven volumes in oil, 10 56 
Jamas A Maitland s Household Stones Sev on volumes in all, 10 60 
Cha les Lover's IVorke Ton volumes In all, 15 00 

Alexander Dumas' Great Eomanoes Tvvciit^-ono volumes in all, 8160 
Frank Falrlcgh’s "Works Six volumes in all, „ 0 00 

Cook Books The best in the world Elov on volumes in all, 16 6v) 
Mrs Henry Wood's Novels Seventeen volumes in nil, 29 75 

Q K Philander Dooatiok's Funny Books Four vols in all, . 6 00 
Emerson Bennett’s Indian Stone® Seven volumes in all, 10 5C 

Amorionn Humorous Books Illustrated Twelve volumes lU all, 18 Oft 
Eugene Sno’s Best Works Three volumes in all, 4 50 

Qcorgo Sand's Groat Novels Consuelo, etc Five volumes in all, 7 50 
George Lippard's Weird Romanoos Five volumes In all, 10 00 

Dow's Short Patent Sermons Four volumes In all, 6 00 

The Wav crloy Novels Neio National Edition Five 8vo vols , cloth, 15 011 


Charles Dlokons’ Works Ncio National Edition 7 volumes, cloth, 20 00 
Charles Dickons’ Works UlMtratcd Si>o Edition 18 vols , cloth, 27 00 
Charles Dlokcns’ Works Neio American Edition 22 vols , olotb, 88 00 
Charles Dickons’ Works Green Cloth 12mo Edition 22 v ols , cloth, 44 00 
Charles Dickons' Works Jlhutratcd I2mo Edition 30 vols^ cloth, 45 00 


ALEXANDER DUMAS’ ROMANCES, IN PAPER. 


Count of Monte-Crlsto, 
Edmond Dantes, . 

The Throe Guordsmen, 
Twenty Years After, 
Brogoloniie, 

The Iron Mask, 

Louise La Valliero, 

Diana of Mondor, .. 
Adventures of a Marquis, 
Love and Liberty, (1792-98) 


$1 00 
. 7o 
75 

75 

76 
00 
00 
no 
00 
00 


Memoirs of a Phjsiomn, 
Joseph Balsnmo, . 
Queen’s Ncoklaoo, 

Six Tears Later, ... . 
Countess of Chamy, 
Androo do Tavomey, 

The Chevolior, 

Forty-five Gnnrdsmcn, 

The Iron Hand, . 

The Conscript, 


or, 


Gamilto, or, The Fate of a Coquette, (La Dame Anx Camclias 1 
Countess of Monto-Cnslo Tho oompanion to Count of Monte-Crlsto 
The nbov o are each in paper oover, or in cloth, price $I 50 each 


Tho Wife of Monto-Cristo 75 

Tho Son of Monte-Crlsto 75 

Monte-Cnsto’s Daughter^ 75 

The Mohicans of Pan®, « 76 

■Tho Horrors of Pans, 75 

Tho Fallon Angel, 76 

Fi-lina do Chamhuro, 75 

Skotcbi's in Friiiicc, 75 — 

Tb« G unt 01 Murct, 50 | The ni.ick 'lulip. 5n j Bunod Alive 


Isabel of Bavana, 

Tho Jlan with Five Wives, 
Annette, or, Lady of Pearls, 
Tvrin Lieutenants, 

George , or, Isle of Franco, 
Mndiime do CImmblay, 

The Corsioiin Brutber®, 

Th< Marriage Vcnlict 


no 

no 

on 

00 

00 

00 

00 

00 

00 

00 

00 

76 

75 

75 

50 

50 

SO 

6ft 

59 


p£r above Books vn.ll he sont, postage paid, on Receipt of Retail Piice, 
Ly 1 li Puwersoii fit Brothels, Philadelphia Pa 
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„ ®' <-'• printed pt.“ i * ^^^other /?,, i?' "'"cjt and gold V ° ', ^ oonts 
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PETERSONS’ saUARE 12mo. SERIES. 

Tht foVnmn;} hno! « are printed on tinted paper, and are irnitd tit uniform 
etplr 111 eqiuii e 12iim farm Price 5U crii(» lit Paper, or $1 00 in Cloth 
R'lnilnh , or, Thirty-three Yenrs in n Stnr By Florence C Dictidonnd 
Hulun’s Babies By John Ilabbcrton Wuh an lllnstritctl Co\ur 
Mrs MaAbnrns Twins By John llnbhcrton, author of Helen’s Babies. 
Berth IS Bab\ Equal to " Helen’s Babies ” With Illustmtcd Co\cr, 
Tbo Annals of n Bibt Bnbt’s First Gifts etc By 3Ir<' Stobhins 
Bcssils Si\ Loiers A Charminf; Love Ston By Henry Peterson 
Father Tom and the Pope, or, A Night at the Vntioin Illustrated 
Not His Daughter A Society Novel By Will Herbert 
A Bohemian Tragedy A, Nn%el of New York Life B\ Lily Currv 
Little Heartsease Equal to Bliodn Broughton s Bv Atinio L \\ right. 
Two Ki«scs A Bright and Snappy Lo^ e Story B\ Hawley Smart 
Her St cond Lo\ e A Thrilling Lilc-likc and Captualing Love Story 
K Parisian lloinnnoo Octare Pi-nitlel'* New Donh,jiiit drnmn/ned 
Fanolioii, the Cricket or, Li Petito Indutto By George Sand 
Two Wins to Mntritnony , or Is it Love? or, False Pride 
The Matchuiakur By Bcatrito Reynolds A Charming Loie Story 
Tho Stor\ of Efizabeth Bi AIi«s Thaokemy daiightcrof W M Thackemy 
The Amours nt Ph lippo, or, Philippe’s Love A Ifair-, li\ Ot.ta\c Fcmllct. 
Ran \ Cotti m’- Courtship Bi author of “ Ala, or Tono-’s Courtship” 

A Wounu’s Mistake, or, Jacques do TrCvannts A Ptrfoct L >\e Story 
Tho Day s of Minlaino Poinpnilonr A Romance of the Reign of L mis XV 
Tho Liltlu Countos- By Octal o Fcuillet, author of • Count Do Caiuora ’ 
Tho Auicrican L A'-oniinolr A parody on Zola s “ L A.««niumoir 
Hi do Park Sl.i tt lu ■. A \er\ humorous and entertaining wurk 
Mts' Margery'" Ro-es A Charming Lore Story B\ Robert C Moyers 
MiidcRiiie, A Charming Lovo Story Jules Sandenu s Priru Novel 
Carmen B\ Prosper Mei iinee Pool the Opera teat dmninltzeajrort 
That Girl ot Miiio B\ the author of “ That Lo\cr of Aliiit’ 

That Lover of Jim. B\ tin. author of ‘ That Girl of Mine " 

PETERSONS’ SaUARE 12mo. SERIES 

Edmond Dante" Sequel to Alex indcr Damns’ “ Count e>f Jlontc-Cnsto ” 
Jfiintc Cri«tii •• Daughter -Sequel to and end of " E Imond Dante* ” 

Tho Wito of Moiitu-Ori'to JConlinuation of “ Count ol Monte Crisfo ” 
The Son of Monte -Cristo Tho Sequel to “ Tho M ifo of Montc-Cnsio ’ 
Camille^ or. The iate of a Coquette (La Dame Aux Cnmtlin" ) 

Alarncd Above TLr A S icietv Romance Bv n Ladv of New A’ork 
The Alan from Texas A Powerful AVestem Romance lull of nd venturi 
Erring Yet Noble A Book of AA omen and for A\ omen By! G Reed 
The bair hiiichantre-s or, How She Won Men’* Heart" By AIi*« Keller 
■ihiire are in paper corer, yjrice 75 eriit* each, or SI 25 each in rloth 
Harry Covordalcs Court'liip nnd Afamagc Paper, 75 eU cloth, I Art, 
Tlio'e Pretty St Gvorge Girl* Paper cover, To cent", cloth gilt, SI *•'' 

A idocq ' The French Detecliv c Illuslralcd Paper 75 cent", cl >th, ;>I tc 
Tho BHct A’enu" \dolph' Pilot Papcrcivcr 75cents, cloib,?-! o’. 

La Grinde llonne By Adolphe Print Paper, T’’ cent", cloth, Ct 30. 
The Stranglers of Pan* By Ad dphr IMot Paper, To cents, C.e,h c-i OU 

AH BorLs pablislted by T B Potersoa A Brothers Biilndolphia, Pc., 
wJl bs EOnt to any one postage paid, on receipt of Rjtall Price 



,4 T. B> PETERSON & BEOtHnRS' PtTBLtCATION#. 


PETERSONS* SatTARE 12mtJ SERIES. 

fijtjt'iijt 21 Illn »r, T1 

Mdf^rJnn'i »‘Jr'irsl'»‘''='R'-* t2 I(‘ i*"**'' ' I 

Mt.,^'r JiwiK Ttn^rN r Itti" -a.'! rt J'A'u-’f. t f! 

finwo Ifl 1t ft* , r'Ah ?} »'# 

toohiinft ‘irtiinj. I> C *frr,» Pat'^, Ti -f I.^fr 

\h<i Itilila!!', 'V 7 ,' tly Ib’s^rt »i T«u*j tctia* rj'ir.tirn j< ' i> -Tl Ji 

^lirttinS A Pt >rtf 1U h ttlj Tir-rU, J t f *' 

f(inaufrl>. Hr 1 Paf*'* PK-^ Ti <•’■' ’1, fel <■? 

CnumrJSijf 11 *i>1o!*}k ll iv *' '>*t A- J’afr'f,TI^cTto!f,'’ 

M'trk Mrtjrnar i''H ifa. 11/ 1 .jintir K h»ri^ }Vf*r, 2! 

Tlie H Ptranc^ |(» I'l.C.'f'f' Hsll, Paf^r, c’ ''f> / 3 

DoraV Jl/ i; C’a'fi^' ‘5" * ?i 

PniibPitptfN A Prt'iV r«ll<if Pca'in; f«ft 1’* ',2 « "’I ti ti 

Karan KrintJn’# Conmlilp #«<! Jtaro»! 1 1 •’h 

T!;" J’raitir I Inwrr, 6»'l l.tnl Ir-oti, f >{<r orrr, Ji , cr*», p’-- <t ftv. 
MonaifBr Mftlan*-', (an 1 th' 1UI<^ Pfll't fane', Ti 
1. i;rafi;»?!(<K’ Ity Aljj'ionjp Ti r^rif. c*’!K ■51 

Xlif llrtt'hrrrij t'nJloc Itr |{ P^nn f>»Iuu J'ap-* J5 ri 3t*,nt »''t H’ 7^ 
Thr Hi Mni Ur-' (( I Hr 12 H HUla'all. Pappr, 73 eVl., ff 2>, 
A UuaMan PnntTjf J Tlv IJmmantt'lOontalfT P«fr', J{ » a 
A W umnn*» Ptrits , or, Hrtrrn rri',n 11 iit>« I'af'^r, T-> }}^i, 

A ravinaMnjj Pi'iiatan Hr Bilroonil Adaie. 7i r. nra,?' ’>*; f 1 S'- 

I.H FnatlSu Hr PJhioo-l il* Ounaonff, r*pcr, 7> c r.r, r*' it *I 3''- 
Monilriir He Mtni«tfr, Hy Juki •'Jirf*»« Paf">T, 7i r«‘n5«, t?'’N 
iVJtmtn (7 Ihc IJstHe, nr, Ono *)irHn lo,otJ>, l’3|rr, 7ir»tirr,e'. t, fJ.ji. 
A Chilli Ifrarl Hr KJnUirJ CaJ*'} rafirr, “i ecnlj, kl-atti,# ! ‘ 0 
The PiilsJ The nni*i»n ‘HnWni'ji* Cni»»a. r*ppp, #('•'3 

Mr Hem A Lore Slur}. Itr Mn» Forn-'V- Pajr' 75 r*i , rkr I 
Paul HarJ. ovj The Larenf ilu Popereat-rr 75 rrau e' ilh ff.Si 

MlIJrcJ’s Cnilet, or.Ilearlaarxt iJpIi Hatlont Paptr,75iyr/»r,r’^^i*, 

Hellah ALovcSiory Hy OeVare reulUel. P»jirr, tlcpt.fi.cl.Jlj SI C? 
8al>ltio'» Irtl«eoo'Kl A L-tre SUirr. J'ajitr cotrr, 75 ervt«, cl^i’h, J 5 f-,' 
Iilnila , or, The YtumR I’lloi of the iMIe Creole Paper, 75 ej» , «kth, $1 .?3 
The IVorann In IllaoV, Illaitrafe I Core- P*ptr, 75 rt-jtf, cli> h Al CP 
Jlndatoo Horary Hy Onrlare FtnuWl l'4{>er, 75 acofr, elolli. f I <"> 
The Count do Camore Hy Orhirt FttulUt I’aj er, 75 <rn' •, el ilh, il ! 5 
IIoiT She IVnn Him! A Lore htnry Pape* eortr, 7f e-n" e^'l . f t CA 
Anj;51ee Fortune Uy Andr? TheuneU Papercorr- 7i e--nit, rU'h, f t 15 
•t Haurj or, An Fatl's lYooinp Paper eorer, prie* T^ e,t>,f ei* b, fl^5 
Iho Prince of Hrrffnr. Dy Thnnnt P. .Vor Paper, 75 eenf ' e, ilh $1 if 
the Earl of MayriclJ % TSaeio* P Afiiy Paper, 75 cenl# cloth, Jl.Cft 

MRS E. H, BURNETT’S NOVELLETTi’E. 

lathlecn A I.nre Florr Hr audmr of “That LaJ* o’ I,owrlf* " 
rhtfo A Lnic Slorv Hr author of « Kathleen,” Mi.» Crcaptiniy," %*6 
Lindrar’e Luck ALoioFtorv Hr Mrr Francej Hornett. 

“reltr Polly Pemlierton Hr author of Kn'hleen,’ “ Then *' etc. 

A Quiet Life H> ,Mr« Hiirncit, author of ••Tlini Ln<« o’ Lut-rie*” 

M(*< Or. n.ienv, <.f*o Jnrl’s Daughter By Mra HumrU 

dt ,rr . 1 , e IM f^ptr eoree /,r,re M ee„r, eocA, or cloth, ct $1.00 rtfi 


ail Booka published by T B Poicraon A Brothers, Phltodclphtj. P», 
via ju u,nt tj auy oao. post-^ paid oa receipt ol Price 
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^HENEY GE^VILLE’S CHAEIHIITG NOVELS. 

Tho Pnnccfs Roubine A liutitnn Love Story JBy Hairy L^renllc, 
Dositu A liutatnu Story By Henry Gr{edlc, nutlior of "Markof" 
Sn\6hN Expiation A PovTorful Russian Story By Henry Grevllle, 
Tania'a Peril A Russian Lovo Story By Henry Gr£'\itlc 
Soma A Love Story By Henry Qrfirillc, nuthn'r of "Dosla." 

Luoio Rodey A ChnniiinK Society Korol By licnry Gr^rillc 
Boniic-Mnrie A lalo of Kormiuidv nnd Pans By Henry Gr6\ine 
Xcine'a Inlitntance A Tale of Russian Life By Honrj Grfi illc 
Douriiiif A Russian Story By Henry Grfiille, author of “Do'la ” 
Jlatii'rello Eugomo A Russian Lore Stor\ By Hairy GrieiUe 
Gahnello, or, Tho House of Mnur&ic By Henry Grfville. 

AEnend, or, "L’Ami” By Henry GrCrille, author of " Dosla ” 

Above arc tii paper cover, price 60 cent* each, -or tn cloth, at $1 00 each 
Zitkn, or, Tho Trials of Rnissa, A Russian Loie Stoiy, from nhioh tho 
Popular Play of “ Zitka ’ was dramatized Bi/ Henry GrtciUe. 

The Princes< Ogli6rof A Love Story By Henry Grlville 
Above are iii paper cover, price Toceiil* each, or la cloth, nt $1 00 each 
Marrying Off a Daughter A Love Story Bi/ Henry Gi fnlle 
S^lxio's Betrothed A Oharmnu/ Hard By Henry Griville 
Pliilorailno's Marriages A Low Story By licniy GrSrtlle 
Guy’s Marriage, alio Pretty Little Countess Zina By Henry Grimlle, 
Above are tn papei cover, price 76 eentt each, or tii cloth, at $I 25 each 
Markof, tho Russian Violinist, Paper oorer, 75 cents, cloth, $I 50 

THE “COUNT OP mONTE-CEISTO SEEIES.” 

Tho Count of Jfontc-Cristo Iliuslrated Paper cox or, $t 00, cloth, $1 50 
Edmond Dantes Beoucl to “ Montc-Cnsto ” Paper, 7o cts , eloth, $l 25 
Monto-Crislo’s Daughter Paper cover, 76 cents, cloth, ?1 25 
The Countess of Mdnto-Crlsto Paper coxcr, $1 00, morocco cloth, $I 50 
The Wife of Montc-Cnsto Paper corer, 75 cent* morocco cloth, SI 25 
Tho Bon of Montc-Cnsto Paper coxrer, 75 cents, morocco cloth, $L25 

BOOKS BY ATTTHOR OF “A HEART TWICE WON.” 

A Heart Tirieo Won, or, Second Love A Lore Story By Hr* Eltta- 
beth Fan Loon Morocco cloth, black and gold Price $1 50 
Under the WiIIoxtb, or, Tho Three Countesses By ifr* Ehtabeth Fan 
Loon, author of “A Heart Txvice Won " Cloth, and gold Price $1 50 
The Shadow of Hampton Mend A Charmviy Story By3fri Elizabeth 
» Fom Loon, nutbor of "A Heart Twice Won " Cloth Pnee $1 50 
Tlio My story oF Allanwold, A Thnllinif Hovel Hy Mr* Elizabeth 'S or 
Loon, author of "A Heart Twice Won ' Cloth, and gold Price $l 50 
Tho Last Athenian By Victor Bydbery Translated from 'ho Swedish 
Largo l2nio volume, near GOO pages cloth, black nnd gold priocSl 
The Roman Traitor or, The Days of Ciooro, Cato, and Cntaline < 7o/c 
of the llepnbltc By Henn! WtUtavi Herbert Morocco eloth, price SI 
Frnncalclli’s Modem Cook Book for ISSS Enlarged Edtttnn 

most npprovtd iiiLtboJs ol French, Lnglish German and Italian Cook- 
cry Vitli 02 lllustratiuns 000 jiagi*, morocco cloth, price ?5 00 

All Books published by T B Peterson t Brothers, Philadelphia, Po., 
will ho sent to any one, postage paid, on receipt of Eotail Pries, 



li^ T B, PBTEES Oy & BROTEEBS’ PUBLICATIOyg. 
PETEESOKS* “DOLLAE SEEIES” 

pitncK^ •‘D'Slv Scrvz " of Go^ f> art (ht hyJ^ c! 0~i V -fir- air’i 

CVS- pulUihtd^ 3^C «« urv'i J9 vaifom r jr c « cri! 'r-^ 

treoal El rcJ, Uw crj /n xff-vy, «ni* js’d' cri E-’acI- ciS'javi trxcx, cjk? c-e »u « 
ci Cf Jir!? jna <rf' tfet P-i^cr esiJt, irWfc tt'y o^r or Ja^ cr ctiv b--<ix jTjJutaJ 
alSl T5<=:ti52i»d!5. 7h’ /cfl-~-rr 7 f ate aJrcedy lys: tn Pdf ttn:i 

JL Wotaan'j Tfesnpiu Abtmt Wotnea, ISj Jlnlosfc 
Ttro Way? to JlaCmnony; or. Is It Lore, or, False P-idef 
Tbs S*oiy of ‘ Eiiiabeth-'' By 3Ii£* Tbackeray, 
yjirtations la Fashionable Li'e. By Catharine Siccliir 
Lady Edith; or, Alton Towerr A rery efcanning hjjiJ ranrnstieg nori. 
3IyrtJe Lawn ; or. Tree Lore Xere- Bid Eca !f csootb A Lore Stoiy. 
The Jlatehmaher A Society E’ord By Eealnce T eynotls. 

Bose Boogla?, the Boame Scotch Lass A CcsrsT'anion to •Taiciiy Pndc." 
Tie Earl e Secret. A Cbanning Lore S.ory, By 3Iif» PanJoe, 

Fatnily Eccrel*. A Cempanion to "FaoiJy PiiSe.” and xeiy tascinaling. 
The Alacdennots of Ballycloran An Eie-ting yorei, by A Trollope. 

The Femilv Sare-AU. With Econonjieal Eeceipis for tie Henseho'd. 
Self-Eacnfice. A Cbsnmcg 1Vo~3c- By antho- of “ jra-garet Mnitland.” 
The Pride of Life. A Lore Sitnr. By Ladr Jane Scot;. 

The Eiral Bel es , o-, lAfe us Washingiou Antho- ** WH j Wes'ero Scenes " 
The Clyflards of Clyffe. By James Pam, an'hor '* Lost Sir MassingoerA” 
The Orphan s Trials , or. Alone in a Gitat City. By Emetson E^nett- 
Tbc Heiress t-fSsteetinitcr ALoreSto *7 abounding «ith exciting scenes 
The Kefngee. A def gh Jhl booh_ foil cf food for laughter, and inforniati* n 
Los* Sir Jlassingbcrd A Lore S*ory By author of “ Clyfcrds of Clyffe.” 
Cora. BelEcoat , or, Phe Sincere Lorer. A Tree Story of the Heart. 
TbeLoTeP* Trials , or, ThcBays Be'cre the Ecrclnuon. By 3Irr Denison. 
3tly Son's Wife. A strong, bngh-. inte-^icg and charaing HoreL 
Aunt PaHy** Scrap Bag By Airs. Caroline J>e Henli, anther of** Rena." 
Saratoga I and the Famons Springs An Indian Tale of Frcn'ier Life. 
Conntry Quarters A Charming Lore Slcyy. By Coimtessof Blessington. 
Silf-LoTc. A Book for Young Ladies, mth proreect* us L'fe ecntrasled. 
The Deroted Brde, or Fajlh and Ildsfi.y A Love Stcry. 

EoHey Cibljcrs Life of Edwin Foire^ r-itb P.enumscenees of the Actor 
Putofthe Depths Tbs Store of a Woman’s Life and a Woman's Booh. 
The Quoen’E Favonfe , o-. The Price of a Croirn A Homance ofDon Juan. 
Ejc lights with the Washiag'oniats ByT S.Anhar. IlIn«*Ttiled. 

Tie CoOTclte, or, the Life and letters of the Leaclifnl Elixa Wharton. 
Harem Life in Egypt and CoiulanticopV By Emmehce Loft. 

The 0''d Patroon, or. The Great Tan B-oth Property, by J A SlaitlaniL 
If ana. By Emile Zola. Gambling Exposed. ByJ.H-Grten 

L'AiSommoir. By Smile Zola. Woodbuin Grange. By W. Homtt. 
Dream Scmbeis, BvTrohope. TbeCnraher ByG P.R.Jataei. 

A Lonely Life Acro*s me Atlantic. 

TheBeaoti^ul Widow. Snontder-Straps ByH.3!t.rib-d 

I>-coniDu*y ByJIr? Hcbbcch. The Ero'hety Secret. 

^e Eeiret* in the Fami.y The Bector'e Wifa 

Wocan’i Wrong Woman’i Boob. Tie Han of the Worid 

^a'-Asore Boobs ■wHlhe serit, postage paid, on receipt of Eeteil Frict 
hr T B Peterson & Brethers, PhaaSolphia, P*. 
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PETERSONS’ “STERLING SERIES.’’ 

•Pclcrsona’ Sterlwq icrie* ” of iVcio aud Good Bool » are the Chtapett NoreU 
in the world They arc all waited in ttnijorm atyle, in octavo form, pnea 
One Dollar each, bound in morocco cloth, black and gold, or 75 cents each 
in paper cover, with the edges cut open all around The following 
celebrated works have already been issued in this senes 

Oonnnc , or, Itnlj By Madtiino Do Staol This is a Wonderfal Book 
The Man in Bluck, or tlio Days of Quoen Anno By 0 P R. James 
Bdina, or, Missing Sinoo Midnight. A Love Story By Mrs Henry Woc4 
O^rilln A Lovo Story By tho author of *' Tbo IniliaJs ” 

Popping tho Question, or, Bollo of tho Ball By author Of "Tho Jilt ” 
Miirrving for Money A Charming Lovo Story in Bo U Life. 

Aurora Floyd An Absorbing Lo\o Story By Miss M E Brnddon 
Siilithicl, or, Tho 'Wandoring Jew By Bor Gcorgo CroJj 
Iliirri Lorroquer Full of Fun, Frolic and Adi enturc. By Charles Levon 
Charles 0 Malloy, tho Irish Dragoon Charles Lever's Greatest Novel 
Tho Flirt A Fashionable Novel By author of "Tho Gambler's BTfo.” 
The Douil Secret Wilkio Collins' Greatest Work 
Thnokorav’s Irish Skotoh Book, with Thirty-eight Illustration* 

Tho Wife'* Trials Dramatic and Powerful Bv Miss Julia Pnrdoc 
Tho Man With Five Wives By Alcvandor Dumas, author of " Caiinlle " 
Piokwiok Abnind Illustrated by Cruikshnnk B> G W M Rcyiinlils 
First tuid True Loio. Boantifulh rich in stvlc B\ George Sand 
The Ml story, or, Anno ilcroford A Lovo Stori By Mrs Henry Wood. 
Tho fateward Dlustratcd B^ tho author of "Valentino Vox ” 

Basil or, Tho Crosscrl Path Bj> Wilkie Collins Told with grent power 
Too Jealous Wife. Grunt originality of plot. By Miss Julia Pardoe 
Silvester Sound By tho author of “Valentino Vos, tho VoiitriloquisL." 
Whitcfriars, or, Tho Days of Charles tho Second Equal to “Iiniihoe.’’ 
Webster and Iliii ne'* SpLoobesnn Foot’s Resolution Jb Slavery Compromi-ee 
Tho Bn nl Beauties A Beautiful Loio Stori Bi Miss Pnrdoo. 

Tho Confessions of a Prettj Woman By Miss Julia Pardoe 
Flirtations ih America, or, High Life in Now York 
The Coquolte A Powerful and Amusing Tale of Love and Pride 
Tho Laumcr Fainili T S Arthur’s Great Tempemneo Story, illuatrated. 

Above books ore $1 00 each in cloth, or 75 cents cnob in paper coicr 
Tho Orcolo Beauty By Mrs Sarah A Dorsey Price Fifty cents 
Agnes Grahom By Mrs Sarah A Borsoy. Prico Fifty cents 

HENRY mOEEORU’S AMERICAN NOVELS 

Shouldor-Stmps, SI 50 | Tho Dais of Shoddy A Hii- 

The Coward, ... .. 1 60 1 tori of tho lato Mar, JIM 

Above nro cnob bound in morocco clotli price $1 60 each 

THE SHAHSPEABE NOVELS 

Bhakspoaro and his irionds, SI 00 j Tho Secret Pas«ion, 08 

Tho Youth of Shokspoaro, 1001 oc i. 

Above three Books are d1«o bound in morocco cloth Price S' each 


ig gr Above Boolcs will ho sent, postage paid, on receipt of KotaiJ Pnea 
br T B Peterson & Brothors, Philadolphin, Po- 



' 20 T. B. PETEESOW &BEOTHEES’ PTOLICATIONS, 


CHAELES LEVEE’S GEEAT WOEKS, 

Chnrlen 0 Miilkv . 75 j Arthut- 0 I/< rtrj ... "5 

Hurry l4iirrc((U(;r, 75 Con Crt),iin, 75 

Jntk Hinton 75 Dn» riiporl Htiiin, 4. . "5 

Tom Burke ol Ourr, 75 llorutc Tcinjtletoti, . 75 

Kuipht of Uwyiini. 4 75 Knto 0 Donoglinc, . 7u 

Abo\o nre in jmper cover, or a fine ciUtloii is In cloth nl $>450 enrh, 

A Kent in n OlouU, 50 | SI Pntriek'B Hit, , 5') 

Ten Thousand aYcnr, in one lolumu, jmpircovrr, $1 00, or in clo'h, 1 5f 
Tlio Dliiry ol a Medical Stndent, by anthor * Icn Thousand o Yrar," 7' 


MRS HENEY WOOD’S MASTERLY BOOKS 


The Master of Grey lands, SI 50 The Shndoiv of Ashlydvut SI 50 

Wiihin the Maze, . , 1 50 Sijniro Trcilyn's lieir, . I 63 

Dene Hollow, 4 I 50 Oswald Cmv, I 60 

Bessy Ranc, 1 50 1 Mildred Arkell . 1 50 

George Canterbury’s 'Will, . 1 50 1 he Ucd Conrt Farm 1 50 

'Vomer s Pride, 4 1 50 HUters Folly . 1 50 

The Ohnnnings, 1 50 Saint Mnrtin’r Ev e 1 50 

Roland Yorko A Sequel to “ The Channings,” . 1 50 

Lord Oakbiirn’s Daughters , or. The Earl’’' lUir-, , 1 50 

The Castle’s Heir , or, Ladv Adulaidc’s Oath, 1 60 


The above nro each in paper cover, or In cloth, price $3 75 cneh 


Edina, or, Missing Since Midnight. Cloth, 00, or in jmper cover, 76 
The Mystery ALoioStory Cloth SI 00, or In paper corcr, 75 

Parkwator Told in Twilight, 75 A Life’s Scon t , 50 

The Lost Bank Note, 60 The Haunted Tower _ 50 

The Lost Will, 50 The Runnwni Alntch, 25 

Orville College, 5" Marty n \\ arc’s fcinpiation, 25 

Five Thousand a A’car, 25 Foget Light at Offonl, 25 

The Diamond Bracelet, 2-> AVillniin Allnir, 25 

Clara Lake’s Dream, 25 A Light and a Dark Christmas, 25 

The Nobleman’s MTifc, 25 Tlie SmuggloFs Ghost. 27 

Frances Illldynrd, 2o Rupert Hall, 25 

Oy rilla Maude’s First Love, 25 My Huxbnnd’s Firit Loie, 25 

My Cousin Caroline’s 'Wedding 25 Marrying Beneath Your Station 26 


EDGEWE SUE’S LIFE-LIKE WORKS. 

The Wandering Jew, $1 00 First Lot c. 50 

The Mysteries of Paris, 1 00 Woman’s Love, . , SO 

Martin, the Foundling, 1 00 Female Bluebeard, . 5(1 

Above are In cloth at Si 50 each Man of M ar’s-AIan, , £f 

Life and Adventures of Raoul do Snrvillo A Tale of the Empire, 27 

WILLIAM H MAXWELL’S WORKS 

Wild Sports of the West, 75 j Brian 0 Ly nn, 75 

Stories of Waterloo, 75 I Lifo of Grace O'Malley, 50 


Above Books will be sent, postage paid on receipt of Retail PriM^ 
by I B Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa, 



1 B. PETERSurr & BL.OTHEES’ PUBLICATIONS 2: 


HUMOROUS AMERICAN WORKS 

HOfA nhwomtcd Covers, and heautt/ally Itlmtraud hy Felix 0 0 Darlei/ 


Major Jones's Courtship M'lth Tllnslrotions bj Dnrley, 

A[njor Jones •> Tmscis Full of Illustmtions 

Mftjor Jones’s Georgia Scenes, with IllustrntSnns bjy Diir]e\ 

Haney Cottem’s Courtship, by nuthor of Major Jones's Courtship, 
The Ad\ enturej of Captain Simon Suggs Illnstmtcd, . 
Major Jones « Chronicles of Pinovllle Illustnitcrt, , 

PolJj Ptnblossoin’s Wedding V/lfh Illustnitinn«, 

Widow Kugby’s Husband Fnll of Illustrations, 

The Big Bear of Arkahsas IlUistrnlcd bv Darlej, 

Moslem Scones or, Life on the Prairie Illnstmfcd, 

Streaks of Squatter Life and Far West Scenes Illustrated, 
Pickings from tho New Orleans Pienjuno Illustrated, 

StniT Subjects Arrested and Bound Oter Illustrated, 

Tho liOutsiann Swatuu Doctor Full of Illnstniilons, 

Charcoal Sketohes By Joseph C Neal Ilhist.-ated, 

Peter Fabers Misfortunes B\ Joseph C Neal lllustratctl 
Pi ter PloJdv and other Oddities. B\ Jo'-tph t Ned, 

Vankco -Imong the Mermaids Bi Willimn B Burton 
The Drama in Pokcnillc Bv J M Field J lu<tnteii, 

Niw Orleans Sketch Book IVith Illustration bj Parlov, 

Thu Deer Stalkers Bj Frank Forester Illu>itnited 
The Quorndon Hounds By Frank F iresltr IHuatratcd, 

Mj Shooting Bov Bj Frank Forester Illustrated 
The Warwick Woodlands By Frank Forester Illii'tratcd 
Adionturos of Captain Farnigo By 11 H Brnckenndge, 
Adicnturcs of Jfajur O’Rtgan B\ II 11 Braokenndge, 

Sol Smith's Theatrical Apprenticeship Dlustratcd, 

^tol Siiiith's Theatrical Joumev-M'ork Illustrated 
Quarter Race in Kentucky IVith Illustmtions hi Darluj, 

Tho Mysteries of tho Backwoods Bj T B Thorpe, 

PcreiynJ itfnybcrrj 's AdrcDturcs By J H Ingmhnin, 

Sam Stick’s Yankee Yarns and Yankee Letters 
Adventures of Fudge Fumble, or, Lo\c Scrape? of In? Life, 

Aunt Pattj’s Scrap Bag By Mrs. Caroline Leo Hentt, 

Following tho Drum By Mrs Gen Vide 
The American Joe Miller With 100 Engraving?, 


75 

76 

75 
511 

76 
75 

75 

76 
75 

75 

76 
75 

75 

76 
75 
7 ^ 
75 
75 
75 
.5 
75 
75 

75 

76 
Vs 

75 
. 75 

76 
76 

75 

76 
75 
75 
75 
50 
50 


SAMUEL WARREN’S BEST BOOKS 

Ton Thousand a Year, paper, S I 00 j Tho Diarv of a M dioal StU' 
Ten Thou?and a Year, cloth, 1 50 ' dent, 


G P. R JAMES'S FASCINATING BOOKS 

Lord Montague’s Page Boui»d in tnori>eeo clnth 

ThoOavnlior By tho nuthor of “Lord Montague’* Pag^, cloth. 

The Man in Black, 75 I 4rmh Null, 

Mary of Burgundy, ~ 75 I Em, St Clair, 


64^ Above Books will be aent, postage paid, on receipt of Retail Prio6 
by T 3 Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia, Pa 



Trlunkacsy’s Great Picture, ^Christ Before PHate/' 


mm BBP 



PlU 


ATI 


THE MOST POPULAR PICTURE IN THE WORLD, 

Size 22x28 Inches, Price $1.00. India Proofs, Size 24x33 Inches, Price $2,00. 

* T n Peterson & Brothers, Philadclphi-i, base just published an exact and perfect 
copy of Munkaesy'a great picture, “OiKlST BpKorE which has rcccndy 

litcii sold for over One Hundred Thousand Dollars, in a fine steel plate engraving, 
done in line and stipple, TOcasunng 22x 28 inches, which, though a ri\c-Dollar pnni, 
they lin\c decided 10 sell at the extremely low pnee of One Dollar a copy, so as to 
bring the picture within the reach of thousands and tens of thousands who cannot sec 
or own the original Tlie original w.as painted fi\c years ago by the great Hungarian 
an I St, Jvf unkaesy, and is one of the most remarkable and greatest pictures c\ cr painted 
Ihe subject is treated with unniiichmg realism The scene is in the ‘'Ju^mcnt 
Hall,” and the hour <> early in the morning ” Pilate is sitting at the right hand on 
his judgment seat Chnst is standing bcfoie him— a heaicnly submission is on his 
lace , while around the Governor’s exalted scat the pnests arc gathered, and the high 
jiricst, Caiaphns, is in the act of accusing Chnst and demanding His, death “for 
milking himself the Son of God ” One conspicuous figure among the mob is that of 
a Kw, witisupliftcd arms, shouting “Crucifv Him," in the dense mob which throngs 
the palace and presses upon the Roman soldiers, one of whom is holding the crowd 
back With his spear, while below tlie place avherc Pilate sits arc the accusing priests 
and other Judaeans The whole picture touches the popular heart in a waj that is 
simply avondcrful It is the greatest and most impressisc religious picture e\‘er 
jKiintcd, and people of all dcnominaUons will desire it, at ihc low pnee at which it is 
j.iil bshed It has already been a iewcd by oacr two million persons, and is now ms- 
ned by thousands daily Every family in the land should secure a cony of this great 
)u ture at once Size 22x 28 inches w-hich, though a Five Dollar print, is sold at 
the extremely low price of One Dollar a copy, uhilc impressions on India Proof 
I’llier size 24x33 inches, though a Ten-Dolfac ji.eture, are sold at the low price of 
1 wo Dollars a coj^, figure which place this magnificent reproduction of Munkaesy’s 
ina-,tcrwork of “ Christ Before Phate" witbm easy reach of all ^ 

^ Copies of either impression of the above picture wall be sold to any one, or sent 
to any one, to any address, at once, postpaid, on receipt of pnee by the publishers 

8^ Canvassers and Agents are wanted everywhere to engage m the sale of 
Munkaesy s celebrated picture “Christ Before Pilate,” who i^th ordinary indus- 
tr\' and perseverance can easily make a good living selling ii ,.r I... ' 
make a handsome surplus, all of whom will be supplied afve^y loi rates ^ ^ 

86^ Address all letters for information, and all orders and remittances for Mun 
kausy s great picture, “Christ Before Pilate,” to the Publishers, ^ 

T. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, 

300 Chestnut Street, PhUadelphia, Pa: 



A Great Picture, “Christ Blessing Little Children.” 


Kkist Blessing -Little foil^ren. 

THE COMPANION PICTURE TO 

Munl[6o?f? picJnJe, Betoe pUsk” 


Size 2Px28 inches, Pnco $1.00. India Proofs, Size 24x33 inches, Price $2,00. 


T B Peterson & Brothers, Phihdelphia, ha\ c just published nn exact and per- 
fect cop) of Oicrbeck’s great picture, “ Christ Blussing Little Children,” m 
unifDmi sire and stjle to Munknesv’s celebrated picture of “ Christ Before Pilate ” 
It IS a fine >.1001 plate engrasing, done in line and siipjilc measuring 22x28 inches, 
pnee One Dollar, hut really north Pive Dollar-, or Artist’s Proofs, on large India 
proof pajier, size 24x33 inches pnee Two Dollars, but really worth Ten Dollars, so 
ns to place tlie picture within the reach of t1\ousands of homes and firesides that will 
wish to secure a copy of it It is admirable both in st>le and execuiion, and should 
find a place in eicrj Chnstian home The scene is the coasts of Judea, beyond Jor 
dan Christ stands m the centre of the picture, w uh hands outstretched and face bent 
down towards the little ones who ha\c been brought to him His strong, manly coun 
tcnancL is radiant with the love and peace of Heasen He has just given utterance 
to that blessed phrase, ” Suffer the little children to come unto me, and forbid them 
not for of such i« the kingdom of God ” Two of the children arc kneeling at the 
feet of Jesus and a third is reverentially kissing a fold of his robe Anotlier is gazing 
towards him timidly but trustfully, and still another is running to him with hi-s little 
hand put forth and an eager look upon his chubby face A sturdj little fellow has 
IiH head against Chnsl’s robe and is the very incarnation of firm reliance The two 
goiiips of mothers are jiarticul irly interesting These women have brought 'heir 
dLaix-t treasures to Clinst, Even to its most minute details the picture is wonderfully 
JK.I feet Its crow ning beauty is, of course, the portrait of Chnsi The handsome 
cngruing is destinca to meet with a very large sale, for all who see it will undoubt- 
cdlj vv ish to purchase and treasure up a copj of it 

Copies of cither impression bf the abov'c picture vv ill be sold to any one, or sent 
to any one, to any address, at once, postpaid, on receipt of price by the publishers 
jj^“ Canvassers and Agents are wanted everywliere to engage m the sale of Over- 
hcck’s celebrated picture, >' Christ Blessing Little Chii drfn,” w ho with ordinary 
indii-try and perseverance can easily make a good living selling it, or by extra effort 
can make a handsome surplus, all of whom will be supplied at very low rates 

Address all letters for information, and all orders and remittances for Over- 
licck’s great picture, “ Christ Blessing Litile Children,” to the publishers, 

T. B. PETJEESOi^' & BEOTHEES, 

306 Chestmit Street, Pliiladelpliia, Pa., 

And thev will receive iminc hate and prompt attenlion 



'■MOITE-ORISTO SERIES/’ 

Petei^sons* Complete an^ V'liabviilgcd Bdiiions, 

■ " ' ^ > ■ < *&»•'» 

MOiNTPE-CIllSTO’S I>AUGIITER. Sequel to Alexander Dntne-d Cele- 
brated NovlI of "-The Cmnt of Monte Cnstof and Coneltiston o^ "■fdtncnd 
Dantls" With an UlusiraK-d Cover, with Vo\Xn.\\. oi "Monte tnsto's Daugh- 
ter, Zttleiha," on it £ver} person that has read " The Count of Monte Cristo ” 
should get "Monte Cnsio's Daugl Ur" at onee, and read it it IS complete m 
one large duodecimo lolume, paper cover, pnee 75 cents, or 25 m cloth 

EDMOND DANTl^S. The Sequel to " The Count e>f Monte- Cristo," hy Alex- 
ander Dumas "Edmond Dantes ’’ is one of the most wtmdcrful romances ever 
issued Just at the point where "The Count of Monte Cristo" ends, "Edmond 
Dantls" takes up the fascinating narramc and coniinucs it with marvellous 
power and absorbing interest unto the end Every penon that has lead "The 
Count of Monte-Cristo," should get "Edsrond Dantls" at cmee, and read it 
Complete in one large duodecimo v olume, paper, pnee 75 cenis, or 25 in clotit 

THE COUNT OF MONTE-CRISTO. Peteisond Nno Illustrated 
Edition By Alexander Dumas %\ith full-pngc Engravings, illustrative of va 
nous scenes in tlie work Petersons’ Edition of "I he Count of Monte-Cristo" 
IS the only Complete and Unabridged Edition of it roer translated, and it is con- 
ceded by all to he the greatest as w ell as the most exciting and best historical 
novel over pnnted Complete in one large octavo volume of six hundred pages, 
with illustrations, paper cover, pnee One Dollar, or 50 bound in morocco cloth 

ItlE WIFE OF MONTE-CRISTO. Being the Continuation of Alex- 
ander Dumas' Celebrated Novel of "Hie Count of Monte Cristo" With an 
Illustrated Cover, with Portraits of "Monte-Cnsto," "Handle," and their faithful 
servant, "Ah," on it Every person that has read '• The Co'int of Monte-Cristo " 
snonld get " The Jl^fe of Monte- Cruto" at once, and read it Complete in one 
large duodecimo volume, paper cover, pnee 75 cents, or $1.25 ip cloth 

XHE SON OF M!ONTE-CRISTO. Being the Sequel to "The lilfe of 
Monte Cristo ” With an Illustrated Cover, with Portraits of the hennnts in the 
V ork on it Every person that has read " The Count of Mcnte-Cmsto " or " The 
Wife of Monte Cristo," should get "The Son of Monte Cnsfo" at once, and read 
It One large duodecimt) v olume, paper cover, price 75 cents, or $1 25 in cloth 

T^IE COUNTESS OF MONTE-CRISTO. Being the Companion to 

Alexander Dumas' Celebrated Novel of “ The Count of Monte Cristo," and 
fully equal to that world renowned novel At the very commencement of the 
novel the Count of Monte Cristo, Haydie, the wife of Monte Cnsto, and Esp6 
'I** ■» Montc-Cnsto, take pan in a weird scene, in which Mercidis, 
Albert dc Morcerf and the Countess of Monte Cnsto niso participate Complete 
in one large octavo volume* paper cover, price One Dollar, or gi 50 in doth 

^ hfonte-Crvsio Series " are for sale by all Booksellers, 

ana at all Mews Stands everpohere, or copies of any one or all of them, witl be sent to 
o” remit, tng the pnee of the ones wanted to the Publishers, 

T. R. 1‘ETERSOir <£ EROTSERS, Rhiladelphia , JPrt« 




Smile Zola’s Realistic Sooks, 


r” ■" " '^''' Maq,nrt Sene ' no^y betng 

nr tt II b) the ftr^t mister Emile ZqK, iro thepreatet is ivell ns the most ponerful md nonderf^ 

r c'cr> where, is the hicno event of the centu^ 

u r five hut! IreU thoumnJ copie of and L Assommoir' l>a\mg been sold m Paris alone 

/<•! I LS litcrillj tnie to life m his pon erful dcimemions His books arc immortal because thej arc true. 


r^IST OF ISMILF ZOLA’S GR£AT BOOKS. 

Petersons* Translations in English for American Readers 


s.n rerre. The Earth or the Sett By Etnilt Zola Thif list book b) Zoh is creating a sen- 
1 m in Paris perfectli istoiinding It w no more “ naniril ' than some of the old fables for of 
nir C there Is 1 good deil of lotcmiUng nt the \mtagc hanest, and In it Emile Zola, the author, 
1 |)ortri) ed the French peisint ns he has seen him \Jr Press ) 

\>i in' llic Sequel to ' L Assommotr Xniinl ^ Em/e Zola U 7 ih a Picture of 

\ iKa on the cover. Price 75 cents in piper co\cr, or One Dolhr m Cloth, Black and Gold 

'll Asnoininoir or, Xnnn n Mother. Bj Emt/e Zola author of “Airnn ' H'lth a 
I'lt litre af“Geniatse‘' Nana smothery on the cover Price 75 cents in paper, or One Dollar in Cloth 
' hrlstlne, <ho Model or Studies of Iiose Br Emile Zola, author of "A'ana" 
a> d “L Assommoir ’ Price 75 cents in piper co^er, or 51 25 in Cloth Blick and Gold 

Bi Emile Zola luthor of etc lllih a Portrait 0/ Rente on thecoier Zola's 

N.n Plaj of' Kendc" was dramatized from this book Piper, 75 cents Cloth, fi 25 

rilO Shop Girls of Pnrls ndth their Life md Experiences m a EaiOT Drj Goods Store 
Re Emile Zola, author of “A’inio ' Price 75 cents in piper co\-er, or Jt a$ in Cloth 
I'ho iMvNtcrlcs of^the Conrt of rionis Bfnpolcon. B^ Emile Zola, author of 
Kana and" V Assommotr ' Price 75 cents in piper coter, or^i 23 In Cloth, Black and Gold 


Nniin’s Urothor. 'ITie Son of "Geniisc" and "Emtier" of " L' Assommoir " By 
> mile Zola, author of 'Nora " Pnee 75 cents hi paper cover, or ^1 25 m Cloth, Black md Cold 
The <51rl In Scnrlcl or. The IiOve«» of Silt ere and Slleifc By Emile Zola, 
lUtUur ot"Stana ' ard"L Assommoir Price 75 cents in paper cover, or$i 25 in Cloth 
rile Pnrls Market Olrls* or, liO Bello I>l*»n By Emile Zola, -wnhor of "A^ana ' 
ind ' 'L Assommoir " Price 73 cents in paper cover, or ^ i 25 m Cloth Black aud Gold 
\ Mnd IiOtc or. The Abbe nnd HIn Court B> Emtle 2 lola, author of ''jVirota ' 
tnd " V Assommoir ” Price 75 cents in paper coter, or$t 23 in Oolh Black md Gold 
The Jots of Blfc By Emile Zola, author of "Nana,' "V Assommoir ^ etc With 
111 Illustration on cover Pnee 75 cents m piper cover, or J i 33 m Cloth 
Claude's Confession By Emile Zola author of "Kana,' "V Assommoir," "Pot 
nttille "^ 7 he Gtrlsn Scarlet, etc Price 75 cents In paper co\xr, or $i 25 in cloth, Bhck md Gold 
t^'Ot-Itoninc By Emile Zola, author of "Kara" "L Assommoir, etc Pot-Bonllle. 
\'ith m Illustrated Cover Price 75 cents in paper cos-er, or 25 in Cloth, Black md Gold 


tier 'Tivo Iffusbnnds By Emtle Zola, author of "Katia" "E Assommoir^ "Pot- 
'out’/e,' "flu Girl in ^arlet," etc. Pnee 75 cents in paper coser or $i 23 m Doth 
JlfH'nc A Talc of Love and Passion. By Emile Zola, author of "Kara ' and "L Assam 
.1.1- ' IVitha Picture of "Ktllne’ on the cover Pnce 75 cents in paper cover, or Si 25 m Cloth 

1 he Ml Stories of Marseilles By Emtle Zola, author of ' KaiMl "VAjuommoir," 
V Girl ir Scarlet" etc Price 75 cents in paper cover, or Jt 25 in Cloth, Black and ucld 
sibine; or. The Abbe's Tcmntntlon .Ej Ewii/fZbfa. author of "AW and "E 4 s 
ttmoir " mth a Picture 0/ * 'Athme' on the cover Pnee 73 cents in paper, or f i 25 in Cloth 
■»In rdalon rornt. By Emile Zola, author of "A'awa mth a Ft'dure of "Kasdalen 

rutl’ entheeover Pnce 75 cents in papercover, orji 25 in Cloth, Black and Gold 

niApPso Bnqnln. By Emile Zola, author of "A’lma mth a Portrait of "Eirile Zola " 
m tae caver Pnee 75 cents m paper co^er, or One Polhr jn Ooth, Black and GolcL 
Aaoa’s Banjffhter A Continuation of and Sequel to Emile Zo'a's Great Realistic Novel of 

\ana " pnee 75 cents in paper cover, or Jt oo in Cloth, Black and Gold 

r-v Petersons' American Translations 0/ Emile Zola's roorhs are for sale ly all Booksellers ard 
a' all A’e-vx Stands everywhere, or copies of any ore hook, or more of them, emit he sent to anyone, 
o anyplace, at oH'e,post paid, on rrmttiin£- the price of the ones nsxnUd in a Ic'ter to the Pi. Its -ors 


«T. B. PETERSOX & BROTHERS, Piiiladclplua, Pa. 


A WOMAN’S STORY-FEHTID, GI-O^nAO, PASSIOIi iTJE AND KhPEJiTAST. 


“WECO 

EPISODES IN THE EIFE OF SIARY GAIIPDELL. 


PACTS, NOT PANOIES, 


BY MRS. HARRIET N. K. GOFF. 

WITH AN INTEODUOTION 

BY REV. ER. THEODORE L. CTJYLER. 


''Who Cares?" t« a booh which tveri/ one should read, espeeialh; n cry one who 
desires to promote social puriti/ Jt is the autalnoirraphy of a jffagdahn, the casltno 
out of whose devils was clearlu followed bp the tnbreat/nug of the Divine iSpirtt lehien 
gives the heated the power to become the healer Mary Campbell, like the Mary Mng~ 
dalen oj ftcnptnre, became possessed of seven times the blessed rpimt of ministration 
which most people hate after the seven devils were cast out of her She was a child of 
ink irmonious parentage — of a cultured though vicious and cruel father, and an ignth 
runt and passionate mother A’o lote in her home, but gross cruelty and hardship 
abounded, rendered yet more nnendvrablc by outcroppings of refinement inhrnled 
from remote ancestry Begotten, as she and hei brother and sisters were, of depraved 
desires only, and thus tainted in the siibslratum of their natures, reared without loic, 
t'liiugh hungering foi it, and in poverty that was utter destitution of all that either 
soul, body, or heart could erntc. the sound sense and strength ot mind and -natirc 
ability evinced in Mary’s narrative prove clearly that to her Jell a large portion of the 
hei itugc of her paternal grandmother, and that her reformation was deep and real 
J he story was written whi le Death glared into thet cry face of the poor gii t whose secret 
wore her life out, indeed, it was finished almost wiln her expiring breath Jlers was 
a soul at one with its Maker, and terribly alive to the miseries of those in the horrible 
Jilt whence she was rescued The "great cry of her soul ” commends the hook to ccery 
lovei of humanity, every father, mother, mistress, young man and young woman, the 
influential and the friendless, the Christian and the Christtcis, the luw-iuaktr and the 
law-breaker, and each will find a lesson therc^ which will "mate for good” The 
render is held spellbound fivm the first page to the last, and cannot close thei olnme 
without knowing himself possessed of new thoughts, clearer views, higher aims better 
understanding and broader ehartty to aid in answering the question “ri/,o Cares?” 
J'nor Mary, of blessed memory now I "Poor Kate ” and "Poor lit tie 3faggie / ” What 
else could have been expecUd? The Woman’s Christian Temperance Unions should 
have the book, the White Ci-oss army and the Black Cross army, male and female. 


One Volume, Duodecimo. Paper Cover Prioo Fifty Cents. 


"Who Cares?” will be found for sale by all Booksellers and at all Ncivs Stands 
everywhere, or copies of it will be sent to any one, to any place, at once, post-paid on 
-'■"'"■’Iff Pifly Cents in a letter to the publishers, ’ 

T. B. PETEllSO^T & BROTHERS, Plul.'idolplda, Pa. 




A BOOK TO BAZZIE, FASCINATE AND DElIOnT ALL HEADEBS. 



OR, 

Thirty-three Years in a Star, 
BT FLORENCE CARPENTER BffiDBONNE', 


*'Jiondah, or, Thirty three Years in a Star,” a pcciiHarly fascinating and absorb- 
mg nmrl by Florence Carpenter Dicitdonnl, n written in the fruitful vein of fancy 
and viydiry opened by IT Ruler Haggard in *'Shc’' and "King &olomon’s Mines 
bat in many points surpasses those weird and populai romances It is excctdingly 
etrver mid brilhaiiL The plot is ingciniity itself, and the incidents arc strange and 
mes-plicablc enough to satisfy the strongest craving for the manclloits In fact, the 
rnfiir booL is but a progression from one niariel to another, each succeeding episode 
diitancing its predecessors in the element of wonder until the climax is reached in the 
diiclosure of the mysteries and daziling magmfccncc of that truly astounding spot, the 
Sail Island Gregg Rempitcr, tr visionary hermit, has discovered a little star, an itn- 
eonlcd planet yet in process of formation, and amystcrious method of reaching it, His 
friend Regan gains possession of his secret and the hermit dies Regan, Roy Lee, Isa- 
bella, Rondah and Fathei Rcnaudin, a venerable priest, are in Rempsteds hut during 
a storm while the hermit’s corpse is yet lying there Regan watches for the critical 
moment It comes He puts Rondah out of doors and the four remaining penonages 
ait whit led array to the star, where they meet with numaons wondciful adventures and 
experiences Rondah is subsequently conveyed to the star and participates in many 
mtcnwly weird and dramatic scenes To the supernatural phases of the novel the author 
hill added mortal loic, hate, jealousy and enthusiasm, employing them with rare art and 
rdecL The star’s luxui lant summer with its wealth of vegetation and its icy winter of 
twi iity yeoisare graphically pictured The natives are modly bird people, winged and 
lit rryetable growth, and over them Regan reigns as hing “Rondah ’’ is crisply and 
mi/oroiisly written, and its special chai m is the realistic way in which its wonders arc 
dipicted, an air of probability being maintained throughout all its marielloiis incv- 
dents That everybody will read and lastly relish it goes without saying 


One Volume, Duodecimo Paper Cover Price Fifty Cents. 


“Rondah, or, Thirty three Tears in a Star," will be found for sale by oH 
iitiukseUers and at all Hews Stands everywhere, or copies of it leill be sent to any one. 
It any place, at once, pott-paid, on remitting the price to the publishers, 

T. B. PETERSOJf & BROTHERS, Pliiladclpliia, Pa. 




EACH IS IN ONB LARGE LCGBECI5I0 \OLGaE, JtOKOCC3 Cl-OTL, GILT BACK, PKICE $1 VI EACH 
C^>T^l';s of alt or any will be rent pnst-paW, to any plaoe, on receipt oi’retriitanccs 

ISHMAEt 0 ^ IN THE DEPTHS (Being “ Self>Made ; or, Ou( of Depti'6.'^ 
if LF RAiStD , or, From the Depths The Sequel to “ Ishir.eel/' 
tHE PHAN row WEDDING, or The Fall of the House of flmr. 

T4f-, '‘MOTHER-IN-LA‘A/," or, MARRIED IN HASTE,, 
lh£ IVHSSjNG bride, or, MIRIAM, THE AVENGER. 

VICTC' ’S TRIUMPH The Sequel to “A Beautiful Flentf, ’ 

A AEAUIJFUL P.END, or, THROUGH THE FIRE. 

I HE LADY OF THE ISLE , or, THE ISLAND PRINCESS. 

FAIR PLAY, or, BRITOMARTE, THE MAN-HATER' 

KOW HE WON HER. The Sequel to “ Fair Play ” 

THE CHANGED BRIDES or. Winning Her V'ay 
■^hE BRIDE’S FATE The Sequel to '* The Changed Brides," 
CRUEL AS THE GRA E or, Hallow Eve Mystery. 

TP.«EO rOR HER LIFE The Sequel to “ Cruel as the Grave ” 

THE CHRISTMAS GUEST, or, The Crime and the Curse 
THE lost heir of LINLITHGOW, or, The Brothers. 

A NOLLE LORD The Sequel to “The Lost Heir ot Lmhtbgcw.’* 
THE FAMli-Y DOOM, or, THE SIN OF A COUNTESS 

THE MAIDEN WIDOW The Sequel to “The Family Doom." 

THE GIPSY'S PROPHECY, or, The Bride of an Evening. 

THE FORTUNE SEEKER , or, Astrea, The Bridal Day, 

THE THREE BEAUTIES, or, SHANNONDALE. 
r \LLEN PRIDE , or, THE MOUNTAIN GIRL’S LOVE. 

THE DISCARDED DAUGHTER, or, The Children of the Isle. 

THE PRINCE OF DARKNESS; or, HICKORY HALL 
THE TWO SISTERS; or, Virginia and Magdalene. 

THE FATAL MARRIAGE or, ORVILLE DEYlLLE. 

IN3IA; or, THE PEARL OF PEARL RIVER, THE CURSE OF CLIFTON 
CHE WIDOW’S SON, or, LEFT ALONE. THE WIFE'S VICTORY, 

T HE MYSTERY OF DARK HOLLOW. THE SPECTRE LOVER, 

ALLWORTH ABBEY; or, EUDORA, THE ARTISTS LOVE, 

THE BRIDAL EVE, or, ROSE ELMER, THE FATAL SECRET. 

YIVIA, or, THE SECRET OF POWER LOVE’S I ABOR WON. 

THE HAUNTED HOMESTEAD THE LOSl HEIRESS. 

imiDE OF LLEWELLYN THE DESERTED WIFE. RETRIBUTION 
Mn Souifiteorih's trort* will he. found for sale by all firal-dass BooUdlera 
^ Coptes of any one, or »itw e of Mrs SoutAioorth’s Korks, ttnll be sent to any plaet, 
at met, pet mail, post-paid, on remiUmg price of the ones leanted to the Publishers, 

■rr-. T. B. PETERSO^’^ & BROTHERS, EhilaR/>lpliia, Po 



A SPECULATOR IN PETTICOATS. B?/ Hector MaloL 

uuthoi ot ‘ No Relations ” Pnpei, 75 cents, cloth, 51 25 

ROND AH; or, THIRTY-THREE YEARS IN A STAR. 

BijBloreme Ot ? peitler Dieadxmne Ripei, 5U cents , cloth, $1 Ol’ 

THE PRINCESS ROUBINE. A Russian Storv By Hairij 
Gtcudlc, authoi of “ Dosia ” Piipei, 50 cents, cloth, §1 00 

WHICil? or, BETW^EEN TWO W OMEN. Bij Daudct, 

the Popular French NoocUd Paper, 75 ccijIs, cloth, §1 25 

CHRISTINE, THE MODEL; or, STUDIES OF LOVE. 

By Emile Zola In uhicli Artist Lile in Pans nniong the 
Beautiful Models in the Studios are graphically desciihed and 
vividly and truthfully depicted Paper 75 cts , cloth, $1 25 

RENEE. A Novel of Fashionable Life By Evulc Zola, author oi 
“ Nana ” and “ L’Assommoir ” Zola’s New Piny ol “ Renee ” 
was dramatized from tins work Paper, 75 cents , cloth, 81 25 

SELF-MADE; or, OUT OF THE DEPTHS. By M,s 

EvvrnaD E N SonthwoilL ^^Sclf-Madc , oi, Out of the ! kpths,'^ 
IS complete in two large \olumes of o^Gl tlniteen hundred 
pages, and contains a Portrait of Mrs Soutliworth, with her 
Autograph, as well as a new of her beautiful home on the 
Potomac, Prospect CoPage, both engraved on steel, in the 
finest style of the art Price 81 50 a volume, or 83 OU a set 

TWELVE YEARS OP MY LIFE. An Autobiograpln. 
By Mn B Beaumont A more original, chatti. common- 
Bonse and delightful Autobiogrnph} has ne\er Wen pub- 
lished One \olumc, morocco cloth, price 81 50 

IPHIGENIA A Modem Woman of Progress. By 

Hugo First The portrait of the heroine, Helm V.ilentine, 

IS cajntally and vividh drawn, and all the oilier nuintrouif 
chaiacters in the book are naturally and efiectnih paiuud 
Ripci, 75 cents, clotli, 81 25 

^ he above woths are for sate all J]oof sellers and d>etrs Aaeot^, at < // JNrir/ 
StuJuh ri Cl yichcrc, ami on all Jluilro/al Tiaiiis.o) eopiesoj onij o tear alt at thr > inti 
bKCin to anij one, post paid, on > emiUniythe pi ue of the ones , -anted to the Publisher'- 

T. B. PETBRSON & BKOTHEltS, Pliilndclphin, Pn 
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^^LEjV’S bIS ' oT\ 

"«*^fi»*l^^sS.”a,''Si-a 

Fok^^mmoy? «'/«.^o® ®fs: to^i* 


PETEB SOWS’ JNE W BOOKS. 

SITKA 5 Or^ The Trials of Raissa, By Henry Grcmlle plnv 
nicim itized fioin tins book. Paper, 75 cents, clotn $1 00 

PA.SHION AND E'AIMCINE. By Mrs Ann S Stephens C))ean 
Edition 1 aper cover, 75 cents Library Edition, cinth Si 50 
fRAKCATELLI-S MODERN COOK BOOK FOR 188Z 
Enhii geil Edition ^^ltl^ tbe most approved methods o< 
Fiench, Enghsli, German, and Italian Cookery Witli di 
. Illustrations 600 pages, morocco cloth, price $5 00 

MONTE-CRISTO’S DAUGHTER. Sequel to and end of 

“ Edmond Dantes ” Paper, 75 cents, cloth, $1 25 

IiITTLE HEARTSEASE. Equal to Rhoda Broughton’s best 
botik By Annie L IVuyht Paper, 50 cents, cloth, 81 00 

NOT HIS DAUGHTER. A New American Novel By Will 
Heibeit Paper, 50 cent‘s , elotii, $1 00 

A BOHEMIAN TRAGEDY, A Spicy Novel of Nciv York 
Life Bi) Ldij Cxin/ Paper ci)\ei, 50 cents, cloth, SI 00 

THE MASTER OI' L’ETRANGE. A New Ameiican No\el 
Bi/ Eaqcnc Hall Paper, 76 cents , cloth, $1 25 

> KARAN KRINGLE’S COURTSHIP AND JOURNAL. 

With 21 Full-Page Illustrations Morocco cloth, price $1 50 

DORA’S DEVICE. A Highly Dramatic Story By George R 
Oilhei, of Ashville, Alab.ama Paper, 75 cents, cloth, $1 2-3 

MARK MAYNARD’S WIFE. A Novel in Real Life By 
Biaakie Fahnq King Paper, 75 cents, cloth, $1 25 

THE SHOP GIRLS OP PARIS, and NANA’S BROTHER 

By Emile Zola Papei, 75 cents eacli , cloth, $1 25 each 

'THE COUNT OF MONTE-CRISTO. Petersons’ lUustrated 
Edition Paper, $1 00, cloth, $1 50 Cheap edition, 50 ctnts 

EDMOND DANTES. Only Sequel to “ The Count of iMontc 
' Cristn ” Paper, 75 cents , cloth, $1 25 

^PHE WIPE OF MONTE-CRISTO, and THE SON OF 
MONTE-CRISTO. Paiier, 75 cents , cloth, SI 25 each 

THE COUNTESS OP MONTE-CRISTO. ^Vith I tr For-' 
tiait PapLi co\er, $1 Ut), cloth, 81 50 

SCr T/)r above worts are fo> sale be ad Hontsedets and JSrirs Agents af all A ~rf 

Stands eunjw'iere undon alljRad /load Tiams,orcoptcsofanyoneoradoftberi^ « 
ti< Hnt to any one, poit paid, on remitting (be price of the ones wanted to the rnbhr «• 

T. B. PETJERSOX & BROTHERS, Plnladclpliin. v 



A UKi^l.mTIO NO\KI, OF feTIiKNOTH, {ini01\U4Ti AVI) IMEUrST* 


Snatched from the Poor-House 

A YOUNG GIIII.'3 IilFII HISTOHY. 

Bv N. J. Cr-ODKEI.TER, 

OP CftA\VFOKDaVlI.LE, 1M)IA7» A 

"Snalcht’l front the Pi/nr-lftnitp" trl/ic ttlfr of ti nr ^ F/st-si nri In ,V J ( 

It ti ‘tnfere’tttto (hrunohont t o'^t tn ph* nm! innln ft mti irtH rrt r» j t-'ot ( 

The eeent D Uttd chirtly tit a lornHif tit o err t! t ni't/rr<^i h of /V^n 

ryteama, thouffh ■minin'? fi/e ft il pertle are oniy tncot'nt-iti'j tot eht f njot Ihn «'(i 
themet of the story nre the henrfUt oj t,{f tntnrttncf, a datin’, 'rr's orro’ira, <i n’ ihr tar' 
aj^atrfof ictmil tnlrrrsttny niiJ fort’ ij rjiiftln In addilton, the cuthor K<is prrtJ" 
thoromhly dpo'etl Ihr trvtVy ami oppression praHtctd tn cr<-M»n intit^nuo'i* d't-ofrd 
to puhlk ehantv nnd rcr>i rlmriy rhoirn the nrerititt of refarri Jl,( hfio'oe ’* 
OfrtJCie 1] esthroof , a htauiiftil and tnirlltytr’ girl, thnsno/ ict p’nct ftod r^'-rn v 
the exist rnce of a hfeintumner piltey a dneocered, ichtch mtsej hrrnotherctaii tntmiy 
from the potUnm of recipients of chant'/ to eompnrattce xnnl'h nrirf an rnrntf-fe ceptee 
of hiippiTiesi Graete ts a pnttnoq little htrly, mid f-er presenet ti alfvpt i~/tcrt tr to 
the reader, teho cannot fail todddmire her for her Lindners of hnir* and reneront (le- 
pukes as toell at for her extraordtiutri; mmlal rrronnei and arcen jdiAmeutt, Ihe 
hero, Joe JJilhiiffs, is at first a ctdhrr, hut suhse'/urntiy leemnes r'ry i-eulthy thrv'yh 
a tram of cunntts etrcumstances //is history is an exeerdinyh/ smauhtr ore atin nul 
of 'uneipteted drrehpmeuts 7he ntalry lutteeen him aitrf Jlmh Amali forthr lor' 
of Grade ft forcibly pictured, and their hand to-hund eueciunler ‘t qi ite ararviiic 
The cruel deeds of old Leho, the poor hmire lerpn, and the fieumsh tnit, lu ivhich ) e 
(rear* the llVsffirool family irhrn iu his jioirer are set forth tn a inofl teUiity rmn 
T/ie scenes at Thalia College, m irhtch Graete and the Arnold sisters are the pmnnpd 
participants, are uko icell de'enbed Little Jknnie is a eleier/ymlntmt rhuracler end 
hia childish praille is as natural as life itself, while hit death is ironderfi fh, pii’hette 
"Snatched from the Pooi -House" is written in a clear and irenchnnt tucuner^ and the 
author neccr loses sight of the fact that he has important lewon* to inculcate as writ ui 
a sloiy ,0 tell The novel has strength and onamaiity and will pad many readnr 

One Volume, Duodecimo Paper Cover, 50 Cents , Cloth, 75 Cents 

jtS' 'Sii'ilchi’d from t'le loot I/oiiw" ctll be found foi sale by alt JlooLsrIlers 
nod at uU Xnrs Stands n err/w’trrc, or copies ni it mil he wiit to a in; one, to any place, 
Ui once, post paid on lemiltiiirj the pttcr tn the fnibltshrts 

T. B. PETEKSON & BROTHEltS, Pliilaadpliia. Pa. 




following Acw Jiooh, ore piintid on tinted paper, and arc each issued in unifon 
style, square 12>iio form They arc flu gre-uUst and ino'-t cxeiting JVovcls ever pi inted 

NANA 5 Sequel to “ L’A<;somniorr ” Jiy IHmilc Zola, author of “ The Shop Girls of Pans ' 
Ii’ASSOMMOIR, or, NANA'S MOTHER By ILmile Zulu The Greatest lSo^ el ever printed 
NAN A'S DAUGHTER "Nana’s Du'ughter” is ti Continuation of and Sequel to "Nana " 
THERESE RAQUIN Bg Emile Zola, author of “Nana,” " L’Assommoir,” etc 

AbOTc Books are 75 Cents each in paper coyer, or ^il.OO cacli in cloth. 

THE SHOP GIRLS OF PARIS. Bg Emile Zola, author of ‘‘N’ann,” “L’Assomnioir,” etc 
NANA’S BROTBCER By Emile Zola, author of " Nana,” "Ii’Assommoir,” etc 
THE JOTS OF LIFE. author of “Nanu,” "L’Assoinmoir,” etc 

POX-BOUILLE By Emile Zola, author of "Nana,” “L’Assouiiiioir,” ete 
BIER TWO HUSBANDS. A/aiA Eb/o, author of "Nana," “ L'A ssoniuioir,” etc. 

THE MYSTERIES OF THE COURT OF LOUIS NAPOLEON BijhmileZola 
THE GIRL IN SCARLET; or, LOVES OF SILVERS AND MIETTE By Emile Zola 
LA BELLE LISA, or, THE PARIS ItARKET GIRLS. Bg Biiuh Zola, author of “Nana ” 
IN THE WHIRLPOOL Bg Emile Zola, author of “ Naim ” " The Girl in .Scarlet,” etc 
HELENE, UNE PAGE D' AM OUR A TALE OF LOVE AND PASSION By Emile Zola 
A MAD LOVE, or, THE ABBE AND HIS COURT Bg Emile Zola, author of “ Nana ” 
CLAUDE'S confession By Emile Zola, author of “ Nan i,” " L’Assonnuoir,” etc 
ALBINE, or, THE ABBE’S TEHPTAITON A Pathetic Lo\e Stor^. By Emile Zola 
MAGDALEN FERAT, aho THE MYSTERIES OF MARSEILLES ByEiulcZola 
Abotc Books arc 75 Cents c.icb in paper cover, or $1.25 each in cloth 

THE MASTER OF L’ETPANGE, or ILEBH AND SPIRIT Bg Eugene Hall 
DORA’S DEVICE By George B auE r SNOB PAPERS. A Humorous No\ el 

MARK MAYNARD’S WIFE THE BRIDE’S FATE, by Ifrs Smtihirorth 

PRETTY LITTLE COUNTESS ZINA A Eii'.smii Stor^ Bg Hem g Gi rville, author ol " Dosia ” 
SYLVIE'S BETROTHED, also PBILOMENE’S MARRIAGES Bg Huii g Greiille 
GUY S MARRIAGE , aho MARRYING OFF A DAUGHTER Bg Hem g Gurtlle 
L’EVANGELISTE By Alphonse Da inlet ANQELE’S FORTUNE By Andie Theunet 

HOW SHE WON HIM, or, THE BRIDE OF CHARMING VALLEY A Lo\e Store 
ST. mUR , or, AN EARL’S WOOING THE REIGNING BELLE By Ann S Stephens 
THE HIDDEN RECORD, or, THE OLD SEA MYSTERY By E U" Bha-dcll 
THE DUCHESSE UNDINE, or, SLAIN BY A WOMAN’S LIE Bg H Pont Diltz 
Above Books arc 75 Cents each in paper co^cr. or $1.*25 each in cloth. 

THE PRINCESS OGHEROF, aho THE TRIAIS OF RAISSA By Henry Gieiille 
A CHILD OF ISRAEL A Romance of the Heart By Edouard Cadol 
THE EARL OF MAYFIELD V Cl miming Loie Storv By Thomas P 3 fay 

Above Books are 75 Cents c.uh In paper cover, or $1.00 each In cloth. 
DOSIA A llii'^mii Stor\ By Heriy Gioilte. Paper coior, oOceiits, onn Cloflq ?I 00 
MARKOF A Rii'-smn Ston Ri/ -^ea? v ffim/L, author of “ Dosm,” etc Cloth, SI 'jO 

tt^AZioir Bools arc for sale hg all Booh<irlle» s and Hors Agriits, or copter, of any one or 
all of them, wll be scfit to any oiu, at onu, post-paid, on remitting pi tee to the publishos, 

T. B. PETJEKSO^f BKOTHEKS, Plul.Klolplnn, Pa. 
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aM, mad,,,,, I UM ac}JZrJ,Z J^Z’,Zat' /'■'■'■" ""'' 

HELEH-5 babies i7-^./,W/.n anthor nf « V r.crjrnnU 

KAmiEEN ALwo^loo 2Jy Ifri rnmll/jf , ^ > . 

. MBS. IffAYBBEirB T\ml S 7 /^ t ''' ' ' 

5 rW 0 KISSES' A Bn tTm J W t c " ” Robins ” 
Vll£EO» AJGorcSton J5/.l/n XWO KISS 

SATm-S EXEIATIOK A'Bussmn fCr” f " K^lblccn - 
HEB SECOKB IOVE. a Life like im^Cavuiai^A ^ (-ictt/lr, a,iU,„r of 
mss OBESPIGKY. ALoioStorr JJ>UIrJ ^If A^ihfard Oiorn ^ 

AIJEALS OF A BABY Nnmlag it cA 7 / “Tli«. 

BEETTY JPOLLY PEMBERTON. A Lovo’storv ^ Ti Z Sichhins 

BA3TOY COTTEM’S COBRTSHIP Bv tbo ai tlioAf^* Mm! 

BeiTl^T LIFE,. Ay AA. AVahew AbA/J)?,/'!?. 'f " ^‘'"••tslnp » 

^ little GOimrESS. Ay OdavcZZfZ Z ’ “Katiilton," n,Kl «tJico 

JAEL’3 BAUGETER div Mrs P ci rr i ' i>c Cm, ore" 

E^TKA-B baby. Eqmfl L *■ jilc?rBS»'' ‘ Kathleen » 

A PARISIAN r'"*-- ^ KatlUc^S 

MISS H^GERY’S roses a ClnZhJI^t c 

TOM AND THE POPE; or A ^HT ^ 

X^’B INHERITANCE ATnle JfRnSa.f^.ff ^'Instratcd 

THE matchmaker A Clmrinin!' T f>,7n <^. ^ *°r. A'e«ry Gr^vtllc , . 

» WAYS TO MATRiUny , or^ I? IT ioVE t ^ ii<‘UnoIds 

paNchon, the Cricket, or,’ la peStJ ^sk>e - ‘ 

a WOMAN'S MISTAKE, A Clinrrarntt Sand 

CARMEN Plf Proyicr aUerimr, P,nm „n/„Z Zr M Tlmck-Lmr 

the AMERICAN X’ASSOMMOIE A mS ? " ’<•'« rlL^tZu 

HYDE PARE SKETCHES A “ v humoroS “L’As 0 S^oir «’ 

THE RED HILL TRAGEDY A W sTo^ ’ Z onterlamnm troric 

M^EmNE A I _n_^^ Sloo By j^/es sJd^t author of » Self ilade ” ' 


» J^J JG f\i Vy-i» ft, .7 '*•<1-1/# C/< 

» «s>bS^v, 

i.a5S'SS!:r 'SSll-s;:,. 

_ , A. brothers, Rbtlarlelpl,,^; RA 





